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talit r Scenam ventoſo gloria Currigg 
2 lentus Speltator; ſedulur inflat. \ 
Sic leve,ſic par vum M quod laudis au „ 
Subruit, aut aut reficir — 0114474 f1 
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To Mr. CONGREVE. 
HEN Virtue Bic F Hos Au | 


Y Y And forward ts the Growth ud ihe Year 
Fe indy er rin few" . } * 


And _ is — 4— Poet 5 dar:; 
cr, by MA/piauſe. 

14 Day Fill come, when we 2 2 receiue 
42 75 Int reſt pom whas now egit 1 
ond ** torts of dice Pradfe, 1 

ich we rive to _— f 
5 7 TY © hardly to be woo'd 1 
Flies, like t to be | 


Fl, Ie 12 hp 


. bo Ao (#8 ace - $ 
She looks behind, and wants t frong ub ace : 
| — 12 2 yields, ſurrenders all hr Ga 
NT ar = * gently t en 
1 ves, ſuch Graces, in your Lyus 15 
wort tas ro be her Herber Oe s e 
Bert N bu ee bu his Commund, _ 
ht Right divine, quite thraugh rhe Miſe: Ling, a 
b/joluts Lord; 2 r r 
But great A polto bs r n 
(That Empize erte. aud grown old in h) - 
Can wiſh for nt ing, but a Succeſſor - 
Not to enlarge bu Units, but maintain 
Thoſe Previnces, which he alone couli gate. 
 Haeldeſt Wicker) * 1 5 Ketreut, 
* I it not w2 Puter to be great. 
wand ring 5 1 * 8 
pj bows Fur 7765 11 + * 
. 1 80 DEE N VE appears, 
The Dmling, and | 8 44 Tears : 
May'ft thou 1've ka, mt er be r 
And growing unde om theſe __ 
Fut when ——» when Part of lim (be thor but late) © 
Ha Boiy yore wal 3 W 15 8 


15 in 1 


; 3 0 * | 4 a M 
. — 4 REEF 
4 ) a. 


Lari Bis 2 4 Works, 7.2 thee behind, * 


(The natural — 5 of bis Mind) eee Ln I-AA 

Theu may t nb w gun; 4 HONG! 

He'r 1 11, he in Fame hu So. . 

What thou haft done, fbews all u in thy Pow'r, 

Aud to write better, er) Ao muſt write more. . 

Ii ſomething to be wil - 7m por Ba 1 , 

wen raiſe, u, that am your Friend, _ 
n HO. $0 DTHERNE 


f 2 
n ——_— 2 
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To Mr. CONG REVE. 


HE Danger: great in theſe cenſoriow FIR 
When Oreicks ere / > rife, to venture Praiſe; 
When the infetious and ende Brood 
Aebold, and damn the Work, bec "Tis *% 
Aud with a — ungenerou Spight fl, po ub | 
To paſs an Oftraciſm on Poet? 
But you, my Friend, gd orth does ſafe 
| Abore their Spleen ;, you have no cauſe ag "Te 
Like a well-meitled you took your IMS. 5 
- pig 6-4 of Reach, and almoſt out of 5 Os 
the ftro 


- hes in * Summer's Day, 
You riſe, aud drive the Vs and One oY ' 
The Owl: 15 , aud all the Birds of 


Each wy ns like poliſb'd m 0 4-1 
Jn Beauty wk it wants no other Guard. 
Nature "dls elf z beholden to your Dreſs, 
Vuich tho lt like, much fairem you eapreſs. 
Some t ſtriv Honzur to tain, x 
© Leave to their Heirs the Daſick of their Brain, 
Like China under Ground, the 1p "ning Ware, © 
In a long Time, perhaps grows worth our Cars : me 
But you now reap the Roms, fo well you've ſown ; 
The Planter 9g bu Fruit to Ripeneſs g10wn. 


As a fair Orange-tree at once i 
* with r 13pe, 861 ſpingne Ja with green ;, . 
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To Mr, CONGREFE. on be PLAY 
call, 1. 0 LD. BATCHELOR. 


IT, like true Gold, 04 fon all Ati, 7 
Immortal is, and never can decay : f 
Tis in all Times and Larguages the ſame © 
Nor can an ill Tranſlation quench the Ham? 
For, tho" the Form aud Poon r 
Th intrinfick Value t if will retain. dre ant 
Then let ench fludy's Scene be writ with it; © 
And Fu t ſweat to form the lalour d Part : 
Each Charafer » and Nature feem ; 
Without th' Ingredient, Wit, tu all Hut Pilgm 
For that's the \ which all the Mf May's aft move, . 
And wakes our Prfpons i mto Grief, or 
But e too Bounteou, ſow you x Wit fo thick, 


We are ſurpriz'd en] bw rr wer pick 

And while our Tur Clayping does Tuſt ice 

Our ſelces we injure, and boſe ſonething nee 

What mayn't we then, great Youth, 

Whoſt-grt and Wit fo much tranſce wy 

= 22 thou ſhine at . Meridian by ht 
ug, Air ſo v 

— DK Y KY DY N 4 ing, all he Ws the World deceives. 

Vom we Immortal, as 

doors nd entered = Glory of te ge, 


—— 
4 EVIE. HLGGONS:. 


A- 


AO. 


Aud who falls ſhort of furniſhi 


PROLOGUE intended far the Old Batcheler, 
ſent to the Author, by an unknown Hand. - 
OST Auk old Sia ef nn. 
Like Widows Bridegropms, Ri , and 
(Tea 


"They Judge from the Experience of the Dame, 
How bow a Task it is — her Flame: 


. 155 a Courle, _ 
Jp to his brawny Predeceſſor's force; 


ith utmoſt Rage from her Embraces t 

Remains convicted, as an empty Drone. 71 

Thus aften, to his Shame, a pert Beginn 

Proves in the end, a miſerable Sinner. 

As for our Youngſter, I am apt to doubt him : . 

2 all the Vigour of rk 75 2 FL 
ut he, more Sanguine, truſts in one and twenty, 

And impudently hopes he ſhall content you : 

For tho” his Batchelor be worn and cal 

He thinks the Young may club to help the Old: 
And what alone can be atchiev'd by neither, 

Is often brought about by both tagerher. 


EP. & . 2282 — 


The Lern r you all have felt Alaras, 0 


©. 4 
* 


Finding the fair One proſtitute het Charms 
With broken Sighs, in her old Fumbler's Arms. 
Bur for our Spark, he ſwears. he'll ne%er be Jealous 
Of any Kivals, but young luſty Fellows. 
Faith let kim try his Chance, and if the Slave, 
Atter his bragging, prove a waſhy Knave, 
May he be bauiſh d to ſome lonely, Den, 
And never more have leave to dip his Pen: 
Bur it he be the Champion he pretends, _ 
Eorth Sexes lure will join to be his Friends; 2 
For all agree, where all can have their Ends. } 
And you muit own him tor a Man of Might, 
It he holds out to pleaſe you the third Night. 
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Spoken by Mrs} Bracegirdle. 


OW thu wil Forld u che In former D, 
H Prologues, were ſerious Sect hes, hefore = 
rave ſolemn Thing 


i, as Graces are ta Feaſts ; 


Where Poets begg'd a Ble their Gueſts, © | Tr 
F 5 8 | 
A — maket War, and the Drum : , 


with keen Satire, aud ith po ied Wu, 75 2 1 

We threaten you whe do for pA E a 

122 ou / or elſe ref ; 
But for your Crore, it falls one 2 Dy 

We're a — Author and bis 

So, Randing only 01 hu good — 

He's very Ti” and entreatt your Favour, 


Not but the Man has Malice, would he fbow it, | 8 : 


But on my Conſcience he's a-baſbſul Doet : 

ID think | that frange— no matter, bell out-gr0w it. 
: Well, I'm his Advocate——= by me he prays you, 

7 | (7 don't know whether I foal bra! 4 lee da, ) 

He Prazs — O bleſs me ! what 

Hang me if I know what he Prays, ball Lax ry 

Aud tent the prettieft Prologue as be wrote it | 

Well, the Deuce take me, if I han's | it. 5 
0 Lord, for Heav'n'; ake excuſe 1 Flay, © } 


Becauſe, . it be daun d to Day, 
for wanting what to ſay. 


1 4 
225 ſake _—— I m in ſuch Confuſion, 


1 cannot to bear your Reſolution * , 
ſtay your Ref, [Runs e 


P. 944 a Per- 


* 


2 thartwell, a furly Old Batchelor, 

_*. ng to f. ght Women; 
1 Beseriy 15 Love Tan: 22 
= . — in Love with Nlinda, 
| 7 Yainlove, capricious in his Love; I 
_ in Love with * ö 


. Wittol, 


22 
Setter, a 
Servant 


3 
to 


Amin ta, in Love wirh Vainlove 
Jielinda, Couſin, an 1 
Lady, in Love with Fell mour, 
Latyia, Wife —— 
via, uinloue s forſaken liſuels, 

her Maid, 
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Mr. Betterton. 
Mr. Perl. 


Mr. Willians. _ 
Mr. Alexander. 


Mr. Bowen. 


Mr. Haines. 
Mr. et. 5 
bill... 


Mr. 


| Mts. Bracggirdle. 


Mrs. Mountfort. 


Mrs. Bairy. 
Mis. Bowmas., 
Mrs. Leigh. 


The Scene, LONDON. 


ACTI 1. SCENE 1. The Sto," 


| Bellmour and Vaialove meeting, - 17 
Ainlove 3 
10a. 1 thought a Contemple rive Lover 

. - could no moge+ have, parted wien his 
* A Bed in a Morning, than he could have 


ain. * good Morrow — Why, eneboo' is, is 3 
—— Sallies are not uſudl to me; 3 
— — Letters ) Aud — muſt 85 6 
Eu ueſo And ſo mull Time,my.F 

or laſt. Buſineſs is the rub. h 
caits off the ee 


Il. 


. 


. 


Bell. 


be cloſe. purſu d, 
perverts our Ai 
and ſhorr of rhe 
ais. 
Bell. Ay, what 
Vain. 22 Wiſe will tell 5b 1 
eil. Moe than they believe ——Or ds - 
Ned, a wie Money anne. 1 be 8 


2. + 44 $4 (6/65 EF * 
Sell. Ay, ay * noching ue a * 
to-knvw und 1 * 2 pron — 


L nn” "4 © 
— 4 i 
& hes Meaing &;, | _ 125 


# 5 2 


— aus. Ne Rs 
that he knew nothing. TINY leave nels ! 
Tlers,' and Wiſdom to Fools", hey 2 8 . 


Nn r RO 


+ 


” © 
and let Father Time ſhake his Glaſs. Let low and 
earthly Souls — — Behar till they have 
tix dat A - 
ment — I roll in a 

Vain, In Caſtles * » higher Ord 
"uy 1 as 1255 * 

have Dla 8 Inge 4 Letter, 
| Bll harry Ct have «Hh 's Eye at a Woman's 

Band There" g more Elegancy in the falſe Spelling of 


his. Superſeription (Takes np the Letter,) than in all 
Voda: Let me me — now 121 


Grave Buſineſs is not my Ele- 


, and — 


own building: That's 


N ae eld, hold, Qife at d the wr | 
Bell, Nay let's ſee the Name Arn Fa, —_ 
_ be ungrateful to that Creature? She's extreamly 
, and loves thee intirely —— I have heard her 
— tuch R about t hee — 
Pain. Ay, or any Body that ſhe's about 
— No faith, Frank, n 
to 
1 Thars pl pleaſant, by ay troth from thee, - * 
| 8 
© Bell, Never Her Aﬀedtions, is true by Heav'n, 
the own'd'it to my Face; and bluſhing like the Virgin 
Morn when jt dilcloſed The Cheat, which, that wuity 
Bawd of Nature, Night, had hid, confeſs'd her Soul 
was true-t0 you z 1 1 w, weachery * un rhe 


I Bliſs —— 12 £1138 157 
2 Vain. So was true as Turtlem——ln Imagination Ned, 
= Ha? Preach this Doctrine to Hus bands, Mat- 
23 tied Women will adore thee? 5!{- »; FA Hah 


Sell, Why faith I think it will do well 
If the Husbands be out of the way, ſur the Wife to ſhew 


Se may help out wir her own Fancy, 1 + 4 th 

ais, But is it not an Abuſe to the Lover tobe made 
4 Blind of ? For in Ralke — lim be takelaim 
at her Nusband. 8 „Sin 31s nn e 
Bell. As — ay, the Abuſe i is to theiliowar, not; the 
Husband : tis an Argument of her great Zeal i- 
| Yards _ n * 


- 


_ 1 * 2 * a * * 9 — 8 9 * NIE — 4 "Rp TY vg A 2 . * "7 0 9 * . POET 
, -, EL oe nu fe ed * — * ny * : _ 
Ss" 8 * 
: The Old Buchel. f 
oF. 


work'd themſelves 


igh a Flyer as you are, 


1 
< 


* Her Fondneſs and Impatience of his Abſence, bytebu- 
fling a Lover as like — as ſhe can, and — 14 31 


* 


bo * 72 TY 


Far: 


ly apply'd my ſelf to her And 


8 


Ty nat if you can make Alc 

your Perſwaſion, this Letter needlels. 

* E \ the old Binker with the haudſom Wife 
Vain, . 

Bell. Bs me the Lacitis | Oh tis a delicious Morſel. 


| | Dear Frank, thou art the trueſt Friend iu the World. 


Vain. Ay, am I not ? To be continually flarting of _ 
Hares for you to courſe. We were certaialy cut out for 
one another ? for my AE where 
thine rakes it that, it is an Appoint- 
ment for me, this Evening ; when Fond 
gone out of Town, to meet the Matter of a about 
i OPAL —— 

ad 


but I'll t 
9 the 11 — b 
Bell. Reads, Hum hum — Tat you , e > 


more agreeable, 5 bu Habit to 
Sereants. Very good! Then I muſt be diſgui⸗ 
ſed—- With all my Heart — It adds a Guſto t an 
d among. us. lewd the deeper rhe 
wr. Pans I'm amazd a thy good Natu .Y 
"I Faith L hate Love when tisforced wpon AE: 2 
ing 3 1 oaly — to be once or 8 where 4 
Was the haudlomeſt Woman in 175 L conſequent- 
lee ins ſhe has tas 
ng, beg been the | WE” -M 
k 4 folly 
Sy Never doubt it; any oor the uit of Hebel L 
NN 0 * T Wers Devil cans 
0 


Amour ; gives it the greater reſemblance of = 
* Me Ha the 

as I do Wine — And this Bulineſs is none of 

ken l iin , any, 
y it 
— 1 Prithee, what for of Fellow js endlewify? 


will de 


IH 
4; 4 
Es 


5 weve aden FFleth and Blood cannot bear it always. 


* & 
2 12 


\ Fain, A Kind of Wiowgrel Zealot Chanel wks 
4 and peeviſh +> ut I have ſren od go very pre- 


in his a addicted to ſealou 


Fondneſb: 2s he is © Jealous withour mt 


Je A very even Temper, and fir for 


one place, and th 


3 — 4 . 
N 14 805 
Ti c 


but more to 


Cauſe, he's as ofteii ſatisſied wirhour Reaſon. 


my I 
muſt get your Man Setter to provide Bau 


. 17 y, you may take him for good and all if you 
will, for jou have made him fit for no body elſe 


Well 

Jiel. Youre going to viſt in jerorn of Hlrin's Let 
ter—— Poor Rogue. Any. hour of the Day or Night 
will ſerve her But do e nothing of a new 


1 Nes, Haar I; that ſin ly, old, pretended W 
ain. we ur 0 

N thinks her Virtuous ; that's one reaſon why 

F tail ber: I would have her fret her ſelt ont of con- 


| N ceit with me, that the may entertain lome Thoughts of 
= © him. I know he vißts her ev'ry 


* Bell: Yer rails on ſtill, and thinks his en 
to us 3 a little tice will ſwell him ſo, he muſt be fore d 


.ro give it birth, and the Diſcovery muſt needs be yer y 


pleaſant from himſelf, ro fee what —— he will take, 
and how he will ſtrain to be deliver of s Secret, hen 
he has miſcarried on't already. 

Vain. Well, gocd Morrow, let's dine rogerber, Pt 


meet at the old 
Dell. With all my Heart, W n e ti 


pay our Afternoon Service to our Milirefſes ; I find 
am daninably in Love, I'm fo uneaſie for not ſeeing 


* b GG 
Ain. But i law my emints,yer am as tient. Exit. 
Fell. Why what a Cormorant in — 84 
not conrented with the ſla very of honcurable Love in 
ure of enjoying ſoue half a ſcore 
acquiring; muſt yet take /ain- 
My bands, cauſe it lay too heavy 
by forc'd to lye with Leber Mev 


Miſttefles of /] 
love's Bulineſs u 
upon his; 80 am 


I | joey dp em, but muſt 115 undertake the fiarder Task 


their, Niuireſſes mull take up, or I flat 
Eut a. 


. e 2 Ss ; ; ; 
+ Lot 6 4 1 1 3 
2 n F ; 5 : Ms 4 & :£ PE 5 
: : 3 n 8 OE 8 FDTD ? 9 nm“ I” r 1 d Y N 
gh * ; rebate Ps, * o 3 


8 A 9 * 1 
7 * 0 aal. 
oy * 


5 ap. vn forry't6 fee this 7. — coms 
9 his Sap, Vo gf ive him fur gone. 


— Þ Faq ro E LIE 
41 t, is Belinda cruel viat you ae fo thoughts 


1M No Rich pot for that —< Bite there's a Buſineſs 
1 — fall'n out to Day that requires ſome 
Conſiderat ion. 
Kup. Prithee what mighty Bufineſs of Conſequence | 


canit thou have ? 

Fell. Why yuu ouſt know, 1 2 of Work te- 
ward the tiniſking of an Alderwan 3 tens 1 mull put 
the laſt hand ro ir, and gub nim Cuckold, that he w 
be of equal Digum nity wit]: the reſt of his Brerhrep! 80 1 
muſt beg Felinda's Pardo 

Sharp. Faith e en give ter over tht food and all'y you 
2 s of getting her for a Miſtreſs, and 
— 2— too iuconſtant, ros 0 
2 ae de ton anc Monyzcld Thiles 
twelve thoaſand Pound, Tom. Tis true the is exceſs 

vely 
he ve the 
of me he: lelt, 


age loves we, for ſhe never ſpeaks” well 
nor ſuffers any body elſe to rail ar me. 
Then, as 1 told — theres twelve thouſand Pound — 
— — upon ſecong Thoughts, ſhe does not 
to be fo ver) affected neither —Give ber her due, 
I think the Woman's a W nd that's all. As fuck 
Fm ute I ſhall like her; for the vil cake me it 1 d, 
lave all the Ser. 
Harp. And here comes one whe ſwears as nuf 
be hates al rhe Sex. Mot 
| Enter Heartwell. - 
=_— 5 Who, Heart mol! Ay, but he Aer . 
things -—- Haw now George, whete hail thou been ſnails 
ing oJious T;urhs, and cnt: itaining Coin pany like a 
Phyſician, with Diſcourſe of their Diteaſes and Inſir- 
wicies? What fue halt Rac b-en putti 
Eonceit with her elf, _ —_ that t 


fhe had Deen /malting all 


e Face 


out af 


* 9 3 
1 

6 Fay. 

& be” * 
* 1 1 

„ 1 

8 00 

\ x 

x 

% 


* 1 
A 


iſh; and affected, bur in my Conſcience be. 


on 


"I "3% Od Renal: 


own ? for I know thou art as unmannerly and as un- 


welcome to a Woman, as a 
Small-pox.” 

Heart. I confeſs 1 have nat been e Lies 
and nauſeous Flattery, fawning og, HE Taudry 
Whore, that wilt fawn upon me „and entertain 
any Puppy that comes; like'a Tum oy with the ſame 
Tricks os over and over. *For fuch I gueſs may have been 
your late Employment. 

Bel. Would thou hadſt come a little ſooner, Vain- 
love would have 1 thy Conveiſion, and been & 


ion for the Ca 
Hears. What, has he 70 here ? that's oue of Love's 
April-fools, is always upon ſome Errand that's to no 


. ever embarking in Adventures, yet never comes 


, Ho 1 he always 2 out in ** E 45 
ves to et Wun the S, MEET. the 
= ſail 10 the Teeth of Oppoſitiop. 
Heart. har, has he uot dropt Anchor at Amine ? 
« be is a kind 
z;fom metimes ſcems in 1 then Var 
bim buſied in the ſeatch. 
1 — She ad need have a good ſhare of Senſe 10 
4 4p — Es kee or 3 * 
0 t w, hes of. a per the 
cake to himfelk i i 2 5 Would e takes as mich, al- 
ways, of ay A 7h e,cares for, 
it grows ſtale or unplealant. 1 
. Sharp. An N of v ule Fallon very 1 
Underiianding, and very ill Nature. 
Heart. And proves that Jaiulore plays the Tool with 


Dileret ion. 


Sharp. You Fellmour are bound in Gratitude to ſtickle 


for- him; z7you with, p . e that Fruit, the Miue 
takes pains to ſow : ou ge in the , 
and you ſtamp your . "Gini e Gol 


Bell, He's of another 
Drudgery in the Mine; 


have each our ſhaie 


of Sport, and each that which be likes beit; tis his 


Diverſion to det, tis mine to Cover the ra 
cart. 


Looking-glaſs: after dhe 


Jion, and ſays. T do the ' 


4 


| 


— * * * 
7 n * 2 4 N 8 
a N 2 now * 2 th R Et TY "FOG 
2 2 5 OT. Bern 0 a 4 2 nemme OI 
I 5 x 7 N a 8 * R un 
F 1M R R * 
a A — * 
i o 9 
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O¹⁴ a 


„ 


** 
- 18 2 


Heart. Aud-ir ſhculd be mige to det em 

Sharp, Not till you bad Mouth d a 
think that's. all thou art fix for naw. . 

Heart. Geog Me, Young 
able as your ſelf, and.as nm 
ſo much-Mercury in my Limbs z 'ris N 
n 22 of my Luſt 
and t 


. the Lene 


lake E I 


eee I ſhould rather have 
— on of your Gravity. 

* 14 oſteutimes too late with ſome of yu 
young t flaſhy n have , — 
Guilt of the —— os are fo ager in pu fix of 


Prattice —- tis tue you are fo 
one 22 that you ſave 3 


F yy ou into it: nr | 
9 2 't ſwallow that 7 — 42 
have . but you ate cloy'd w we, 


and what you mean for a W * Edge of your 
puny Stomachs. Your Love is like your Courage, which 
you ſhew for the firſt year or tw upon all Occaſions z 
till in a hittle tie, being diſabled or dilarm'd, you a= 
bate of your Vigour ; and that daring Blade which was 
dawn, is bound to the Peace for ever after, 
Bell. Thou art an od Fornicator of a lingular good 
Principle indeed! and art fure ing . that 
they nuy be 3s wicked as Won ary N thy 
:  Heant, I am for. bawing every body be by road _ 
tend to be; a Whoremalter be a W horeinaſler ; and 12 
like amlove, kiſs a L ap- Dog ah Paſſion, when it 
would; direct him — the Lady's own Lips. - 
Tell. That only happens ſoartimes, Where the the Dog 
has the ſwerter Breatn, for the more e 7 
ance. But, George you mull nut quarrel with little G 
1 — Women Ra. won. hy em. 
| vw to . " if it Were Pic- 
\awinary to che Lips of 11 8 137 r 
Or onut playing with, her Fav, and coul in 
Der if ſne were hot, when it might intitle him to the 


8 wieming-ber whe id be cold f 


Fi 


ire millaken as 
rr. I may'nt have - 


it time enough to be lewd, after 1 have had 


Al. 
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Bell, What is i to read Play nn ung day 
ls? 


it — — means of getting into a fair Lady's 
Th you ſheuld be now and then in ed in a 


4 witty's Scene, and ſhe perhaps preſerve her Laughter, till 


_ "the Jeſt were over ; even this may be born with, con 


J® ider the Reward in 
An. I conteſs, rol rn Womens Alles [bear 


greater Burdens, are forced to o — Fro 


cing, Si Sighing, W hining, Rhyming 
inp, p Lying, © Grinuing, Cringing, and the Dnidgery of of 


1 6 O Brute, the Di vdgery of Jovi 
N Ay, why to come to Love _ all theſe 


Incumbrances, is like comirg to an Eſtate overcharg'd 
„ "with Debts, which by the time you have pay d, yields 
no further Broßt than what the bate Tillage and Ma- 
_ of the Land will proauce at the exyence of your 


wear. 


"Bell, Prithee how doſt thou love ? 
| 2 He! he hates the Scx. © | 
rait. So I hate Phylick too yet I may vw 


a it for my Health. 
» Georgggif at any time you ſbould 


Bell. Well come off 
be taken ſtray ing. 
. Sharp. He has need of ſuch an — the 
preſent ilate of his py = 
Heart. _— d — = 1 is) 
y it whori ing (as (as you ea 
then may ſay Marriage og te pa purging a Courſe ot 


vn ek. 
*. How, George, does the Wind blow: thave 7 


Heart. It will as ſoon blow Nerth and by South 
Marty, queth a! I hope in Heav'n I have a greater por- 

tiion of Grace, and i think 1 have baired (00 many of - 
=_— "thoſe Traps, to be cauglu in one my felt. 

| Zell. 2 would have thee ? olets leere 


an Oyſter-weman, to prepagate young Fry for Billingſ- 
= gats — thy Talent wil never recommend thee wo any 


thing of better ality. 1 11 1 1 E 
Heart. My Talent is chiefly that of ſpeaking Huh, 
which J don't expect ſhould cyer teco nmend aie % o- 


ple 


3 dd Horns 
my Wite's S'death | 
— We is a: | 
Whar not to make * 
vide for your Children ? _ * 
or her Childrea you mean. - _ 
there you've Ack t K there * 


2 i Oh the Pride and Toy of 
* — 
Nane Lic reſecbl . 
beg e amino e 
Mr. Your 
Sole rods ug 3 
thinks he has more of the M 


about his Noſe and Eyes Maruel 1 
dee calls Mouth to a an *. 


unconcern id, A'S c 

force a Smile, aud "the Box Bor rakes at 

ther“ Kein When the il and the N 
*tis a little Compound of the whole Rd of Nobility. 


Bell. And Sharp. Ha, ha, ha. 
| Bell, Well bur George, have one Queſtion to ak 


hg TY PMI have pratled away my Time———1 hope 
you, are iu no haſte tor an Anfwer—-for T ſhan' 22 

| * {Looking on ba Wat 
5% Nay, prithee 


8 — f 
Heart, A l 1 fee a Fool — ; 


this Way. Adieu. ; 
Bell. hat docs he mean? Oh vim be ek — 


Jole, let en pals, * 
Sir Joſt h Wirrol, a Cape: Bhuffe evo] 4d 
Carp. What in the Name of Wan oe 
Ze. Why a Fool.” 


1 * 2 
2 EW 
Ki 


replies another 
a 


ſi Place, 
my Lord whai 


uels of 
h” has 
23.4 


i „ 


e e 


Gold e that Dirt 


that arches thole 


. 3 She's Diigo! i he be tvs 
rx ITY T can enſure his A 

how he ſeem up 0 role tis bur in 

he will ſleep | 


Sharp. Ay, yg td nh 

Bel. Yet 3 is bador & by thac Pag 3 Sir th Firs 
Ae mage Ka: Wee Fw, 
229 theyre MC) I bins 4* am 1 u 
x What Miſchance, the Nals ht was alone, and 
1 


en into the Hands of ſome 3 who 
uppoſe would have pillaged him : But I chanc'd to 
come by and reſcued him, though I believe he was hear- 
Wy frighten'd, for as ſoon as ever he was looſe, he ran 
wy Without ſtaying to ſee who help'd him. 
re Bulty of "his in the Aar ? 
Fel” No, but is a Pret 
2 28 which pow-a- 


ys as often cloaks Cowar- 


a Campaign ; eurich'd himſel 
few Oaths; — and here vents em agaiaſt the Gene- 
ral, who lis Sun Men of Merit, and 
thoſe of Intereſt 


made him quit the Service. 


e Speaks Miracl 

7 Irac 
—— the only 9 .— of a Soldier he teſembles, like 
that, being full of bluitring Noiſe and Emptineſs —» 
Sharp. And, like that, of no uſe but to be beaten. 
Be Right, but then "hi Comparilon breaks, for he 


Caiſhion, . 
| * His Name, and 1 have doue.” - 


„and wears the Habit of 
as a Black Gon does Atheiſm — You muſt know ). 

he 9. been abroad went purely to run away from 
i with the Plunder of a 

referring only | 
— Shary.'Whetein no doubt he magnifies his on Per- 


z« this Drum to his own Praiſe © 


will rake a Drubbiog | with as little Noiſe as d Fart . 


Bel, © 


ue Fs ah 60 as 4 m9 
induſtriou 1 San 


* 
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Je. Why tha it cum 
with x TRIET at, yo DE” / 5 


3 25 * 1 1 + - s 
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: * Fit Joſeph Wittoll, Sharper h vg 
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| Stop, \URE that's be, and * 
Sir Jo. Um — Ay this, « 
damn'd place; the inhuman — 
minded Villains would have Butcher d me 
No doubt, they would have flea'd nie alive, have 
my Skin, and devour'd my Members. 
| Borg, How's this! 

. $27. An it hadu'x hoo fr hate as . 
came by and frighten'd em away but td I durit 
not ſtay to give him Thanks. 

Sos T This muſt be Bellmour he means - — ha! I have - 

1 ——ů— E.. 

Sir Fo. Zooks, would the Captain would come; the 7 
gad I ſhall never 


very Rembrance makes me quake ; 
where I am at 


ee e 
* 

Wort 5 Luck i Fortune this mut be 4 
the P 2 damnꝰd unlucky Face * | 
Sir Jo. A gad and fo 'tis — why here has been more 
Miſchief RY: perceive. 

Harp. No, tis gone, us loſ. Ten thouſand De» 
vils on that chance which — we hicher ; b here, 


n "ar Fee u 


vel 4 
arne Looking erke 4 


+ 
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Sir Fo. Poor Gentleman by the Lord-Harry, IU 
Ray no longer, for I have found tow — | . 
Sharp. ! who's that has found ? what have you 
found ? reſtore it quickly, or by —. . _. 
Str Jo. Not I, Sir, not I, as I've a Soul to be ſav d 
I've found nothing but what has bee - to my Loſs, as [ 
may ſay, and as you were Ys ana 
O your Servant, Sir, you are ſafe then it 
ſeems; tis an il Wind that blows no nay ang . 
Well, you may rejoyce over my ill Fortune, fince it 
pay'd the Price of your Ranſome. © _ | 
Sir Jo. I rejoice ! _ not J, Sir; I'm very ſorry 
for your Loſs, with all my Heart, Blood and Gurs 
Sir; and if you did but know me, you'd ne'er ay ! 
were ſo ill natur d. E © NAY on 
. Sap. Know you; why can you be ſo ungrateful to 
Iorget me 1 | 
1 N J. O Lord forget him! No, no, Sir, I don't 
E  Sforget you, becauſel never ſaw your Face before, agad. 
Ha, ha, ha. 1 
Sir . Stay, ſtay, Sir, let me recollect — he's a 
damn d angry Fellow ——T believe I had better remem-- 
ber him, til I can : mbay of his Sight; but out o' 
4 Sharp. Methought the Service I did you laſt Night, 
Sir, in preſerving you from thoſe Ruffians, might have 
taken better root in your ſhallow Memory. | 
Sir Jo. Gads-Daggers-Belts-Blades and Scabbards, 
this is the very Gentleman! how ſhall I make him 2 
Return ſuitable ro the Greatneſs of his Merit—— I had 
pretty thing to that purpoſe, if he han't frighted 
it our of my Memory. Hem! bem! Sir, I guit ſub- 
miſlively implore your Paidon for my Tranſgreſlion of 
Ingratitude and Omiſſion; having my intire Depend- 
| ance, Sir, upon the ſuperfluity of your Goodneſs, which 
* 2 Ae oy 2 1 totally i e the 
| ect ion of my Error, and leave me floating in 
fight, upon the fall blown Bladders of 0-1 5 Soo hn 
by the help of which I ſhall once more hope to ſwim 
Auto your Favour, | ; | Bows, 


2. 
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» 7 S 2 
So- . Sir, 1 8 

2 iam ; Ao» 


ow To. rode ee, Sir, I am all over Ac- 
knowled —— — will I to ſhew it in the 
greateſt , by Ni of 8 Day, in Sickneſs, 
or in Health, V Wiles or all Seaſons and O- 
caſions ſhall teſtiſie rhe Reali e of 
m ! hem 


Sharp, Sir Joſeph Wittol. 4 
K. The Ks Sir, . 


Sharp. Is it poſſible ! Then I am ha 9 
ged the Minde af Knight hood and Ha of 

in the Age, let me embrace you. 
ir Jo. O Lord, Sir ! | 
My Loſs 1 eſteem as a Trifle repay' 


tereſt, * it has purchas d me 8 


A 


oy ds 


HI 1 9 dropt a Bill of a Hundred Pound, whi 
1 confeſs, I came half deſpairing to recover; 
Thanks to my better Fortune 
meg You have found it, Sir, then is ferns; 

I'm heartily glad 
m_— Sir, your = Servant I don't queſtion 
bun yeu ure. þ that you have ſo cheap an tuniry 
oe er your Gratitude and Generoſity. Since the 


ing le Mini a Sum, will wholly acguit you, and - Þ 


E 


ta Dickens does he mean by a trivial 
Sum, Cee. But han 't you 


found ir, Sir! 


AE Hunk, , 


Sharp. Bur that's ſufficient — "Twere Tujuſtice % 
1 * 1 
bd 


2 Honous of Sir Fo. . 


5 3 
* A fd 15 * 


ut 
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er lo, Sir, In the Sculfle lat 


nao, No other wile, 9 10 Cad, but in my Hopes 24 
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be been with me lait Night 
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Sir 5. O Lord, Sir. 0 N 
Sharp. You ate above (I'm fure) a Thought ſo Tow, 
to ſuffer me to Joſe” what as ventur'd in your Service ; 
Nay twas in a manner —— paid down for your Delive- 
trance; twas ſo much lent you-— And you ſcorn, I'll 
lay that for 707 — — | 
Sir Fo. Nay I'll ay that for my ſelf (with _ Leave, 
Zir) I do ſcorn a dirty Thing. But agad I'm a little 
out of Pocket at preſent. , Fg - 3 
Sharp. Pſhaw you can't want a Hundred Pound. Your 
Word is ſufficient any where : Tis but borrowing ſo 
nuch Dirt, you have large Acres, and can ſoon repay 
it Money is but Dirt, Sir Fo/eph—— Meer Dirt. 
Str Jo. But I profeſs, *tis a Dirt I have waſhed my 
| ings of at preſent ; I have laid it all out upon wy 
| „ Are ſo extravagant in Cloaths,Sir Foſeph ? 
Sir Fo. Ha, ha, ha, a vety good Jeſt I profeſs, ha, ha, 
ha, a Very good Jeſt, and 1 did nor know that I had Laid 
„and that's a better Jeſt than t'other. 'Tis à Sign you 
ad 1 ha*n't been long acquainted ; you have loit a 
cal pr for want of knowing me I only mean 2 
riend of mine whom I call my Back; he ſlicks as cloſe 
me, and follows me through all Dangers "ie NE 5s 
del Back, Breaſt and Headpiece as it were $9 me, 
ind he's a brave Fellow — Pauh, I am <q 7 a= 
bther Thing, when Iam with him; 1 don't tear the 
vil (God bleſs us) almoſt if he be by. Al — had 


* 


Sharp, If he had, Sir, what then? he could have done 
no more, nor perhaps have ſiffer*d ſo much — had he 
a Hundred Pound to loſe? [i. 
Sir J. O Lord, Sir, by no meaus (but I might. have 
ſavid 4 Hundred Pound) I meant jqnocently, as 1 hone 
to be ſav'd, Sir, (a danm'd hot Fellow) only as I was 


{aying, I let him have all my feady Money to tedeem 
his great Sword from Linibo Put. Sit, 1 havea Let- 
ter of Credit to Alderman Fondlewife, as far as two 
= hundred Pound, and this Afternoon you ſhall ſee I am 
SE 3 * a one as you would i to have mes 
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That 
gror e like you 


=—_— 
eee e 


young Knight ? Not for Fear l 

hops ths that — me mult” 157 Stranger to Fear. 

ir Jo. Nay ad I hate Fear ever fince I had like to 

wy ra of er es Ber ber A tidote, 
| t ou here Boy, here's your An 

| heres your eſuites Powder for 1 Fir — Bu 

who haſt t ya is he of Mettle? 

[Laying hu Hand upon his Sword. 

Sir Fo. Ay Bully, a Deviliſh ſmart F „4 will 

fight like a 


Bluff. Say you ſo ? then I honour him But has he 
gh nn, * 


2 I don't know, but I*I! N | 
„141 recommend my Ls I honour 1; 
I 4 derſtand you love Fighting,l reverence a ITY 
Joves Fighting ; Sir, I Kils your Hits. 
walls Sir, your . 575 but you are miſinform'd, for 
t 


| on bp Ig e dee as Sir 
,m nrry, or m or ſome ve 
fab Cav le 19 or my A 
We. OL O Lord 1 beg IS Pater , Bir, it) T Bod” 1 
not Palate, — Bee Da of Fl 
without Iweet Sauce. Now I Trl Sir being 8 
: Fighting, to lies Re- 
Heto ; 3 was not that g eat, 


Sir ? 67 the Lord: ys tive z Fighting eat, 
Drink and Cloth to ham. Bur Back, this 9 js 
one of the beſt Friends I bave in the World,aud * 
. Life lait Nn know I told you: 
_ "Bluff. Ay! Then T honour him * may 1 

n 

y Sir, my 
22 Pray, Mr. Sburper „Embrace my 1 


well 


* 
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7 well— by the Lord- 19. Mr hefs 2s brave 
= a Fellow as Cannibal, are not you Bully — Back ? 
Sharp. Hannibal, 1 believe you, mean 5 


2 Undoubtedly he did, Sir; faith * x. ll was 
a very pretty Fellow —= but, -Sir Foſeph, nſons 
ES — Was a v wy PP Fe low in 
thoſe Days, it muit be patty t Alas, Sir! were 
he - 4h now, he would be nothing, nothing in the 


Sharp. How, Sir, 1 makes a Doubr, if there beat this 


General br 
e me. Sz * you, ſerv'd . : 


wy” Not I really, Sir. - . 
Muſe Oh I thought lo—— Why hes you can ee 
— Sir: I'm afraid Þ pee ſcarce known the Hiſto- 
late War in Flanders, with all its 8 
1805. Not I, Sir, no more thau publick Letters, or 
K , Gazer ! Why th 
| ette there again now —— Why, 
Sir, there are not thice Words f Truth, the Year 
round, put into rhe Gazette —— III tell you a ſtrange 
2 thing now as to that You muſt know, Sir, I was 
Refident in Flanders the lait Campaign, had a ſmall 
Paſt there; but no matter for that——Perhaps, Sir, 
there was ſcarce auy thing of moment done but an hum- 
ple Servant of yours, thats l be nameleſs, was an Eye- 
witneſs of won't ſay had the greateſt ſhare in't. 
Tho' I mi bt fy that 122 ſince T Soy Body you | 
Ku Mr. Sharper,” would you think it 
In all tbis . I hope for a Truncheon — this 
Taſcally Gazerte- writer uever ſo nu h as once ment ion d 
me Not once, by the Wars — Took no more No- 
tice, than as if Nol. Suſe had. not bern in tbe Land 
of the Living. Wat omar wi; 


Sir ben, the Lord Hariy tis My. So a 
For 1 went SAT 5 Lon Was, Aude. 


43 Bluff. Ay, ay, no matter > Lov ; we Shaper, 
1 5 @ +43 L 2 6 er 
ieee 2 15 ne 
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| by rhe Lord 
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her gf Log content to retire — I. ive a - 
&ipio and 1 — done it. F 
| (Aide. 


this == «ach Modeſty of yours — Agad . 
put in for t he might be made General 
J. Oh fie, no Sir 


h — You know hatethi 
17 . Let me but 2 — 


a little, how You 

eat Fire once out of the Mouth oe go 8 
he did; thoſe impenerrable Whiskers of Lis have 2 
tronted Flames 

Bluff. Death, what do mu mean, Sir 70 eph ? 

Sir Jo. Look you now, ell you ' he's eden he'll 
own nothing. 
. Piſh, you have on cur, T have forgot what 
I was about. N hold your Tongue, and give me 
leave. dugrily. 
Sir Þ. Tam dumb. 
Bluff. This Sword I think I was telling you of, Mr. 
Ser —— This Sword Fit maintain to be the ben Dis 
vine, Anatomiſt, Lawyer or Caluiit in Furopc; it ſhall 
decide a Controveiſie, os {plit a Caule 
| Sir 5. Nay, now | wit ſpeak ; it will ſplit a Hair, 
2 „I have fn it. 

8/uff. Zouns i, it's a Lie, you have not ſeen it, 
nor ſhank ſee it; Sir, 1 I fay you can't lee ; What d'ye 
la; to that now? | 
Sir Jo. I am blind. | 
Bluff. Death, had any other Man interrupred me 
Sir 79. Good Mr. Sharper ſpcak to ous, dae nat 
look that way. | 

Sharp. Captain, Sir Joſeph's s Penigent. 

Bluff. O I am calm Sir, calm as a diſcharged Culve- 


rin — But *twas indi{creet, when you know What 


will provoke me — Nay, come Sur Jojeph, you know 
my Heart*s foon over. 
a Sir Jo. Well I ama Fcol fomerimes——— But 1 
0 

2477 Enough. 

Sir Jo. Come we*ll go take 2 Glaſs 1 to drown” Ani- 
molities, . Shayper — pantake? Shay 


„ 


1 rr 
26 Tie Ola Batchelor. 
Sap. 1 wait cn you, Sir nay, pray Captain 
You = Sir Joſeph's Back. pI OHV 1 


SCENE changes to Lodging. 


Ek nter Araminta, Belinda. 
Belin, Ahl nay, —Dear piithee good, dear, ſweet Cou- 
fin, no mote. Oh Cad, I ſwear you'd make one ſick 
to hear you, | 
Aram. Bleſs me!] what have I ſaid to move you thus? 
Bel in. Oh you have rav'd, talk*d idly, and all in 
Cou.mendation of that filthy, aukward, two leg'd 


Creature, Man — You dent know what you ſaid, 


* 


your Feaver has ttanſported you. 
Aram. If Love be the Feaver which you mean, Kind 
Heav*n avert the Cure: Let me have Oil to feed that 


Flame, and never ler it be extinct, till I wy (elf am 


Aſhes, 


TM There was a Whine——O Gad'T hate hr 


horrid Fancy —— This Love is the Devil, and ſure to 
be in Love 15 to be puſſcls'd —= Tis in the Head, the 


Heart, the Blood, the-— All over——O Gad you ate 


quite ſpoil*d—— J ſball loath the Sight of Mankind for 
your ke. : 
© Aram. Fie, this is groſs Affe tation —— A little of 
Be!lmour's Company would change the Scene. 

Belin, Filthy Fellow! I wonder Cauſin 

Aram. I wonder, Couſin, you ſhould imagine I don*t 
perceive you love him. 

Beliu. Of I love your hideous Fancy! Ha, ha, ha, 
love a Man! | 388 

41am, Love a Man ! yes, you would not love a Beaſt. 

'Beliy, Of all Beaſts not an Aſs—— which is fo like 
your Vainlove—— Lard, 1 have ſeen an Aſs lock ſo 
chagrin, ha, ha, ha, (you muſt pardon me I can't help 
Laughing) that an ablolute Lover would have conclu- 
ded the poor Creature to have had Darts, and Flames, 
and Altars, and all that in his Breaſt. Araminta, come 
I*11 talk ſeriouſly to you now; could you but fee with 
my Eyes, the Buffoonry of one Scene of Addreſs, a Lo- 


ver, let out with all his Equipage and Arne 
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W 8.1 Did your 1 cl call, Madam? 


De Old Batchelor. 27 
O Gad ! fure you would But you play the Came, 
and — © can't ſee the Miſcarriages obvious 10 


Aram, Yes, yes, I can ſee ſomething near it whin 
ou and Bellmur meet. You don't know that you 
— of Beli mour lait Night, and call'd him aloud 
in your fi. 

Belin. I can't help dreaming of the Devil ſome- 
times; would ou — — I love him? . 

Aram. But that's not all; you caught me in your 
Arms when you named him, and py 700 4 708 6 
om — Sure if I had not piuch'd you till you wely'e 
you had ſtifled oe with Killes, #21 rh 

Belin. O Larbarous All 


4am. No Aſperſion, — u . 


every Stander by. 


can tell you more, 


Bel in. I deny it all. | 
Aram, What, before you hear 1 
Belin. My Denial is premeditated like your | Male 


— Lud, Couſin, you talk odly — What ever: the 


Matter is, O my Sol, I'm afraid youtil follow Evil 


Aram, Ha, ha, ha, this is — ans 
Belin, You way laugh, but 1. 12. 
Aram, Ha, ha, ha. | 


. * 5 
4 
"I.E 
* L 


rn you. 


— The Devil 4a eU %., — Why Jo you tell me r 
him? 
4am. Oh is it come out — now are angry; 1 
am ſure you love him. I tell no clle,  Couka 
— | have not betray*d you 
tuc World, it's falſe. Betty. 
Ci. 


Belin. Piithee tell it 


Aram. Come then, Kiſs and Friends. 
Bei in. Piſh. | 

ram. Prithee don't U ſo peeviſh. 
Belin. Prithee don't be fo impertinent. 
Aram. Ha, ha, ha. 


2 1 . 1 4 f 


.28 The Old Batchelor. 
Selin. Get my Hoods and Ti t, and bid the Foot- 
man call a Chair. = \ [Exit Betty. 


drem. 1 hoye you are not gving our in dudgeou, 


| Enter Footman. 4 

Foot. radi there are 

Belin, 1s there a Chair ? 

Thot. No, Madam, there are Mr. Billmout, and Mr. 

eiae to wait upon you Ladyſhip. 

- Aram. Are they belo-W? 

Foot. No, Madam, chey ſent before to know if you 
. were at home. 

Belin. The Viſit's to ou, Couſin, I ſuppoſe 1 am at 


a, Fats Liberty. 


1 can'e tell, Couſin, I believe we are equally concern'd : 
Burt if you continue your Humour, it won't be ve. y 
ee know e's fain be perſwaded to 


N Alide. 
1 I. ſhal! oblige you, 


in leaving you to the full 
and free Enjoyment of that Converlation you adgnite. 


Enter Betty, with Hoods and Looki 
Belin, Let me ee z hold the Glaſs — I look 
— to Day 15 We 2 5 
5 4. bey, W my Coufin ? 
vs _ 7 fel on her Hhod:s. 


Belin, Hold off your Fiſts, 110 hy that he gets a 
Chair with a high Rouf, or a very low Seat — Stay, 
come back here, yuu Mrs. Fidget — You ate ſo ready 
to go to the Fon Here, take em all again, my 
Mind's chang'd, I wont“ go, 
[Exit Betty with the Things, 
Aram. So, this I expected You won't oblige me 
wy Coulin, and let me have all the Company to my 

e 
Belin. No; upon Deliberation, L have tob much Cha- 
rity to trulc you to your ſelt. Ihe Devil watches all 
Opportunities; aud in this favourable Diſpotition of 
4 _ Mind, Heav*n knows how far you may be _— 

: Iam dender of your Reputation. ; 


; as . 
s7 # + & Q 8 = _ 
2 


ram.”Be ready to ſhew em up. * [Exit Footman. 


. ea 


due Rewards to indefati 


Sn 1am big — the whos malicious 


er — Vainlove. 


* 


$ 
Ws 
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Bell. SpForruna bepraints ! 'To flad youboth within, 


Ladies, 
74 No Miracle, I as 
Bell. Not &f your Side, Madam, I conſeſa . H 
— —— rhat ain waver 


— ever like Net we often meet and claſh. 
_ Bell. How, never like! n,, '; 


i hing of.. 
Vain. 1 ſhould rather think Favours, ſo 


W iu . 
you * N 

then, — — 

Vain. You are the * of er 1 this 

you our Devotion mult be cogvyey'd. 

Aram. Rather poor filly Idols of your own making, 
which, upon tho leaſt Ditpleaſure you forſake, and 
„ g changes his — 

; 


| f 


— 49 i as . 973 


—_—__T 


— _—_— wry 
rere 

Vain. O Madam  -' 

Aram Nay come, I find we are x : ſerious, and 
then we are in great Danger of being — Jt my 
—— queer not gone, 14] entertain Y Opinion 2 
new Song, | W comes pretty near m own ion 

Love an your Sex — Who's there ?- — (Cal. 
Enter Foorman. / To a 
Is Mr. Gavot 


: Foot. Madam; 11 call Him. 


(Exit, 
Bell, Why, you won“ t hear me with Patience. | 
am. Whar's the matter, Couſin. 
gell. Not lung, Madam, only 
eln Prithee hold thy Tong — Lind * 15 
peſter*d me with Flames and — think 1 _— 
endure the Sight of a Fire this Twelvemonth. | 
"Bell, Yet all can't melt that cruel frozen Heart, 
Beliu. O Gad I hate your hideous Fancy — You ſaid 
that once before — If you muſt talk imperzmently, for 
Hesv*ns Sake let it be with Vatiety ; don't come al- 
ways, like the Devil, wrapt in Flames — Il uot hear 
2 Sentence more, that begins with an, I hers -— Or 
an, J. b rech you, Madam. 
| e IE ut tell me how you would be Adu d 1 am 
q ry tractable. 
1 de Then know, I] ments be Adoi'd in nenen. 
/. Humph, 1 thought lo, that you might have all 
the Talk/ro your ſelf — yuu had better let me peak; 
tor it my Thoughts wh ro _ Pitch, I ſhall _— vil 
lainous Signs: 
© Belin, What will you you get by thar to tnake ſuch 
Signs as I won*t-ungeritaud. / | 
Bell. Ay, but if In Tongue-ty'd, 1 muſt have all 
my Actions free 10 ——quicken your Appiebeniton .--! 
and I-gad let me tell you, my molt Lomas — 


7% Enter Muſtck- M alert. 
San. O Lam glad we ſhall hac Sag; to divercthe 
Re ade us wishs the ge + 
; | 8 * 93 


ment is exprel>*u iu dumb Shew, * 


# * * 


15.5 5205 yr? oinndl « Lad wrt Fmt 
Thus to 4 ige, conſenting Maid, © , 
Mor old, 1epent ing : ſai a 


Would ert«_ your Locer {_ 
2 72 1155 624% reiz u 
rr 
* . and. Dit 
Alen 7 re 1% 
While wiſhing at your Feet they he: 
But admitting their Pmbraces, 
Wakes em from the Golden Dicam ; 
Nothing's new beſides our Faces, | 
Re Woman us the ſame. 


Han. So, how d*ye like the Gentlemen. _ 
Bell O very well parform'd — but I don't much” 
admire the Words. 5 
Aram. I iy 049g it — there's too much Truth in 
em: If Mr. Garor will walk with us in the Garden, 
we*ll have it once again —— You may like it better at E 
lecond Hearing. You'll bring my Coultin, ; — 

Bell. Faith, Madam, I due not ſpeak to her, "but, 3 


I*11 make Signs. 
Alices Belinda in dunk Shews 
Belin. O foh, your dumb Knetoiick i mere ricieus 
lous than your talking Impertiucace ; a5 an Ape is 4 
much more troubleſome Auimal than a Parrot. 
Aram. Ay, Couſin, and tis a Sigu the Creatures mi- 
mick Nature well; for there de Lut few Menu, but do 
more filly hogs than they ſay. | 
Bd, Well, I find wy Apiſhneſs has paid the Ranſome 
for my Speech, and ſet it at Liberty —- Th& I contets, 
I could be well endugh 2 to drive ou a Love- bu- 
gain, in that fileut Manner — *twould fave a 
Mau, a- Wolde ef Lying and Swrariny.at the Year's 


* 
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End. Beſides, I have had a little Experience, that 
_ brings to my mind 
. When Wit and Reaſon, both, have fail'd to notre; 
Kind Looks aud Ations (from Succeſs) do prove, 
Ev u Silence may be Eloquent in Love, a 
* | mMunecs. 


7 — 
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ACT m. SCENE I. The Seer. 
Silvia «ud Lucy. 


Sur ia. F A 7 ILL h. not come then? 
Luc. Yes, yes, come, I warrant him, if 
you will go in and be rea C to receive him. 
Silv. W hy did you not tell me? —- Whom mean you? 
Lucy. Whom you ſhould mean, Heartwell.. 
Silo. Senleleſs Creature, I meant my Vuinlove. 
Lucy. You may as ſoon to recover your own 
Maidenhead, as his Love. Therefore e“en ſer Heart 
at reſt, and in the Name of Opportunity mi own 
Buſineſs. Sti ike Heartwell home, before the Bant's worn 
off the Hook. Age will come. He nibbled fairly yeſter- 
day, and no doubt will be eager enough to Day, to 
ſwallow the Tempration. | 
Sid. Well, fince there's no Remedy Yer tell me 
For I would know, though to the Angriſh of my Soul, 
how did he refule ? Tell me—— how did he receive my 
Letter, in Anger or in Scorn ? . 
Luc. Neither; but what was ten times worſe, with 
damu'd, ſenſeleſs Indifference. By this Light I could 
have ſpit in his Face — Receive it ! why he received 
it, as I would one of your Lovers that ſhould come 
empty-handed ; as a Court Lord dees his Mercers Bill, 
ing Dedication : ——|* received it, as it't 
had been a. Letter from his Wife. | Wc 
Silv. What, did he not1ead it? EN : 
Lucy. Hun it over, gave you his Reſpects, and (aid, 
be would take Tine to perule it — but then he was 


halte. 
1 5 Silv. 


The i Eeubei YA 
Haninta 


Silo. Reſj e 
Bas bewitch'd l S how the Name of 
Rival fires my 2 — I could — thr 2 nn 


nal n her n 
his Oh that I could orment nt bas Jenks has 
caus'd — - Methinks I feet the — within 
ine, and Vengeance itches in the Room of Lore. 


Lucy. IL have tha Head may make M 
25 How, der t in my y Ifſchuek. 
2 You know wow Jrenias' diſſembled Coynels has- 
won, | 
we —— 1 


y. No, you're out + could we m. that 
82 1 on "him ef —— Contrive a kind TS = 


from her, twould diſguſt bb nem 2nd ab away; 


his Stomach. AJ nt; 
Kilo, I er *rwill never take. 


Lucy. Trouble not your Head: Lathe along will 
inform my leif of a Ke KL between em to Day, and 
about it lie; ig ht —- Hold, lim miſtaken, or thats Reart- 
wel, who ſtands talking at the Corner “tis he 


get you in Madam, receive him pleaſantly, d drels up 


Face in ſngocence and Smiles; and di le the 
very * of Difflavilation—= You ae what will 


rs Tis as hard to counterſeit Loveas it vie. 

ceal it ; but I'll co my weak Endeavor, though 1 

N M dam, and trult Nature for 
, it, Ma to 

eiflzbting, * . 

Man was Nume Woman's Cu Ae LA 

Vi nere are but by out Jetver'hetray'd.* 


Enter Heart wel, Vainlove and BeYlmoriy following, 9 
Fell, Hiſt, hilt, is not that Heartwel going to Sthria 2? 
"Vain, He's talking to nimſelt, I think; pom ler's 


tey if we can hear Him. 
Heurt. Why whither'ia rh* Devil's Name am la going 
now ? Hum Let me think Is not this Sins 


Cave of ther Eichanere and en con-" 


be I 


* 
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ſequemiy 1 ought, to ſnun as 1 would Infection? To 
enter here, is to put on the envenom*'d Shirt, to run 
iuto the Embraces of a Feaver, aud in ſome raving Fir, 
be led to plunge my ſelf into that more Confuming Fire, 
a Woman's Aras. Ha! well tecollected, I will recover 


2 


Reaſon, and be gone. 

5240 Now Venus, forbid ! s 
Vain. Huit * © Thar 3 PERM 4 : | 
eat. Well, whe do-you not move > Feet, do your: 
Once Not one Inch; no, Foregod 1*m caught —— 
There ſlands my North, and thither my Needle poims- — 
Now could I curſe my ſelf, yet cannot repent. O thou 
gelicious, damn d, dear, - deſtiuftive Woinan ! Sdeath 
bow the young Fellows wilb hoot me ! I hall be the 
Jeſt. of the Town : nay in two Days, expect to be Chro- 
nicled in Dirty, and {ung in woeful Balfad, to the Tun 
of the Superannuated Maidens Comtort,or the Batcne- 
lors Fall; and upon the third, I ſhall be hang'd in 
Eſti ie, pailed up for the exemplary Ornament of necci- 
ſary Houſes and Coblers Stalls —- Death, I can't think 
ent — 111 run into the Danger to loſe the Appretien- 


— 


ſion. f 3 0 7 TE * Goes 'n. 
© Bell. A very certain Remedy, frohatum et. # 
x George, thou art it, right, thou haſt ſold ry 


100 4 — ; the ill natui*d Town will nd the 
Jeſt juſt Where thou halt lol it. Ha, ba, ha, how 2 
inugled, like an old Lawyer between two Fees, 
Vain. Or a young Wencn, between Pleature and Re- 
put at id. a 
Bell. Or as you did to Day, when half afraid you 
match d a Kils tiom 4 aminta. os OE OT 
Vain. She bas made a Quarie] nn. 
Bell. Paub, Wemen are only avgry at Tuch Offeaces, 
to have the Plealure of torgivang cm. 4 
Vain. Aud TI love to have the Plealure of making my 
Peace I ſhould not eſteem a Pardon it too eaſie won. 
Bell, Thou doſt not know what thou wouldit be at; 
whether thou woulult have her angry or picas*d,Couldii 
thou be content 10 mary amin a? „ 
Lain. Could you be content to go to Heay'n? © 
Seil. Hum, not immediately, in my Conſcience” not 
3 heartily 


- en 

The Od Batthetor. " 25 
N Id do a little more good in my Generation 

firſt, in order to deſerve it. 

' Vain, Nor I to Marry 4amin/a till 1 merit her. 

8.¼. But how the Devil doit thou gxpect to get her 
if ſhe neyer yield? 

Vain Thales true ; but I would ——— 

Beli. Marry her her withour her Conlear ; e Rid- 
Tully & e J . e5 the Projet? 

rully Her, w t Jig w goes t roje£ 

Setter. As all lewd 5 do, Sit, where the Des * 
vil prevents our Endeavours with Succeſs. at 

Bell. A good hearing, &. | 

Fam. Well, I'll leave you with your Engineer, le. 

Bell, Aud hatt thou provided Necellatics * 

Setter. All, all, Sir; he laige iaoctity'd Hat, 2 and * 
the like precale Band, with 2 tu ing ing . Pina 
Cloak, to cover Carnal Knavery — not forgetting the 
black Parch, which Tribulation Spinzext wears, as I'm 
intorm'd, upon one Eye, as 2 penal Mourning fur the og- 
ling Offences of his Youth ; aud loms ſay, with that 
Eye he firit dilcovertd the Fiailty of his Waite, 

Bell, Well, in this Fanatick Father's Habit will I 

Setter, Rather prepare her - for Confeſſion, Su, by 

| helping her to Sin. 
| Bell, Be at your Maſter's Lodying in the Evening— 
I ſhall nc the Robes, LErit Boll 

Setter, I ſhall, Sir — 1 wonder to which of thel 
two Geatlemen I do mit properly appcitain the one 
uſes me as his Attendant; the other (ing the better 
acquainted with my Parts) empluys me 4s a f- pꝙñ why 
that's much the more huvourable 1 mploy: Ment by. 
all means -— I tollow one as. my Malian but woch 
tullows me as his Conductor 

3 1 gon Luci. ** 1 *n 

» There's t aug-dog his ater 
Power over him in the Reign of wy Miltreſs z but be 
is too true a Valet de Chambre not to affect his Maſter's 
Faults z and „ is revelted * * AY . 
1 rer. p 3 
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Setter. Undoubtedly *tis impoſſible to be a Pimp and 
not a Man of Parts. That is without being politick, 
ailigenr, ſecret, wary and ſo forth — And to all this, 
valiant as Herartvs . Thar is, paſſively valiant aud 
actively obedient. Ah ! Setter what a Treaſure is here. 
loit for want of being known. 21 n 
Tuch Here ſome Villany a Foot he% ſo thoughtful ; 
may be I may difcover ſomething in my Mask - Wor- 
thy Sir, a Word with ycu. Puts on her Mack, 

Setter. Why if I were known, I might come to be 
a great Man —— + 9 ö | 

Lucy. Not to interrupt your Meditation — | 

Setter. Ard I ſhould not be the firſt that has procurtd 
his Greatneſs by Pimping, 

Lucy. Now Poverty and the Pox light upon thee, 
for a Contemplative Pimp» | | 
Fetter, Ha! what Art, who thus maliciouſly hait 
awakred me from my Dream of Glory? ſpeak, thou 
ace 

. Ot thy moſt vile ita —t 
concefivg Wreich, how wert thou valuing thy ſelf up- 
on thy Maſter's Employment. For he*s the Head Pimp 
to Mr. Billmonr. 4 — $ * 
Setter. Good Werds, Damſel, or I ſhall — But how 
doſt rhcu know my Maſter or me? 08 

Lucy. Yes, I know both Maſter and Man to be 

Setter. To be Men perhaps; nay faith like enough ; 
Icfren march in the Rear of my Maſter, and enter the 
Breaches which he has made. 

Lucy. Ay, the Breach-of Faith, which he has begun: 
Thou Traitor to thy lawful Princeſs. 

Setter. Why how now !'prithee who art? lay by that 
worldly Face, and produce your natural V izor. 1 
Tucy. No Sirtah, 1:11 keep it on to abuſe thee, and 
leave thee without Hopes of Revenge. | 

Setter. Oh! I begin to ſmoak ye, thou art ſome for- 
ſaken Aid, we have dallied with hererofore — And 
art come to tickle thy Imagination. with Remembrance 
of Iniquity paſt. 85 | = FT 
| Lucy. No, thou pitiful Flatterer cf thy. Maſter's Im- 

| rfections ; then Maukin made up of the Shreds and 
= Pariings of his ſupei fluous Fopperies. Setter. 
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| Setter, Thou art thy Miftriſs's foul ſelf, compoſed of 
her ſullied Iniquities and Cloathing. 

Lucy. Hang thee — Beggars Curt — Thy 
but a Mumper in Love, lyes canting az the Gate ; but 
never dares preſume io enter the Houle. 

S8ctter, Thou art the Wicket to _ Mil.reſs's Gate, 
to be opened tor all Comers. In 
wo 7 beat, I Toad, I cx bad. look 

c. tu can _ er, 
and tremb womb : + T. 

Serter. = Mrs. Lacy? 

Lucy. | wonder thou haſt the Impudence to look me 
ha the Face. 

Ster. AdsLud who's in Fault, Miltreſs of mine ? 
who flung the firſt Stone? who undervaluld my Fun- 
ction ? 2 who the Devil could know you by Tattintt ? 

Lucy. Nou cculd know my Ofttfice by Inſiinct, and be 
hang'd, which you have flaadei%d maſt abominably, It 
vexes me not what you laid of my Periun ; but that 
my innocent Calling ſhould be expos'd and ſcanda- 
waer Nay Ach 80) Ton lp: 14 Af 70 

Ferter. Nay m tory, IU own my to 
blame, thuug —— in taule as to ou Ott» 
pr 2 — Inke you any Reparatien. 

. Lucy, Swear, 

Setter, I do ſwear to the utmoſt of m power, 

Lucy. To be briet then; What is the Reaſon, your 
Mailer did uot appear to Day according to the Summons 
I bronght him? 

Setter. To anſwer yau as. briefly ——He has. a Cauſe 
to be try*d in another Court. 

- Lug. Come tell me ia plain Terms, how. forward he 

is with Gamma. 

Setter. Too forward to be turnꝰd ck. though he's 
z little in Diſgrace at prelent about a Kils wich. he 
torc*d. You and I can kils, Lucy, without all . 

Lucy. Stand off —.. He's a precious Jewel. 

. Setter. And therefore you'd have 10 DOES your 
Lady's Locker. | 

Lucy. Where is he now ? 144 

 _ He'll be in the Paco — 14.433 4 ; | 


Maſter is 
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you with a penitent Face. i « | 
Fetter. What, uo Token of Amity, Lucy? You and I 
don't uſe to part with dry Lips. 
Lucy, No, no, avaunut — El not be flabber'd and 
kifsg'd now lem not i*th* Humour. i'. 


Setter. Ill not quit you fow— I'll follow,and put o 


into the Humour. | Exit after ber. 

2 Euter Sir Joſeph Wittol, Bluffe. 

Bu. Aud lo out of your unwonted Generofity—— 
Sir Jo. And good Nature; Back; Iam good natur'd, 


and I can't help it. Pong” Þ ans 
Bluff. You have given him a Note upon Fudlewife ſot 
a Hundred Pound. 14 


Sir Jo. Ay, ay, poor Fellow, he veatur'd fair for't. 

* Bluff. You have diſoblig*d me in it for I have Oc» 
calion for the Mony, and it you would lock me in the 
Face and live, go, and force him to re deliver you the 
_— go——and bring it me hither, 1411 ſtay here 
Si Fo. You may ſtay till the Day of Judgment then, 
by the Lord Harry. I know bettet things than to be run 
thiotiigh-rhe Guts for a hundred Pound — why I gave 
that hundred Pound for being lavid, and d'ye think, 
an there were no Danger, III Le ſo ungrateful to take 
it from the Gentleman again? 1 

* Bluff, Well, go to him from me — Tell him, I fay, 
he mult refund — or Balkofs the Word, aud Slaughter 
will enſue — if he retuſe, tell him — but whuper 
that — tell him — I'll pink his Soul — but whil- 

per that ſoftly to him. * 
Sit J. 80 foftly, that he ſhall never hear ont, I war- 
rant you — . why, what a Devil's the matter, Bully, are 
von mad ? Or dye think I'm mad ? Agad for my Part, 
1 don't love to be the Meſſenger of ili News 5 *tis an 
ungrateful Office —- So tell him your elf. 

Inff. By theſe Hilts I believe he trighten*d you into 
this Compoſition ; I believe you gave it him out of 
Fear, pure paultry Fear — confeſs. 4 
© Sis Ho. No, no, hang*t I was not afraid ueither 
tho I confeſs ha d id in a manner ſnap me up —— yer I 


can“ 


can't that it was 7 of Feat, bat 
ur Gy Miſchief-—— for he was a deviliſh anni 
Fellow : And if my Choler had been up tooagad there 
would hive been Miſchief dune, that's flat. And yerT 
believe it you had been by, 1 would as foon have let 
him #lad a hendred of nm 132 Adel it lie 
3 come juſt how when, angry ie 55 — 
um. 
\ | Euter 8 Bel Imour. | 
Bell Thowfrr a luckly Rogue z there's your Benefadlor, 
oh onght to retura him Thanks, pow you 34 recei- 


N * — "Si Ki 
— Your Note dc and the 
8 ight : I'm come to — my 
Sie. 1155 wont be accepted (orexdily as the Bill, 
Sit. 


"Batt !Taebe the Knight 1 The locks 
like the Knight of rhe ſortowful Face: 

Sharp, This is a double Generofiry — Do me 2 Kind» 
nefs, and refuſe my Thanks — Bur 1 hope 3 
_ ottended that I offer, d em. 
Sit 7. May be 1 am, Sir, may be Fam ust, aun may 
be I am both, Sir; whar then ? | hope I may be vifende 
* without any Offence to vou, Sit. 1 

Rp: Hey day! Captain, what's the matter? You 

a c 4 1 1 


. Mr. Shan er the mprter i: is plain — Sit Foſeph 

has tang our your Tric and does ou care to be . 
; being a Mau of He 1 
EE Mes hag aid ** $i 
* tick, Sir, 2 woutt dpa, is 

11 of * Sir, and fo, ris 4 
. Harkee, Sir el Word with ye — lu Con- 
fideration of lome F lately receiv*d ; 1 would not 
have ou draw your lelt into 2 — by tutti 
= 815 Sign of a Man there — That res- Chary* 
vic iS. 0 Lord, O Lord, juſtifi 
Si . in, come juſliſie your 
E e give him A one TD it. ke | 
Sa, NAT * 1 ang 3 ny 


ö * 
1 


3 Bt n you ſee this ? Won't you pink 

© Bluf. Huſht, tis not ſo convenient now=——1 ſhall 

find a Time. F f | 

- + Shaxp. What do you mutter about a Time, Raſcal — 

You were the Incendiary —— There's to put you in 

mind of Tune-— A Memorandum. [Kicks bu. 
Bluff. Oh ! this is your Tune, Sir, you had beſt make 


S's Gai vl fo 1 til Tha again for 5 
Sap. o I will : 
Xt [Kicks Jim: 


BI. You are obliging Sir 3 but this js too publick 
Sig thank you in ? Buy in your Ear, you ate to 


| Sharp. Ay, thou inimitable Coward, and to be felt— 
As for Example. 2 en Les him. 
„prithee come away, dis 


** Bell. Ha, ha ha 
to kick this Puppy, without a Man were cold, and had 


no other way to get himſelt a Heat. [Exit Bell. Sharp. 
Ha Very well — Very fine—— tis no mat - 
ter Is not this fine, Sir es?? | 

Sir Fo. Ind iſferent, agad in my Opinion very indiffe- 


Sl. Death and Hell 0 be affronted thus III die 
before lell ſuffer it. Draws. 
Sir Jo. O Lord, his Anger was not rais*d:; before — 
Jay, dear Captain, don't be in a Paſſion now he's 
gone — Put up, put up, dear Back, tis your Sir Foſeph 
. begs, come let me kiſs rhee ; ſo, ſo, put up, put ups 
Fluß By Hea in tis not to be put up. 
© Bluff. The A ffront. 8 
Sir Jo. No agad no more ti tn put 
dy ; thy Sword | mean. * 28 = 
Bluff. Well, Sir Joſeph, at your Entreaty —— Bug were 
not you my Friend, chad, and cufft, and kickt. 
= Sir Jo. Ay, „were YOu too; no Matter is als 
SIA. By tie 1 great Guns, katie 
falſe . He ſucks not vital Air who dares affirm it to 


this Face. © [Looks . 
5 U 2 


To 
"ww that Face I grant 
1 ou—— Nat to that Face, 
on your bring 
2 his Buſineſs — He 
kickt you to your Face —— - 
help what's dene behind his Back, than 
Come, we'll think no more of what's 
Bluf. I41! call a Councit of T 
of 2 Revenge to come, | 


. : 8 oN. „eee 


4 Ainoeer _— I to 26A * 2 
| Abiting ls the Hours ane Play ; +>12e7har 


args Fan 15 * 
K — g. ” 5 g 


O tet me feed av well as taſte, 
Tie, r not wholly Hef. 


But while fhe foul Refine — 


Tie 22 t Woo: e 
But _ 2 Oper lr Crt 3 
For Thyrſis to 
Fan — „ 1, tir*d in ber my: 


Afr the .- of did, 


4% ©: "A 


* 


* * „** 2 
** R 
* * F< TS 
a 


„ 
; | Heart. Well, has this prevail'd for me, and will 
1 iv. If Jou could ſing and dance fo, I ſhould love to 
lock upop yu too. E 
Heart. Why was I ſung and danc'd ; I gave Mu- 
© fick to the Voice, and Li to their Meafures — Lock 
F u here, Silvia, I Full ng out a Purſe, and cb intim it.] 
here are Songs and Dances, Poetry and Muſicx— 
bark! how ſweetly one Guinea rhymes to anot her 
And how they dance to the Mufiek of theit own Chink. 
This buys all the tforher — And this thou ſhalt have; 
r 
| — Say, is it mine t yren 
Oons why do I look on her! "Yer 1 muſt ———— Speak, 
| _—_— Devil, Saint, Witch; do not rack me in 


v. Nay don't ftare at me ſo... You make me bluſh 
l cannat look. Loh : 
ort. Oh Manhood, where art thou! What am 1 

come to? A Woman's Toy ; at theſe Years 1 Death, 
I 8 bagrded Baby for a Girl to dandle, O Dotage, Do- 
tage That ever that noble Paſſion, Lu, . ſhould ebb: 
E to this Degree - No Reftux of yigorous Blood : But 
- milky Love ſupplies the N. Channels, and prompts 
me to the Softneſs of a Child — A meer Infant, and 
would luck. Can you love me, Silvia t ſpeak. 
Sir. I due not ſpeak till I believe you, and indeed 
4 I'm afraid to believe 22 \ 23 * 
Hart. Pox, how her Innocence-torments and pleaſes 
mel Lying, Child, is indeed the Art ot Love; and 
ö Men are generally Matters in it; But I'm ſo newly 
enter q, you cannot diltruſt me M any Skill in the trea- 
Cherous Myſtery —— Now by my Soul 1 cannot lie, 
though it. were to ſerve a Friend, or gain a Miſtreſs. 
Silo. Muſt you lie then, if you ſay you Love me? 
Heart: No, no, dear Igngzance, thou beauteous 
Changeling l tell thee I do love thee, and tell it 
for a Truth, a naked Truth, which I'm aſhained to 
1 Sul Us 5 


* 


— 
8 ET yy A | , F "5,7 1 ”y W e * 
MSN 9 W 4 S 
ped 9 3 ; 
9 * 
a. 5 - 
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Wy hoc ae F | Tho, ; 
wi np | Face x - 
will ovens WIS moks 04m, 2 8 
People good 22. e no and talk. 


as if e were not Las, bt 

jm, 'Tis both; for I am 
1 am pleas'd with you--rAnda 
ving thee ſo well ——Yet I 


drawn 
Sitv. MPTi well aura you % 
how cau 1 be well amd? 

Heart, Take the oms— And ask all the 
rae of thy bop If thee Foologar ne knows by 


on 2 
1 
Ri 

2 

f % 
5 

4 

+ 
1 * » 
4 
*Y 
* ic 
SH 2 


for you, when 
— 3 ag 
"0 
225 If this be * 
45 Nay, yer wor certain Sig 
than all this, I give thee my Mon 
Site. Au, but chat is no Sign, for hey fax, Gels Geatle- 
men will-give Mony- to any. naughty 
tu Rid to them O Gemmii, . neee weinte 
— or I Wodt be a Whore. |, ;Y 
Heart. Ilie more is tine, 2 Aide, 
Silo. Nay, if jou would marry. me, you not 
come io Bed to ue leu have ſuch a Beard, and 
would to. ee, But dn you intend 20 Marry 


mef 


Heart. That a Fool ſhould ask ſuch a avalicious Que» 

ſion! Death, I ſhall bed:awn in, betoce 1 know where 

I am ——— However, ane dae he her Con- 

_ — — put to it. e LA 
you? wo 2 144 love you · 

— Ne 1 you love me, you ul wary ar 

what dou't I know; * Fatlier low d my. Mother, end 


was marticd to het ? 
14 \ 5 = 3% Hearts 


# 


_ DO —— 


* Ay, iy, iin ble Days People PO" where 
hey lov4d ; e is c „Child. 
2 Never colt ihe that, I know it 3s not changd 


by my ſelf; for 1 love you, and would marry you. 
Fart. Hl have my Bear auv'd, ir dar burr thee, 
and we'll MK 3 


Silo. No, WD wp aFool einer, but I can 
— * 0 an 

, I hate you now, [Throws I Purſe.) and 

Fl. never, ſee you again, — you*d haye me e. 


Heart. ths her let her go, and a good 2 
Tet ſo much Tenderneſs 1 Beauty — and Honeſty 
together is a ſe wel Stay, Silvia But then to mar- 
10 marry e plate Fog ans Lifelong. 

to marry — | all ones = 
lr. Wnat Fan r OY 507 DR 
Heart. III 2 thee all I have : And thou halt lire 
with me in thing ſo like my Wife, the World 
Wall believe it: Nay, thou ſhalt Fink ſo thy ſelk— 
Only let me not think ſo : i 
Silo. No, 141 die before vn be your Whore=—as 
yi Bel AW d Ig be ho- 

care. 2 oingn, an norant, may 
neſt, when *ris out of Obſtinacy and Contradictiun 
But '$%eath it is bur a may be, and upon ſcurvy Terms 
en, farewel then if I can ger out of _ 
I any get the better of my ſelf. 
n by. [Turns and W 
Heart Ha! Nay come we'll kiſs af f Parting . 
her] by Heav'n her Kiſs is ſweeter than Liberty 
will marry thee— There thou haſt 2 2 all be 2 
ſolve melted in that Kiſs-— one more. 

Silo. But when? © 

Mert. Em 51 npatient till it be done 1 will nor give 
my elf Liberty t to think, leſt I ſhould coob——I will 
about a Licenſe ſtraight — in the Evening expect me 
>—One Kils more to — me mad; bat * 


* Silv. Nas ha, ha, an old —— 
, 1 


2 2 I have found out a 
ſue for Reconcitiatzon firſt. I know har will do 


lor fn an Opinion 8 Atheiſary wheat may be ſo 
ä mach more convenieatly lewd under dhe Corelet of 


find Ces e mY natural wp 
to.n Any we mayd upon our Skill to ſave us 
a Plunge, tho till then we never make the Experi- 
ment — But how haſt thou ſucceeded? 

Lucy. As you would wiſh. Since there is no Re- 
ſhe has ta- 
makes her 


ken at him ; and rg fram d a Letter, t 


walk ja and 141 * Come, Madam, "you're 
like n Time on't, both your Love and 
that can charm our Sex coalgir 


ACT. wv. SCENE 1. The Servo 


Enter Bellmour in Fana:ick Habit, Sextet. 


IS pretty near the Hour. [Look on bis 
72445 Well and how D he 922 
zue fit aie ; he? Does it fit eafie,on me ? 


ter. O moſt vel ig iouſ well, Sir. 
Bell, I wonder w 1 all 1 Fellows mould 


Bell.» 
H 


Relig 
* *Sbud Sir, away quickly, there's Fonlewife 


juſt tura%d the Corner, | 2, OF this 90 1 


2 * 3 4 


FD Is. £ " Fs: * 1 


Th „ 0ʃ "—_ 
Ball. ada ſo, there he'is, he muſt F 


ik Fondlewifs and Barnaby. p * 
© Foul. I fay, I will tarry at home. | 
Bar. Bur, Sir. | £ 
Foud, Good-lack '! I profeſs the $pirir of Contra- 


: iction ax* 5 the Lad—1 lay I will tarry #t 
7 —— alt. 
Bar, I have done, Sir, then * 500 Pound. 
Fond. Ha, bow's that? Stay, ftay, did you leave 


Wor, lay you, wirn his Wife? Wich Comfort her 
Bar. I did ; and Comfort will ſind Trivulation hither 
as ſoun as ever he comes home I could have brought 
young It. Bü to have kept my Miltrels Company in 
[the mean time z but you fay 
Fond. How, how, 94 arlet I ſay let him not come 
"near iny Dobts. I ſay he is a wanton young Levite, 
and pampereth himlelt vp with Dainties, that he may 
F Jook Ic lovely in the Eyes of Women — Sincetely 1 am 
Afraid Fe hath aneh "defiled the Tabernacle of our 
"Siller Comfort ; while hon good Husband is deluded | 
Ws odly A ance— I lay, that eveu Luit dot 
parkle in his Eyes, and glow upon his Cheeks, and 
that I would as ſoon 97 * V * with a Lord's _ 
ed Cha in. 4 wb - - 7 

Bar. Sir, the Hour ws Ae — od nothing il 
be done theve till you come. 

Fond. And nothiug can be done here till 1 go—» 
So that 11] tarry, dye fee. 

Baer, And lun the Kae loſe your Aﬀair ſa! 

Fond. Good: lack, good-lack— | profels It is a ve- 
.Y 4 t Vexation, for a Man to have a Hatidlome 

ite, 

Bar. Never, Sir, but hen the Man is an inſufficient 
Husband. 'Tis then indeed, like the Vanity of taking 
a fine Houle, and yet be forced to let Locgings, io help 

9 profeſs a v t Compari Varlet. Go 

Ain and bid my da Be out 0 me, bi will give her 

ſome Inſtructions, I will reaſon with her = 180. 
Exits 
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The Old Batchelor. ® 


[Exit J And ia the __ time, I will-reaſſo 
with my ſelf — Tell me, Iſaac, 2. e 
Why zit thee diſtruſful of the tofom — 
SZ Fi Beczuſe the is ng and vigorous, 2 Im old 
and impotent — Then why didit rhee marry, Jar? 
—— Becauſe ſhe was beautiful and te upt ing, and de- 
cauſe I was obſtinate and doating; fo that my Incling- 
tion was (and is till) greater n wy Power — And 
will not that which tempted — 

who will tempt her, J/aac ? as _ [i 
Bur does nor thy ife love thee," 
thee ? ——Yes—— Why then e o 8 
Truth ſhe's fender of as than ſhe Has to 

and in the Way of Trade, we (ill fuipeck the refucba, 


D-ale:s of the deepeſt Defigns — And that the has 


ſome Deſigns deep:r than thou canſt pet halt ex- b 
perimented 1/aac - Bur Mum” ð 7, . 
Enter Lætitia. | 07% MA 


Lat. 1 hope my deareſt Jewel is not yoing 16 Teas 
me Are you, tb kin ? 
Fond, Wi ve you throughly ne 


dereſtable, how heinous, and how S lt 
— of Adultery is? have you weigh 
is a ve 9 ; aud 2 it may is heb 

thee, yet th Husband muſt alſo bear his Fart: 
For thy Ini 111 fall upon his Head, — = 
Lat. Bleſs me, What means my Dear! Eye 
Fund. 5 1 5 ſhe has an alluring 
am doubrtul, I ſhall truſt her, even u br Frey 
bulation himſelf —- Speak, I 2 yuu conſide ted, 
os of ir is to — your H 

Er Im amazed : ſure he has diſcovered no- 

thing has wrong'd me to my Dearejt ? 1 
my ewel la not think, that ever 4 had 7 fuch 
Thing in my Hcad, or ever will have, 
Fond, Non no, l tell you I ſhall have it in my] Head — 
You will have it ſomewhere elſe. 


L. [e.] I know not what to think. Bur I'm 
reſolv*d to find the Mea of it — Unkind Dear 


Was it for this you ſent to call me? is it not Affliction 
1 e ee ous ng 
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48 The Ola Batchelor. 
9 P \ 


"20 increaſe it by, unjuit Suſpicions ? e Welk 


Well Lou know my Foudneſs, and you 
ne Go on, crue] Man, do, Triumph over my poor 
Heart, while it holds; which cannot be long, with 

this Uſage of yours But that's what yuu want 

ell —— You will have your Eu ds ſoon —— 

_ You Will Lou will Yes it will break toob- 

-Jige you. _ [S1ghs. 
Fond. Veiily I fear I have carry the Jeſt tov far 

' Nay, look you now if ſhe does not Weep-—*tis the 


fondeil Foal Nay, Cocky, Cocky, nay, dear Cocky, 


don't cry, I 14 I was not Ifeck. 
Let. e Oh! then all's ſafe. 1 was terribly 
frighted —— My Affliction is always your Jeſt, barba- 
rous Man ! Oh that I ſhould love to this Degree 
et | 
F Fond. Nay, Cocky. 18 
Lat. No, no, you are weary of me, that's it. 
that's all, you would get another Wife —- another 
fond Fool, to break her Heart —- well, be as cruel as 
von can to me, I'll pray for you; and when I am dead 
_ with Grief, may you have one that will love you as 
well as I have done: I ſhall be contented tolye at Peace 
in my cold Grave——fince it will pleaſe uu. [Sig b.. 
bud. Good-lack, good-lack, ſhe would melt a Heart 
of Oak II profeſs I can hold no longer —— Nay, dear 
Cocky —— Ifeck you*]l break my Heart -— Ifeck you 
1 
i weep = — Nay, come ki —— 
and I 2 leave thee — Il loſe rt * 
Let. [Ade] How! Heav'n forbid! that will be cat - 
ry ing the Jeſt too far indeed. | 
Foud. Womt you kils Nykin ? IP 
. Let Go, naughty Er 2 don't love me. 


Fond, Kifs, kils, Ifeck — 
Lat. No, you dont. Se Kiſſes him. 
Fond. What, not love Cocky ! e 
Lat. No — -h. _ I$igds. 


Fond. I profels, I love thee better than five hunaced 
Pound And ſo thou ſhalt ſay, for III leave It to ſlay 


2 — 


A + 8 


EEE ES GS 


- 
, 
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De C .B | . 49 | 
Lu. No, you ſhaa t your Buſneſs for a 
No indeed you ſant Nob f you don't go, 1 


_— been dealous of me (till. 
„He, he, he, wilt thou, poor Fool ? Then I 


—— I won't be dealous — Poor 27 kiſs Ny 


kin, kiſs Nykin, ee, ce, ee — Here will be the good 
Man 2 . Cocky, and nen, 
* ought to behave her delt. 

Let. (ue) 1 I hope to have ane that will A 


r 
to learn, to x4 ON 
N Fond. That's m . —— Come, ki ile Wok 
once more; and kgs or myo gem you in 
ger wp iu TY e 1 
_ . ; es i." Sib & 2:44 
Lat. B l | sse gort in. 
Fond, :ky, by, by. . n . „ | Exits 


1 Vainlove, Sharper. 

Sharp. How | 4aninta lot ! 

Vain. Tu confirm what I have Gaid, real Hike 
| Gives a Letter, 

Shay 7. Reads] Hum, hum = Aud what then appear'd 
a Fault, upon Rejiedtion, cemt only an Effet of a too do- 
erful Paſhon, I'm afraid 1 gize ny een, Proof of my own 
at this tre ——] am in dijorder for what I late 5 
But ſomething, 1 know not lat, forced me. Io 
favourable Cenſure of tha, and rl Fo 

Slap. Loit | Pray Heavin haſt not — Wits, 
Here, here, ſhes ihny own, Maa, vgn%d and feald 
to — To lier, Man — A delicious Mellon, pure and 
conleuting- ripe, and only waits thy cutting up 
She has been bieediug Love to thee all this ble, aud 
juſt now ſhe%s delivei d of it. 

ain. Tis an untiae Fruit, aud ſhe has milcarry'd 
of hex. Love. , 

Shayp, Never leave this damn4d, il-natw'd Whine 
le, Frank} Il bait ane peevith Au, ny 
chew Love and cauudt digeil it. 

Vain, Yes, when I fecd my leit but 1 dum wp de 
omayu wall give 
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be ſo great a Brute as to ſlight her. 
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f 11. O14 Batchelor. 


a Man the Pleafure of a Chaſe: My Sport is always 

baulkr or cut ſhorr-—-I ſtumble over the Game 1 
would purſic —— *Tis dull and unnatural to have a 
Hare run full in the Hound's Mouth; and would diſ- 
taſte the keeneit Hunter — 1 would have overtaken, 
not have met my] Game, FE \ lag 54 
Sup. However I hope you don't mean to forſake it 
that will be but a kind of a Mungril Cur's Trick. Well 
are 3 — 4 2 this Eveniog „ 

Vain. will be there this E —ä— 
Les, I will go too — And ſhe ſhall fee her Error 
in 5 | Fe r 
Klapp. In her Choice, I- gad — But thou canſt not 


Vain. I ſhould diſappoint her if I did not — E 
her Management I ſhould think the expects it. | 
All naturally fly what does fu ge. 
*Tis fit Men 15 be coy, when amen wooe. 
| | | [ Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to a Room in Fondlewife's 
e Houſe. 


1 Sercant introducing Bellmuur in Fanatick Habit, witha 
Patch upon one Eye, and a Book. in bis Hand. 


Serv. Here's a Chair, Six, if you pleaſe to repoſe 

your ſelf, I'll call my Miitreſs. SY Exit Servant, 

Zell. Secure in my Diſguiſe, I have out-fac'd Sul- 

picion; and even dard Di:covery — This Cloak my 
nctity, and -truity Scarron's Novels my Prayer- 

Book —— Methinks I am the very Picture of Montufar 

iu the Hypociazes, Oh | ſhe comes. 

So breaks A . 7 It, (Ibrowi 

; urora tL1ough the Vei mp 0 

Thus fly the Clouds, dicided by wy rs g his #4 


Aud ev Eye receives a new-born & bt. — Jutch, &c. 
4 — 6 "wy ond 11 — Heav'n 

etend me 's this ? Diſcovering bim, fart. 
Fell. Your Lover, (Eres. th 2 
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The Oi Bachelor. 


Lat. Fainlooe's Friend ! 1 know his Face, 
AE Te Weed Did owing apt 
. ou are iz'd. Did you not 
ver, Madam? Thoſe Eyes hone kindly on ay fit 
A 8 tho* now they are Get caſt. 8 
4. I may well be ſurpriz'd at your Perſon and Im- 
pudence; they ate both new to me — You are not 
what your fit it 1 promiſed : The Piety of 
our Habit was welcome, but not the Hypocrilie. 
Bel. Rather the Hypocritie was welcome, but not 
the Hypoci ite. 
Lat. Who are you, Sir? you have miſtaken” the 
Houle lure. * | e 
Bell. I have Directions in my Pocket, which” agree 
with every thing but your Unkindnets. | | 
Pulls out the Letter. 
Let. My Letter | Baſe Vainlore! Then tis too late 
to diflemble. | | 4 — 
"Tis 1 then you have miſtaken the Perſon, [U. 
Bell. If we part % Pun miitaken Hold, held, 
Madam I contels I have ruy into an Error I 
your Pardon a thouſand times —— What au ererps 
lockhcad am I Can you forgive me the Diſorder I have 
put you iuto— But it is a Miſtake which any body 
might have made. tan 
«t. What eau this mean ! Tis impoſſible he ſhould 
be miſtaken after all this — A handlome Fellow if te 
had not furpriz'd me: Methinks, now I look on him 
agaitl I woutd not have him miſtaken. [He] We 
are all liable 10 Millakes, Sir: It. you own it to be fo, 
there needs no farther Apology. © A 
Kell, Nay, faith, Madam, *tis a pleaſant one z and 
woutr vont Hearing, Expecling a Friend. laſt Night, 
at his Lodgings, till twavs late; my Intimacy Wien 
him gave me the Freedom of his Bed: - He not coming 
home all Night, a Letter was delivet'd to me by a2 
vant, in the Morning : Upon the Peruſal J found the 
Contents lo charming, that 1 could think of nothing 
all Day, but putting em in practice — till juſt wy 
To 


mY 


(the firit time 1 ever look'd upon the Supericription 
am the moſt ſupriz'd in 208 World to find it * 
: 4 * 
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42 The Old Batchelor. 
10 Mr. Vairlove. Gad, Madam, I ask you a Million 
of Pardons, aud will make you any Satisfaction. 

Let, Lam diſcover d — Aud —— Vaintoce is not 
guilty, or he has handſomely excus'd him. [de. 

Bell. You appeas concern'd, Madam. 

Let. 1 hope you are 3 Gentleman : z — and ſince 
you ate piu to a weak Woman's Failing, won't turn 
it to the Prejudice of her Reputation. You look as if 
you had more Honour -— —- 

Bell. And wore Love; or my Face is a falſe Wit- 
nels, and deſerves to be pillory'd. _— No, by Heav'p, 
I ear 

Let. Nay, don't ſwear if you'd have me believe you; 

but promite —— 

Bell. Well, I promiſe— A 1 is ſo cold 
Give me leave to lwear—— by thoſe E vg thole killing 
Eyes; by thoſe healing "x rels the ſoft 
. cluſe to mine, — and eats em up for ever. 
Lat. Upon that Condition. [ He kiſſes her. 

Bell. Eternity was in that Moment One more, 
upon any Condition. 

Let. Nay now-——1 never ſaw any thing ſo agreea- 
-bly impudent. [4fde.] Won't you cenſure me for this, 
now); —— but tis to buy your Silence. [Kiſs.] Ob, 

| "bu what am ] doing ! 

Fell. Doing! No Tongue can expreſs .it— nor th 
TEE 5. Doran ching but thy Lips. 1 am faint wit 

che. Ahr 0 . 122 — Lave-ſake, lead me 
- any whinner,. Where 1 may lye Gown n. ickl | 
Fa atiaid 1 ſhall ha Fa Fit. wanne 

Let. Bleſs me! What Fit? 

Bell. Oh 2 Convulſion — 1 feel the Symptoms. 

Lat, Moes it hold you long 7 I'm. ahaid to Carty you 
35 Wb No: L ts dow the Bed; 

o: Let me Je "a + pan. 
* Fit ven Ken 0 
wedly | £41 Tr laune 
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SC ENE * to Sr. James ; Park. Araminte 
| and Belinda meeting. f 


| Belin. Lad, my Dear: I am glad I have met you w=/ 
I have been at the Exchange ſiuce, and am ä 


| ram, Why, what's the matter? : 
: Beli. Oh the moſt inhuman, ' barbatous 
Coach! I am jolted to a jelly -A ml not horrid J. 
= { Pull; out a — 
Aram, Your HeaJ's a little our of Order. 
5 Jel in. A lutle! O frightful ! — a furious Fiz 1- 


. have! O molt rueful! Ha, ha, ha: O Gad, I hope d 
3 Body will come this Way, tijl I put my ſelf a little in 
Repair=— Ah | my Dear — 1 S | 
Cs Sane web ha, ha, I can't for my Soul- 
0 help thinking that I look juſl like ohe of em Good 
Dear, pin this, and I'll tell you »—- very wel 80 
A thank you my Dear — But as I was you — 
_ "= this is — — as * 
te ou — How d'ye. mo ang Higeous, G 
p Frighttu Nil M _ how? 2 is 4 
te very well — be. 
ae Leave ed, D 
Las telling u 
Aram. You were about to tell me ſomerhiog,Child— 
but. you left off before you . 
Bel in. Oh; a moſt Comical Sight: A Country Squire, 
with the Equipage of a Wife and two Dai ——— came 
for 
| to Mis. Snipwel's 42 Shop while I was there hut, 
Ou Gad Two ſuch unlick d Cubs |! 
Aram.l warrau, plump,Cherry»cheek'd Coney wt - 
| Bolin. Ay, O any Conſc ience, fat as Parn-door-Fowl > 
But fo bedeck'd, you-would have taken em for Frie- 
land Hens, with their - Feathers ing the wroug 
Way—O ſuch Out-landiſh Creatures! Suca Tramontans,- 
and Foreigners to the Faſhion, or any Thing in pra- 
Qice! I "I had not Patience jo behold —— | undertouk, - 
the Modelling of one of theis Frouts, the more _ 
Structure 
ian Bleſs me, Coulin ; why wou'd you affront un 7 
C3 
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Redy ſo? They might be Gentlewomen of a very good 
ne e 
Jelin. Of a very ancient one, I dare ſwear, by their 
Dreſs —— A front ! Pſhaw, how you're miſtaken ! The 
Creaturr, I warrant, was as full of Curtſies, as if 
nad been her Godmother : The Truth 6n't is, I did 
endeavour to make her look like 'a Chriſtian — aud 
the was ſenſible of it; for the thank'd me, and gave 
me two Apples, piping hot, out of her Under-Petti- 
coat-Pocker —— Ha, ha, ha: And t'other did fo flare 
aud — fancy'd her like the Front of her Fa- 
theres Hall ; Her Eyes were the two ſut- Windows, and 
her Mouth the great Door, moſt hoſpitably kept open, 
for the Entertainment of travelling Flies. 
—.— — then; you have been diverted. What did 
Helin. Why, the Father t a Powder-Horn, and 
an Almanack, and a Comb-Caſe; the Mother, a great 
Fruz- Tour, and a Fat-Amber-Necklace; the Daugh- 
„Tes two Pair of Kid Gloves, with trying 'em 
on Oh Gad, here comes the Fool that din'd at my 
Lady Freelove's Yother il 
= Enter Sir Joſeph and Bluffe. | 
mum. May be he may not now us again. 
Peiin, We'll put on our Masks to ſecute his Igno- 
ane... | Ss [They put o therr Markt. 
Sir Jo. Nay, gad, I'll pick up; I'm reſolv'd to maxe 
a Night on't — 11 go to Alderman Foudlewife by and 
by, and get 50 Pieces more from him. Adilidikins, Bully, 
we'll wallow in Wine and Women. Why, this fame 
Jladera-Wine has made me as light as a Graſhopper--— 
Hin, hiſt, Bully, doſt thou lee thoſe Tearers ?-| Sings. ] 


Look you what here is — Look you what here is — Toll- — 
l dira=—toll A Gad, Cother Glaſs of 
per Perſon, without your help. | 
SI. Come ow then, Knighr — But d'ye know what 
Sir . Say: Poch, Pox, I've enough to ſay— ne- 
B, I have but a treachetot Memory. . 
N ä Bel in. 


Maura, and 1 durit have arrack'd em in my own pro- 
ver fear it — that is, if I can but think ont * Truth 


22 The great Fortune, that dined at my Lady 
Freeloc 


— | 
| Felin. O frightfal ! Couſin, What ſhall we do Theſe 


Things come toward us. 

—_ and, 20 onſels wy — — coming this 
Ay — to ailing, 1 am willing, 20 

give him au y of making his Peace wun 


we- and to r — "Coxcumbs, when I ſeen 


, Ladies with em, will be à fair one. 


theſe Hilts ou are well met. © 
Aram. 4 F 


uf. What fays my prerty little Knaplack Ge! 
" Belin. © acaftrous filehy Fellow l. Gos leigt 
tain Muff, — hideous Name? be gone: 
— 2 Brandy and Tobacco, Derr 155 
Sit J. Now am 1 dap aa down is be entity 
EE L v6.1 

Lan, | hops my Fool has mor Confidence enough to 
be rroubleſome.  - 1 — 

Sir Fof. Hem! Pra Madam, which way is the 

Aram. A) by eltion——- Have you n you 
Wits for a entute, n 


arper 3 Vainlove, at a bien 
Belin, Dear Arammta, I'm tir d. 

Aram, Tis but pulling off our Masks, and obliging 
Itainlove to know us, Pll is be rid of my Fool by fair means 
Well, Sir Jſepb, you ſhall ſee my Face —— but, be gone 
imnediately —— 1 ſee one that will be Jeal to und 
me in diſcourſe with'you—Be dilcreet— No 


— K (Canal 


41 Sir Joſe thou art a made Man. Agad, Im 
m — to 2 But Tn be dilereet, and huſht. 


1 Nay, by the w orld, I'll ſee jour face. 
. You ſhall. 1 Wear 


Sharp. Ladies, your humble Servant ——— We were 


40244 you — 1 not have given-us- leave to know 


you. K 
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- Fram, We thought to have been private — But we 
find Fools, have the ſame advantage over a Face in 4 
Mack, that a Coward has, while the Sword is in tlie 
Scabbard ——— So were forced to draw in our own. de- 


' Bluff. My Blood riſes at that Fellow: I can't 1 
where he is; and I muſt not draw in the Park. [To Sir } 
Sir 7%. I wiſh I duiſt ſtay to let her know my Lodg- 
[Excunt Sir Joſ. and Blu 
age, ſome- 
whar which narrow Souls cannot dare to admire 
And fee, the Owls are fled, as at the break of Day. 
Belin. Very Courtly — I believe, Mr. Yainlove has 
not rubb'd his Eyes, break of Day neither, he looks 
as if he durit not approach Nay, come Couſin, be Friends 
with him-—— I ſweas he looks fo very y, ha; ha, 
ha, — Well, a Lover in the ſtate of ſeparation from his 
Miſtreſs, is like a Body without a Soul. Mr. V/ainl»ce, 
Mall 1 be bound for your good Behaviour tor the future ? 
Vain. Now muſt I pretend 22 ual to hets, of 
what the knows as well as I. [ Fide.] Men are apt to 
offend ('tis true) where they find moſi goodneſs to or- 
give — But, Madam, I hope I ſhall prove of a Tem- 
per, not to abuſe Mercy, by committing new Offences. 
am., So cold! *. Aide. 
Bel in. I have broke the Ice for you, Mr. Vainlove, aud 
M 1 leave you. Come, Mr. Sharper, yeu and 1 will take 
à turn, and laugh at the Vulgai- —— Both the gieat 
Vulgar and the fmall — Oh Gad! I have a great Paſ- 
Bon tor Cowly —- Dont you admire him? 1 
Kp. Oh Madam! He was our Eugliſh Horace. 
Helin. An lo tine ! lo extremely fine ! So every thing 
in the world that I like — Oh Lord, walk this way 
Fee a couple I'll give you their Hitory. Ex. Bel Sharp. 
Vain. 1 find, Madam, the formality of, the Law muit 
be oblerv'd, tho' the Penalty of it be diſpens'd with; 
and an Offender muſt plead to his Arraignmem,though 
ke have his Pardon in is Pocket. 7 
Aram. Imam u | This Iulolenceexccees the t other ; 
—— Whoever. has encoufag d you to this alliiance —— 
reſuming upon the eaſineſs of my Temper, has auch, 
— 'd you, and ſo you ſhall find. Jau, 


* 
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12 Hoy day ! Which way now ? Here's fs dog 
am. Baſe Man | Was it not enough to affrout me 
© with your ſawcy Paſſion ? 
Vain. You have given that Paſſion n . 
pithet than ſa wey, in anot het place. 
Aran Another place Some villainous 170 bat 
my Honour . — But the” thou hadit all the Tr 
and Malice of thy Sex, thou canlt not lay a blemiſh a1 
my Fame -.... No, I have not ett ed in oue'favourable- 
Thought of Mankind ——— How tive might have de- 
ceived me in you, I-know not wy opinion was but 
young, and your early baſeneſs has prevented 
ws to a wrong Belief ——— Un worthy,and ungratetiul | 
_—_ and never ſee me more. 
in. Did I dream ? Or do I dream? Shall I believe" 
my Eyes, or. Ears? The Viſion is here ſtall — Your, 
Paſſion, Madam, will admit of no farther reaſon Ngo 
But here is a ſilent Wirnels of your acquaintance oe: 
[ Takes out the Letter, and offer: it: S ſnaredes 
it, and throws it a 
Aram. There's Poiſon in every thing you touch =, 
ers will follow ———— 

Vain. That Tongue, which deaies what the Hants 
have done. 1 
Aram. Still. myſtically, ſenſeleſs and inpudeur=—sl | 

find I mult leave the place, 
Vain. No, Madam, I'm gone She knows her Names 
to it, which ſhe will be unwilling to expole to the 
Cenfure of the firſt finder. _ 
Aram. Wo nan Obitinacy made me blind, to what. 
* s.C Wands now tempts qe to (hes #5; 5 
[Toker up the Lecter and Erk. 
: Enter Belinda, e 11 
Fel iu. wits we have ſpared no body, I eat. Mr. 4 
Su per, you re a pute Man; , where did you ger” tis 
excellent Talent of Railing ? a 
Shu. Faith, Madam, the ii was born with me: „ 
T confeſs, 1 have taken care 10 improve it 3.4 qualiye 
me for the ſociety of Ladies. 
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+ The ſecond beſt, — indeed ed Think! Enter Footmans 
Ftilin, How now Pace ? Where's my Coulin? 

"Foot. She's not very well, Madam, and has ſent to- 

know it your Lady ſhip would have the Coach come 


Ain for 


Ate Lord, No, I'll go along with her. — Mr. 


Ext unt. 


- 


2e Lats 4. Bellmour ; bis Cloak, Hat, &c. | 
an gr. Co, a 9g 


Bell. Here's no , nor no noiſe.— tas nothing 


but your fears. 


Lat. I durit have ſworn, I had heard my Monſter's 
Voice I ſwear L was heartily frightned—Feel how my 


_ Heart beats. 


Rage 'Tis an alarm to Love Come in again, and let 


1 Fond, wirbin. Cocky, Cocky, where are you Cocky ? 
Im come home. 
T 22 Ah! There he is. Make haſte, gather up your 
things. 
Fond. Cocky, Cocky, open the Door. | 
Bell. Pox choak him, would his Horns were in his 


Thipat, my. Patch, my Patch, 


© [Lotking about and gatheri bis things... 
Lat. My Jewel, 3 ag thou rhe? N for four 
Patch — You $'an't tum in, Mein — Run into my 
Chaniber, quickly, quickly You s' an't tum in LBell-goe# i ills 
Fond. Nay rithee, Dear, Leck Pm in hatte 
Lat. Then III ler you in. | Opens. the Door. 
| er Fondle wife, and Sir Joſeph. 
Fond, Kiss, Dear—I met the Maler ot the Ship by 
the way A nd I muſt have my e Accounts out 
af ous our Cabinet. 
Oh, I'm undone, [Alle. 
"Sir J. Pray, firlt let me have 50 J. good Alderman, 


+ Fond, A hundred has already been paid by your Or- 


* 
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der. Fifty ? I have the Sum already in Gold, in my 
Clolet. 


[ Goes it bis Cloſet. 
Sir Jo. A Po 's a curious fine pretty Rogue; I'll - 
ſpeak to her - Pray, Madam, whar News d'ye hear? 


Et. Sir [ ſeldom {tir abroad. Walks about iu diſorder. | 
Sir Fo. [ wonder at that Madam, for tis moſt curious 
fine weather. 
Lat. Methinks, 11 has been very in weather, . 
Sir o. As yer ay; Madam, tis pretty bad weather, 
and has been to a great While. 
Futer Fondlewife 
Fond. Here are fifty pieces in this Purſe, - Sie Joſe 
If you will tauy a moment till I ferch ary Papers, Pit 
wait upon you down Staire. 
Let. Ruin'd, paſt Redemption ! g Af Fond. u £9 
What ſhall I do — Ha! this Fool Yin: Foo: G20 
may be of ule, [4s Stand off, rude& runs 79.31 Joie; 
Rattan. Help me, my D-ar—O bleſs } a/mo/ pu bes 
me ! Why will you leave me alone dou nad cries outs 
with ſuch a Satyr? 


E Fond. Bleſs us! what's the matter ? what the matter 2 
. Lxti. Your back was no fooner tun'd ; but like a Li- - 
r on, he came open mouth'd upon me, and would: have 
| raviſhed a kits from me by main force. i 
Sir b. O Lord! O terrible! Ha, ha, ha, is your+ 
s Wife mad, Alderman ? 
N ' Let, Oh | 1 am ſick with the fright ; wont you take | 
3. him our of my ſhght ? | 
ur 1 Fond. Oh Trayror | I'm aſtoni ned. Oh bloody minded. . 
ny raytor 
in. Sir Y. Hey-day, Traytor your ſelf-—-By the Los 


Harry 1 was in moſt danger of being raviſh'd, if you” 
or. go to that. 

Fond. Oh, how the blaſphemous wretch ſwears ! Out 
by of my houſe, thou Son of the W hore of Babyjon OH 
but ſpring of Belt and the Drag>n—— Bleſs ua 1 aviſh- wy 

Viss ! my Dina Oh $Shechemite } Be gone I ſay. 

Sir Jo. Why the Devil's iu the People Penh, Exit. © 
Lat. Oh! won't you follo und lee Mt aut of vors, 4 


my Dear ? 
el. I'll ſhut this door, to ſveure him from cone ; 


£4 
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back Give me the Key of your Cabinet, Cocky— Ra- 
vich my Wife before my face! I warrant he's a Papiſſ 
in his heart, at leaſt, it not a French-Man. 
La. What can I do now! [Ade,] Oh! ny Dear, 
L have been in ſuch a fright, that I forgot to tell you, 
poor Mr. Spintext has a fad Eit of. the ick, and is 
forced to lie down upon our Bed. Yow'l. diſturb 
him; I can tread ſoftlier. | 
Fond. Alack poor Man —— No, no, — you don't know 
the Papers-—I wont diſturb him; Give me the Keys 
[ She zives him the Key, goes to: the Chamber-door, and 
4 Þ. alt aloud. "71 1 
Lat. lis no body but, Mr. Fondltwifſe, Mr. Spiutext, 
lye flill on your Stomach ; lying on your Stomach, will 


Fond, Ay, ay, lye ſtill, lye ſtill; don't. let me d iſluub 
You. | | Goes in, 
Lat, Sure, wlien he does not ſee his face, he won t. 
diſcover. him. Dear Fortune, help me but this once, 
and III never run in thy debt again—- But this Op- 
fs Fondlewite turnt with Papers, HATER 
Fond. Good lack, good lack! — | profeſs. the poor, 
Man is in great torment, he lies as flat — Dear, you; 
Honld. hear.a Trencher, or a Napking=— W here 5 De- 
borab ? let her clap a warm thing to his Stomach, or 
chaſe it with a warm- hand, rather than fail. What 
Buok's this ? Sees the Book that Bellmous forgot. 
Let. Mr. Spintext's Prayer book, Dea — Pray Hea- 
ven it be a Pray r Fcok. [ Aide.) 
Fon. G ood Man ! | warrant he-drop'd on purpole, that 
ou might take it up, and read ſome of the pious Ejacus: 
9 At [Taking wp the Book. | O bleſs me! O monſttous L, 


be Iunocent Adulteiy. 5 


hanse! If 1 had gone Wo- 
e Ee in my Pockxt, | had never 
6 


5 aud innocent f 's DU 
uſer þ aud innocent O Lord! Here's Do- 
s Diſcipline — A 


vou ? Mercy on me for ſwearing. 


enn L 


Let, Dear Hus band, I'm amaz d: Sure it is a good 
Book, and only tends to the Speculation of Sin. 
Fond. Speculation ! No, no ; ſomething went farther 
than ſpeculation when L was bot to be ſet n- Where 
is this Apoctyphal Elder ? I'll ferret him. 

Lat. I'm ſo Gitrafted, I can't think of a Lye. 2 

Fondle wife baling out Bellmour. 

Fond. Come out here, thou Ananias INCArnatc mms 
Who, how no. who have we here? 

— 


Lat, Ha [Sbreiks, as fur 

Fond, Oh thou falacious Woman | Am I then 
fied ? Ay, I feel it here z I ſprout, I bud, I bloſſom, I 
an ripe-hora mad. But who in the Devil's name, are 
t —— 
Let. Oh gcodneſs 3 * F | Who's, This ? Who ate 

? What aze you 7, | ; 

Bell. Soh. 

It. in dhe name of the—Oh ! r don't 
come near it, I'm afraid it is the Devil; indeed it has 


| hoafs, Deas. 


Fond. Indeed, and | have Horns, Dear. The Devil, 
no, I'm afraid, tis the Fleſh, thou Harlot. Deas with - 
the Pox. Come 22 ſpeak, contels who 15 this zeve- 
3 brawny Pa Bs, 4 40 N11 1 

Indeed, a 10 w6: now. car never | 
ſaw this wicked Ma ay, — 


| Fond, Oh | in35 a Man it ſeems. 
| Lat. Rather, lure i it is ao then, Wo in the, cloathing, of a. 


Sheep. 
Fud. Thou art a > Devath in his pt cloathi » 

mays fleſh, What you knew nothing of him. 1 

Fleece here |, — Ne. doubt dave Nulisa ? — you 4 -. 


daleꝝ \ 
a: 1 ai 
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PTA wi; then, Iich . ma never enter into the, 
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— eſt, I warrant you, than to de 
you two never face to face before ? 
Bell. Since all Artifice is vain— And T think 


8 to wo the Truth in Juſtice ro your 


. Homph. 1 | | Lag hes 

Let. No, Indeed Dear. 

Fond. Nay T find you are both 3 ina Lon that T muſt 
ce But what not to be cured of the Cholick ? 
Donẽt you know your Patient, Mrs, Quack ? Oh! lye 
upon your Stomach; lying upon ur Stomach will 

cure you of the C holick.Al:! 1 wiſh he has lain upon no 
bodies Stomach bur his own. Anſwer me that Fezabel ? 

Let. Let the wicked Man anſwer for himſelf ; does 
be think that I have nothing to do but to excuſe him; 
(tis RG, it I can clear my own innocence to my own 


Bell. By my troth, and ſo *tis—T have been a lirtle 
too backward, that's the truth ot. n 

Fond. Come, Su, who ae you, in the firſt on and 
what are you ? 

Hell. A Whotemafler. 4, 5 81 F os . 

Fond. 1 a enn 

Let. O beaſtl , impudent Creature . 

Fond. Well Sir, and what came you hither * 

Bell. To lie with your Wife l 

Fond Good again A very civil Perfon this, and I- 
ny ſj truth, © | 

inſuppo rtable imp pudence 
Fu "eff Wa ell, 8155 Pray be covei*d and you ( 


„ felf 
* 


nf You have finiſh. the matter, Heh? Aud Lam 


as'I ſhould be, a fort of a*ctvil Perquiſite to a Whote- 
maſter, called a Cuckold, Heh. Is it 9 ? Come, Im 
inclining to believe every word yu . A char 
Bell. Why, Faith I nnuſt confeſs, fo gefigntd 70u— 
But you were a little unlucky in coming ſo ſoon, and 
kindred - the makin of your own Fortune. 

"Ford. Humph you mince the matter once, 
and go back of 8 "word ; you are not the Perſon 1 
took vou for. Come come, go on boldiy— What, dont 
ae of yr Profelion—Con fefjon—Confeſs, Coed Tas 

| love 


love thee the better for it—! ſhall, Ffeck.— What, dos 
think 1 don't know how ro behave wy tel! in the em- 
ployment of a Cuckold, and have been three years Ap» 
prentic? to Matrimony * Dome, one, 1 i 


a Jewel. 


Bell, Well, fince I fee thou art 2 good honelt Fellow, 
I'll confeſs the whole matter to thes- 

Fud Oh, I ama very honeit Fel low—You never lay 
with an honeſter Man's Wite in your Lite. 

LI. How my Heat akes ! All my comfort lies in 
his ern nd Heavy” u be prais'd, he has a confi- 


derable 2 
Hell. In Wn then, I was 1 — of the oppos 


nity of your abſence, ty my Spy, (tor fairh, Wel Af 


I have a lung time deſign'd me this taveur) [ =. | 


Spin-text was to come by your direction, — BM. 
a trap for hin, and procured his Habit ; in 4 


— upon your Servants, and was conducted hirhen” 


retended a Fir of the Cholick, ro excuſe my lying 
— upon your Bed; ing that when the <&/ of 
it, her good narure would bring her to adminiſter Re- 
medies tor my Diſtemper—You what might have 
follow'd—-Bur like an uncivil Perſon, you knock d at 
the Door, betore your Wite was come to we. 


»* 
* 


Fond. Ha | Tins is Apocryphal ; 1 nay chuſe whe- | 


ther I will believe it or no. 
Zell. Thar you may, faith,and I bope you 


; Wooly be- 


lieve a word on't—but I can't help elling the truth; . 


for my lite. 


Foud. How | would you not have me believe you, 


lay you 

Wt. No; for then you muſt of conſequence part with 
your Wife, and there will be ſome hopes of having 
her upon the publick ; then the encouragement of a fe» 
parate maintenance 

Fond. No no, tor that matter—when ſhe and I part, 
ſhe'l} carry her ſeparate maintenance about her. 
| * — _ cruel Dear, how can you be fo barbarous ? 


Lou li break heart, if you talk of parting. O ies. 
Fond, Ah Hiſlembling Vernin! Wy . 


. Sell, How cault Funn Iſaac ? Thow up 


a 


* . 
"ue" 5 - N 5 Te c S ˙ A bat a lets * n * * 1 * 
8 n UF U W 5 te o r IT PE 1 ETD N 
R * e 8 G 8 7. "FIR wg 277 RS ee et bb R 9 
wa 2 N : 8 : 9 
5 
— 
* 
y N 
oy 1 
9 — K Y — s * 
＋ 4 | 


the Heart of a Mbyreein- Tyge, By the faith of a ſin- 
cere Sinner, ſhe's innocent for me. Go to him, Madam, 
fling your ſnowy Arms about (Sbe goes aud hangs u 
his ubborn Neck; bathe his ) his Neck, and łiſſes Lim. 
relentleſs Face in your ſalt ) Bell. kiſſes her hand be- 
Tricklirg Tears. So a few ſoft { hind Fondlewife's back. 
Words, and a Kits, and the good Man melts. See how 
kind Nature works, and boils over in him. 
Lai. Indeed, Dear, i was but juſt come down Stairs, 
when you knock dat the Door; and the Maid told 
me Mr. Spin- text was ill of the Chol ick, Pon Our Bed, 
And won't you ſpeak to me, cruel Nykin ? indeed I'll 
die, it you don't. > 
Fond. Ah; No, no, l cannot ſpeak, my heart's ſo full 
ILhave been à tender Husband, a tender Yoke- fellow; 
you know I have but thou haſi been a faithleſs Dal il al, 
and the Mil iſ inet have been upon thee. Heh! Art thou 
not vile and unclean, Heh ! Speak, { Weeping. 
Lat. No — h. : | [| Stghing, 
Fond. Oh, that I could believe thee ! 
Lat. Ob, my Heart will break! |Seeming to faint. 
JL bini Pray bend her forward, Sir. | 
Lat. Oh! Oh! Where. is my Dear? Fa 
Found. Here, here, l do believe thee. I won't believe 
my own Eyes. | 
Sell. Fot my part, I am fo charmed with the love of 
« Your Turtle to you, that J II go and ſollicite Matrimony 
- with all my might and main. | 
Fond, Well, well, Sir; as long as I believe it, tis 
well enough. No thanks to your, Sir, for her Vertue— 
But, 1*11 ſhow you the way out of my Huuſe, if you 
A * Came, my Dear. Nay, I will believe thee, I do, 
ck. Fane 
Bell. See the great Bleſſing of an eaſie Faith; Opi- 


NON cannot err. 
o Hiuland, by wes can be deceiv'd ; ; 
dhe. flill L Vatuow, f foe's ſo believ'd, [Exeunt, 
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ACT. V. SCBNB.L The Ste.” 
Enter Belimour in Pen Habit and Seqter," 


ont 


Lell. OR | well open hl — . 
ter. Joy o urn, Sir. | 

dns nn 
"Bell, No, I have brought nothing but Ballaſt back 


\ 
«+ 


W * 
4 2 

1 

* = 


—— ade a delicious voyage, Setter ; and might have 
rode at Anchor in the . 
wy eee a.m would wary amy * 
Wr at Sylvia's Door-]/ 
eartwel a ucy 
Ha! Is not that toel ar thivis 


= : quickly, I'll follow you : — II 
n. . Pox take 'em, x oy tad juſt 


"ow. I'm impatient tin it be done. | 
2 os may be, without troubling your ſelf — 
＋— Brother's n | — * 
det fall Eibing atm of Godllneſs? | 1 


- Heart. Seer p he e ad. | 
Au Executioner to do your Buſineſs. 
He has been lawtully Ordain'd. 

Heart, I'll pay him well, if you'l break the Matter 10. 


Lucy. 1 warrant * Do ou po cad porn 


Bell. In * — Wind there? — Whas, 

a lucky Regueam 1! On, what e wy 
can peiſwade this Wench to Sect 

Lucy. Sir, Revertud Sir, 

Bell. Madam. [Diſcovers Diſcovers limfelfe. 

Lug. Now,. Goodneſs have Mercy —— me! N. 
A. limdur l. ig it yea? A r 4 


- Belly Even l. What dal think 72. 


ee That I — — E 
To Bel. 


t vou are not hat you ſeem to ba. 
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"Bell, True. But to convince thee who I am, thou 
Knoweſt my old Token. lies ber. 
= 5 Mr Belimonr*:- © Lard ! 1 believe you 

arſon in good earneſt, you kiſs ſo * pw. 
* Weil, your Bufineſs "with me, Lucy? 
—4 I had none but through Miſtake. 


Which Miſtake 'you muit- go thoreugh | 


3 I know the Intrigue between Heaariwe 
Miſtreſs ;. and you mittook me for Tribulazion 


— to ma 11 ? Are not Matters in 
this potture f—— Coufefs,— Ce bafaithful; I will 
Liaiih. What, Diffide in me, Lucy ? 


e ruin*d my poor Miikreſa: You have made a 


Gap i in her Reputation; and can your blaine promos . 


with a Husband ? 
wu is it as I ay? 
ell, it he a, 5 youll be ſecret? 


4 


Debt, 11 ay thee with another Secret. Your rag 
dtreſs muſt not Heurtwel, Lucy. * 
£ ” Hor! 0 — a 
Bell. N „ohn ' be in Paſſion, Lay 3 — 1-1 
a fitter Husband for her Come, here's carne 
ood Intentions for,thee too; Let this mall ite. 
Gives bet Money. uo) Lock you, Heartwel is my Friend; 
and 3 be blind, * — — = IT into the. 
Snare, and unwitting 1 by 4 
Lucy. Whore! I'd . Jou to know my Miſtreſs 
ſeorns ——— 


Beil. Nay Look you, Lucy cy ; there are Whores 
of as good . — hut to the pu if you will 
give me leave to acquaint you with þ —— Jo you carry 


on the Miſtake of me: I'll marry em. Nay, don't 
paule; Lt you do, I'll ſpoil all. —=1 have ſome 


private Rea ſous tor what I do, which I'll tell you with- | 
and rely upon 


in. ln the mean time, I iſe 
me — to help your Miltreſs to a Husband:: Nay, aud 


thee too, err my Hand, I will ; 5 with 2 


freſh A lurance. [Gives her mote Moucy. 
11 Ah the Devil is not fo-cuuning=——You * 


n day | Toiend, Mn: ae herwees : 
V 


22 un, Secret, Ay: — And 1 | 
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my eafie — for once ll venture 0 
— 7 — but if you do deceive me, the Curſe of al 
kind, — Women light 

Bell. That's as much as to ay, Tie Box take me.—Well, 


lead on. N [De. 

1 9 2775 ond tele 

harp. Juſt now, ſay you, gone in with Lu? 

Setter. law hid, Sir Sir, and ood at the Corner where 
you found me, aud oyer-heard all they ſaid ; Mr..Bell- 
mour is to marry m. 

Sharp, Ha, hay *Twill be 2 pleaſant Cheat. — Fil 
plague Hear:wel when 1 fee him. Prithee, H let's 
reaze him, make him fret till he foam at the Mouth, 
and dilgorge his Matrimonial Oath with n 
S tte. (To Sharper. Sir, 0 word with : 

4. ns bim. 

Vain. Sharper ſwears ſhe has forſworn the Letter 
I'm ſure he tells me Truth; but 1 am not my 
told him Truth.: —— Yet ſbe was 

cern*%d, he lays, and often bluſh'd with Anger — 


pay ——_— to Im: member in rhe 2 — 


d reaſon, if I wrong her II begin ro dub. 
Slap. Say*!t thon ſo! 
Setter. This Afternoon, Sir, about an Hour — 


Sharp. In my Conſcience, like enough. 

Setter, Ay, | know her, Sir ; at leait I'm 1 2 
fiſn it out of her : She's the very Sluice to her Ladies 
Secrets :  ——— lis bur ſetting her Mill a going, and 
I can drain her of em all. 

Sharp. Here, Frank, your Blood-hound has — 
the Fault: This Letter, that fo iticks in thy Maw, is 
Counrerteir ; only a Trick of Sia in Revenge, con- 
_ by Lucy. 
ain. Ha | It has a Colon But how do ms 


my Maſter recciv*d the Letter. 


haves ir, Sirrah ? 


Fetter. 1 do ſulped as much; — becauſe why, Sin, 
—— She was ing me about how your Workhip's 
Affaiis ſlood towards Madam Hamma; as when you 
had ſeen her lait? when you were to ſee . 
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and where you were to te found-at that time ? and 
ſuch like. FRY 
Vain. And 1 did you tell her? 
- Eetter, In the Piazza. | 
Vain. There I receiv©d the Letter It muſt be 
ſo— And why did you not find me out, to tell me 
this. before, Sot? 
Vetter, Sir, I was pimping for Mr. Bellmour. | 
© Shap.-You were well employ*d : —1 think there is 
no Objetion to the acute 
Pain. Pox of my ſawcy Credulĩity If I have loſt 
her, I deſerve it, But if Confeſſion and Repentance 


be'of Foree, II wia her, or weary her into a 1 
— Methinks Long toſee Bellmour come forth. | 


| Enter Bellmour. 
E Tu ing Mae in ni prot whey he cds 
3; ugg elt in protperous JET 
No real Fanatick can look better pleas d after a ſucceſs - 
bel . thy Spleen | ſuch a Jeg 
8 rt ifie thy a 
hen thou art ready. 

Now, were I ill- natur'd, would i utterly diſ- 
nt thy Minh: Hear thee tell thy mighty Jeſt, 
with as much Gravity as a Biſhop hears Venereal Cau- 
ſes in the Spiritual Court: Not ſo much as wrinkle m 
Face wirh one Smile: but let thee look lmply, an 
la h by thy ſelf. | 

Bell, Paw, No z I have a better Opinion of thy 

Wit— Cad, Idefie the: — 

„ Sharp. Were it not loſs of Time, you ſhould. make 
the Experiment. But honeſt Setter here, over-heard you 
with Lucy, aud has told me all. 

Bell, — then, I thank thee tor not putting me out 
of Counteuance. But, to tell youof 1 _ 
don't know - I got an unity (after 
married em) of diſcovering the Cheat to Sylvia. She 
took it at firit, as another Woman would the like — 
Fei 3 but my Promiſe to make her amends qui 
aun anotlier Husband, lome what pacitied her. Shes 
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Lung. Bat how the Devil. — 
REI your Promile ? Will you axary bay your 


Bell. Ihave no ſuch intent ions at _preſent————Pri- 
thee, wilt thou think a little for as ? 14 am wn 
ingenious Mr. Setter will aſliit. 
*etter. O Lord, Sir ! 
Bell, PI leave him with you, and go tk my I 


Enter Sir Joſeph and Bluffe. | 
— Shay, Heb ! Sure Fortune has ſeat this Fool * 
rd ay wr 1 — tand cloſe; ſeem not to oblerve 
em; and hark e — 
Bl r. Fear him not. rd 
now z 15 Longs fiud he hs 1 laſer d 


1 Hud, huſh , don't you ſee him ? 
Si 2 Shew bim to me, —— Where is he? | 
. Sir /. Nay, dent ſpeak ſo loud I don't jeſt, as 1 
a Aid a little while ago — Eook youcer ——A-gad, if 
he ſhould hear the yoo. 90s eee 
an Als, and his primitive Bra Don? t you remen- 
ber the Story in s Fables ring, *. A thers 
are good Morals to . you out of Efop's Fab 66, et 
me tell you that; and Ken rhe Fox tov. | 
Bluffe. Damn your Morals. a I 
Sir J,. Prithee, don't Ipeak fo loud, © 
Blue. Damn your Morals z; 1 mut revenge the Af 
front done to my Honour. [ In a low Voice. 
y Sir — Ay ; Do, X50 Captain, if you think fit- 
pole of your own Fleſh, as A1 
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"Setter. I warrant you, Sir, I'm juſtructed. | 
Shy. Impoſſible! Hamiuta take a liking to 2 
' Ferrer. Her hend runs on uothing elſe, nor can 
ae of nothing elſe. 
Lar p. I know ſhe commended him all rhe while we 
—— in the Park; but 1 thought it had been only to 
make Yainlove jealous 
Sir % How's this! Good Bully hold your Breath, 
oe let's hearken, A- pad this mult be I. 
| wh Dearh, it can't be. An Oat, an Ideot, a 


Tor Þſ.. Ay, now it's out; tis J, my own indivi- 

Qua] Perſon. | 
Sharp. A Wretch, that las flown for ſneſter to the 

loweit Shrub of Mankind, and erk Protection fiom a 


blaſted Coward. 
Sir Joe. That's you, Biilly, Back. 


Bluffe front upon Sir Jol. 


? Sharp. She has given ler: ber Pro: ſe, _— 


Him before to morrow wmortang. —— Has the not? 
Setter. She has, Sir, —and I have it in C harge to at- 
tend her all this Evening, in order to conduct ber to 
the Place appointed. 
Sharp, Well, I'Ik go and inform your Maſter ; and 
* you preſs her to make all the hafte uu | 
tt, 
Ketter. Were T a Rogue now, what a noble Proc 
ould I diſpoſe of! A Foodly Pinnace, "richly laden, and 
o launch forth under my Auſpicious Convoy. Twelve 
thouſand Pounds, and all her Rigg ing; ; | beſides What 
lies concealed under Faches. All this com- 
mitted to my care — A vaunt Temptation. Setter, 
new thy ſelf a Perſon of Worth; be ttue to thy Trutt, 
and be loneſt. Reputed bene! Rum: 13 
that all? . For to be honelt is nothin ; the Repu- 
Repu of ir all. Rep 4 N What E d luch poor 
nes as I to do with R den! ? cis above us; 
ter Men of Qua Nag hey are above it ſo that 
Repurarion is en 28 oo * Honeſty, "And for my 
Pam, 


9 8 N 185 £3 o 
** 8 c 9 3 \ „ 7 . 

2 13 3 8 E * * Y . Ps TL 3d 2 ; 
2 Ho : NY n Se 

oh 5 9 * wy - 2 

7 4 = ot 
* 
6 


* 


art; 1 1 228 22 — O2R hehe 
Paws, 141 di mine to the beſt or you, N. 


a 3 r r Ac * = ä he "i w * * * * 8 W * * f * L y 
* r N e 28 N 9 . etc TE] ph e 3 c 3 "FR " * 
9 TORE. 0%. Z 2 2 * * * A r 


Bir fe Hel obs heh, heh : Here*tis for 
Mt. Serter. Nay, #11 % you ns your Wor 


[Chinking a 
Setter. Sir Joſeph and the Captain too! 
done ! I'm my Maſter's undone, my Lady's Z 


T 
no, never an, 4 
= 2 uat—Come, 


buſi- 


be cone. W Mr. Setter, I have 
overheard all, and to peak, is but lo: of cime 3 bur 
if there be occahon, let bet c ee e * 
..cede for me. [ Gives him Golds 


Sctrer. O Lord, Sir, what do you man ? Corrupe 


22 Honeſiy.— Ihey have indeed verre Fa- 


"fie Joſe *Tis too lirtle, there's more, Man, There, 
take Aa Men . 


Setrer, Well Sir Joſepb, you have ſuch/ a- winning 


way With you oo 
Sir Fol. And how, and how, good Setter, did the 


little Rogue look, when the talk“d of Sir JoſeybX Did 


not her Eyes twinkle, and her Meuth water? Did not 


the pull up her little Eubbies ? And— Ayad, I'm fo 


overjoy*de—— Aud itroke down her Belly? And then 


ſtep alide to tye her Garter, when the Anm 


her Love ? Heh, Set ter. 

Setter. On, Les, Sas: © 

Sir Fo. How vow, Bully ? What, ue . 
cauſe I'm in the Ladies flavour? — No gutter, 41 
make your Peace=—[ know they were u little ſmart 
upon you —— Bur I warrant, 1411 bring you into the La- . 
dies good Graces. | 

| Blufſe. Peſha w, I have Petitionsto ſhow, From C 
gueſs Toys than ſhe. Look here; Theſe were lent we 
this —— —Tnere, read, [Shows Letters That 


D That's a Seraw of Quality, Here, tiere*s Trot a 
"Counteſs roo Hum. — No, hold that's from a 


2 Wite, ſhe lent it the 
But here, but theſe are from Mb 


* 


a 1 , 
U 2 


"a b 8 


Aan m 


| ſons of great Quality, or no Quality reads Bluffe * 
at all, tis ſuch a damn'd ugly Hand. pers. Setter. 
Setter, Captain, 1. 
ut; this is ſo difficult 
Blue. Not at all. Don*t I'know him? 


. An remeu. ber the Conditions eds " So. 


Bluff ll give? t you under my Hand — In the mean 
. time here's Earneſt. [G bam Movy.} Come, gh, 
; N capitulating with Mr. 2 for you· 

Sir 70%. Ah, honeſt Setter ; --— Sirtah, 1 give 


hee but a Night“ 
x any thing it a. ight's Lodging. f | 


Enter Sharper, tugeing in Heartwel. 
Sharp. Nay, prithee leave Railing, and come along 
with me: May be ſhe may nẽt ” withun. Tis but 10 
. yond* Corner-hovule.. 

Heart. Whither ? Whither ?. 'WhichCorner- houſe ? 
Sharp. Why, there: The Two white Poſts. -- 
Heart. And who would you- viũt there "lay you ? 
(Ofons, how my Heart akes) 

Sharp. P*ſhaw, Thoulrt fo troubleſome and ;nquiſi- 
tive — Why, 1] fell you; *Tis a young Creaturethat 
Vinlote debauch'd, and has torlaken. Did ycu never 
„ gellmour chide him about Sri. 

Heart. Death and Hell, and age: * * fel: 

c. 


3 Why thou art as muſty as a — — 
7 that had sound his Wife Kuowing an 
ight. 
715 3 Hell, and the Devil! Does he — Zn ? But 
Hold——it he ſhould not, I were a Foul wa diſcover 
At—14 ditiemble, and try him. - Aide. J. Ha, ba, 
Why, Tom, Is that ſuch an Ocean ot Melancho- 
| ty ? 1s it ſuch an uncommon Milelfiet 2; + | 15-1 
5 7 5m No, faith; I believe nct.-— Few Wamen, 
5 but have their Year af. Probat ion, beſere they ase cloi- 
fler d in the narrow Joys. of Wedlock. But, ;praztize 
0 me, or ['11;g0 aud have the =o to 
my ſelf. aaa . 


1d do any tlung io lerve you 3 | 


Sit Joſ. They are either from Pet- (Wile "TH Joſeph &l- * 
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Q — Heart. O Torture 1 
Dearth 1 e or wittingly. let him 
Ge whore my Wife 2 inſupponable —o- 


Fl 1 51 4. * 1 „ F 

3 | us win | 

hp os I — bi 8 
Sap, (Now hold Spleen.) Married 1 4 

| Heard. aiuly, irrecoverably Married. 

Heaven forbid, Man! How long: 

- Oh, an Age, an Age * I have been Manjgd 

theſe rwo Hows 4 an 

op My Old Batchelor dlarricd./ Than veto a oft. 

' 5 RUD | 
- ' Heat to 'Death-t: D'ye — mo? Heark's * aher 


ö you eſteem my Frieadſhip, or your own Safety. —Came 
not near that Houſe ——t at Corner-houle —— that hot 
Brothel. Ak no — 4 „ viauronls Ker. 


; 4 . Mad, by 1 icht. 
T GI — 1 the el, ee 
n 10 ! repent as leiſurs. 


. 1 
| Sutter, Some —— Words * ww 
t At leiture Marry'd, they n a | 
r | As 1 fuppoſe aw Mader Heartwel. 2 


Sl an p. Here again, my Mercury |, 

rte, Subllmate, if you — Sir: l my At 

fo chievements do IN _ — or 4 ) was a 
d imp too, but, thoug to on n, at ˖ 

it 1 — i am ſomewhat fall 'n from the Digi 5 — 

my Function, and do coudeſceud to be ſca 

it ploy*d in the Promotion of Vulgar Mai- aT. 


er Sharp, As how, dear dextrious Pimp, ? 

a,  Serter, Why, to be brief;for 1 have n Nat 
z- | dex - Our Stratagem: ucceeded as you ine 
| ed Affe turns errant Traytor 3 bribes me, to n 

n, || private Conveyance of the y 0 te 
z»- Þ| tertlement Sir | 


xe | Sharp/O' Rogue! Well, but 1 hope 
to Setter, No, no; never fear me, 811 4 in- 
+ ſormd rhe Knight ot the — ; who has agreed, 


1 | ſeemingly to be cheated, that oh Captain may be ſo io 
_— | Sharp. 
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this way, Sir, I'll tell you. 


Wie. 
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Shan. Where's the Bride??? 
- Setter, Shifting Cloaths fax the pu a 
- Houſe of mine. Here's Company couung ; a4 you'll walk 


[Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Araminta, and Vai 
ain Oh, 'twas a Frenzy all; Canuor you forgive it? 
Men in Madneſs have a Title to your Pity... 


Aram. Which 
their Senſes. Kn 2 A ©& gh Ul #2 > A 

Vain. 1 am not preſuming beyond a Pardon. 
mam. You whocou'd reproach me with one Counter- 


* 2 
PR” 


* 
* 


feit, how inſolent would a real pardon make you! But 
there's no need to forgive what is not worth my An- 


: 8 4 i t 
ger. 


Selin. O my Conſcience, I cou'd find in my Heat to 
Marry thee,purely to be rid of thee=— At leaſt, Thou 
art fo troubleſome a Lover, theres Hopes thou'l; make WF 
a more than ordinary quiet Huſband. {To Bellmour. W 


Bell. Say you fo ? — Is that a maxim a ye ? 


- FBilin. Les; You flattering Men of the Mode have 
made Marriage a meer French Diſh. wad 


Bell. 1 hope there's no French Sawce. 


which have been I know not how. many times warm d 
for: other Company, and at lait ſerv'd up cold io the 
Bell. That werea miſerable Wretch indeed, who cou'd 
not afford one warm Diſh for the Wite of his beſom 
Bur you timorous Virg ius form a dreadtul Chioera of 2 
Husband, as of a Creature contrary to that ſoit, humble, 
plaiy, eiſie thing, a Lover, ſo gueſs at Plagues in Ma- 
rimony,/ in Oppolit ion to the Pleaſures of Courr-fhi 
Alas! Courtſhip to Marriage, is but as the Muſick; 


the Play: houfe, till the Cuitain's drawn ; but that once 
en 


h ns the Scene of Pleaſure. 


up, it 1 7 
— 2 Oh, foh—no: Rather, — to Marriage, 
as a very witty Prologue to a very dull 10125 


1 * 2 
* ” Ss 
t a Friend's 
: 


they forteic, when they are rellor'd to 


Td 
” 
ee” 


- : . Aides 
BSelin. You are ſo curious in the Preparation, that &, 
your Courtſhip, one would think you meant a noble 
nertainment — But when we come to fred, tis all 
Froth, and poor, but in ſhow. Nay, oſten, Only Remains, 
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Sharp, Hin. —— „ 
1 ——— EUMOUNT 3 you 

make haſte to Syſvia's before HeartwelF. hat 

fretted himſelt out of — im in haſte now," 

T1] come in at the Cataſtrophe. leer. 
Bell, You have an Opportunity now, M to ro- 


venge your ſelf upon Heartwel, tor aftrontirg Squir- 


ds O the filthy rude Beaſt. 
Aram. *Tis a laiuig Quarrel : I thiak he has never 
been at our 
Bell Bur give your (elves the trouble o walk to hae 
Corner Houle, and Il tell you by the _ — 
& Civert and fſurprize you. 


SCEN E changes to Sylvia Ladging, & 


Fot, Heartwell and Boy- a by anew 
- Hears, Cone tatrh, Jay you, with ther Maid! 
= Hoy. There was a Man toothat CE 
Ick they call'd hom. 


Haut. Son — That Pimp 2004 
aan Stamper |! Cou'd ſhe. nur contain her felf%on 
= he Weiding-Uay N hold ou ul dighrt Leave 
me. 
O guts d State! How wide we err. — 
1 Load of Lee — e bee 
Ibat Hddprowhich Nu ure meant in Woman-kind, | 2! 
Tv Man that Supplnuent al Seif dg d 41 _ 
- But proves a ws ning (ct when N d, 
d Aud Adam, ſure, cou'd with more Eaſe — !/ 
The BMcwhen broken, thauwhen'\made a Bridge.) * i 
1214 . Enter Belmont, Belinda, Vainlovr, — | 
le, Sell. Now Georpe, What Rhyming! "L4hough rac 
a- Chimes of Vele-were pait,wheu once the 9 Mar- 
” Hage-knell- was rung. $12 nr neee 
$ Heart. Shame and Confuſion. Iam a2» mel 
ce 71 21 7 {Vainiove aud. —— 
ä Jelin. Joy, Joy Mr. Bridegroom ; ive you Joy Sir. 
age, Heart. *'1 is not in thy Nature 1 © i 9 ns” 2; 
8 N can mann 4 


oy mad a f 4 ed bb oe ct ENLIST TY He EIS 8 R ns 
0 See an i ten. LORIE 4 .... oe ES a r 8 8 
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Belin. Ha, ha, oO, Mep grow ſuch Clowns | 


2 they ate Married. 
el. That they are fit for no Company but their Wives. 
Fielin. Nor for them neither, in a little tine——T 


2 at the Month's end, you ſhall hardly find a Mar- 


aid-Man, that wilt do a civil thing to his Wife, or lay 
-@ Civil thi to ay body elſe. Feſu ? ! how he Nan 
ready. Ha, ha, 

. Ha, ha, ha. - 

1: Heart. Death, Am] ene! Laughing: de. > For 

you, Sir, I thall findatime: but take 

or the Clown may grow boiſtrous, I bave a Fly-flap., 
elm. Lou * — dre. Your Wife has been 
lown upon. 

Bell. That's home. 

Hegv#. Not Fiends or Furies could have added to my 
vexation, or any thing, but — — 7 ag ou ve 
wrack*d my patience ; be 8 5 

Bell. Hold, hold * hat Devilghou wile 600 da. 

a Wemank 0 
Vain. What's the matter * | 
Aran Bleſs me; What have ; (dane 06 hid | 
«Belin. Only touched a gall*d-beaſt till he winch*d. - 
* Vain. Bellmour ve x over ; you vex him too much: 
is all — WoW 1e bene bn ing dt 
„ iBebins: ay, Wear, ro Cit. 
Heart. Damn your oo let me be you bo A W liecle — 
How have 1 deſer vid this of yow? Any of ye ? Sirghave 
K.impan'd the Honour ot your Houle, promis*d- 1 * 
Siſter Martiage, and whoréd her ? Wherein have 
Neg you ? Id 1 bring 2 Phyſician to your Father — 
Ht expiring, and endeavour to prolong his life, and 
vou one and twenty ? Madam, have 1 had an _—_— 
_ nity with jou and bauk'd it ? Did you-ever © 
the Favour that I refus'd it ? Or 
Belin. Oh foh ; What does the filthy fellow wean? 
K* — : h enoughs 
8. 8 pity hon; you are righ · 
K. 7 ; 


ell. This 5 is 2 liede feurrilous bo. 
Vain, Nay, tis @ Sore of 2 ſcraching." Well 


your Waſp here, 


Ant. A 

+ 4 
l 1 * 

ho N 2 * 


« 
4 


T% Ofa Blacker: 0 


' Heart, Tou ate Oruſe of all my preſent 
Tits. If tris had vor Leen Were ite 
x hae beg hnel, had” — r 
an. 
" Whore mig hi have been juſt — There, your Wiſh. wy 
- But have u good Heart. T heard of your Misfortune, 
and come to your Relief, 
Heart. When Executions over, vou ober a Reprieve. 
Vain. What would you g . ofa 
every thing, 2 Leg or two, 
; be divorced How aye Viri- 
liry, 10 be divorced from ruth 


Wife. 
1 | | Enter Pr. 
Vain. Faith that's a ſure way Bui ebe 
* you Freedom better cheap. 
; | Shay. Vainlove] have been a kind of a Godfather to 
. you youder. I have promiſed and vow'd ſame things 
| 10 our Name, which I think you are bound xo pern 


ö Heart, Oh! any thing 
or an Arm; ' nay, 1 


" ain. 32 to a Blank, Fiiend. * 

Sbarp. No — _ x — Full 
and free Dilchargs 2 and Captain 
Binffe ; for al} 1050 — — done unto you 


Trek 


_— n, until the preſent Date hereof — How lay y 


3 

& Þ Sha. hen, let me beg theſe Ladies to wear their 
Maſques, @ moment. Ei 

hs Heart, What the Devil's all this to me ? | K 

e Jain. Patience. 


Re- Enter Sharper, . Siv Joleph, Bluſke, s:, 


4 2 All Injuries — Mr. s Sharper. 

id | Sir Jof. Ay, ay, whatloever, e ſlick to that ; 

u- what ſoe ver. 

ne Sharp. Tis done, thoſe Gentlemen are Witneſſes to 
me general Releaſe. / 

A2 Vain. Ay, 

? paſt an Act of iv ion. 

gh Bluff. *Tis very generous, Six, fince I needs matt 

| Sir /. No, no, Captain, you need not own, Heh, 

heh, heh. Tis I mut own. 
ell Bluff. — That you ue oyet · reac lid too, ba, ha, ha, 
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only a little Art military var ae. of undermined, or 
ſoy as ſball by the fair Haminta, my > ranged 
miſſion. Oh,the Devil,cheated at laſt! {4 
Sir Jof. Ouly a little Art-mili rick, Capmn, 
only countermin*d, or ſo-—- Mr. Vainlove, II 
you know whom I have got now, but all's e. 
Vain. I know whom you have not got; pray 


convince him. [Aram. and Bel in. A Fee 
Sir Joſ. Ah! * Lord, my Heart akes— Ah Set- 

fer, 4 Rogue of all Ades , 1 
pre-engag*d 


Sharp. Sir Foſeph, you had better have 
this Gentleman's Pardon : For though Vamlore be ſo 
generous to forgive the loſs of his Miſtreſs — I know 
not how Hearrwel may take the loſs of his Wife 
[Sylvia unmaſques. 
Het. My Wife! By this Light tis ſhe, the very 
Cockatrice — Oh Sharper | Let me embrace thee wo 
Bur art thou ſure ſhe is elle married to him; 
Setter, Really and: lawfully married, I am witneſs. 
ng Beil uour will untiddle to You: | 
Heartwell goez to Bellmour. 
gie 900. Pray, Madam, "who are you? For I find, 
you and I are like to be better acquainted. 
Sl. The worſtof me, is, that I am your M iſe 
a Sharp Come, Sir Foſeph, your Fortune 2s nat to bad 
as you tear— A fine Lady, and aLac of very gud —— 
Sir 7 /. Thanks to my Knight the's a — 
Vain. — That deſetves a 54 wich a better Title 
. Pray ule her as my Relation, or you ſhall hear on't. 
Bluff. Wnat, are you a'Woman of Quality too, Spoule *? 
Setter. And my Relation; pray let his be relpected 
accordingly-— Well, honeit Lucy, Fare thee wel! 
I think you and I have been Play-fellows oft and on, 
any time this Seven Years. | 
Lucy. Hold your prating — I*m thinking what Vo- 
cation I-ſhall tullow while my __ 15 une Law- 
rels in the Wars. z 1 
Bluff. No more Wars, Spouſe: 0 more Wan 
While I plant Lawrel for my Head abroad, I may find 
the Branches ſprout at home. 


4 Belimou), 1 approve thy Mirth, and thank 
ice 


o 
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Er 
out of which thou haſt deliverd me 

thee lon g George hor x thy good jntenjon—Bur 
when 


* 
ok Bawd. 
Vain. -— Hi natut'd as an ne 
Bell, Wanton as a young Widow ——— 
Sharp. And jaws as a barn Wike. 3 2: 


Bell, Well; than of theſe dreadful Denunti 
the W and 
to laſling Durance. . 


fatality 
Heart. Then good 
Tres my 2 15 have once 3 


wed again, may ſhe be U 


Bell. Frank, ww m — keep us 

Vain. May I.preſume io hope ſogreat a Bleſſing... 

Aram. We had better take the ee of. A TER 
of our Friends E firſt. 

Bell. O my Conlcieuce ſhe dare not conſent, for fear 


he ſhou'd recant. { Aide.] Well, we fhall have your 
Company to Church in the Morning — May be it may 
get 3 us fall too before ye. Ws 
did not you tell 3 
Setter, They te at the Door: 14] call 2 
A Dance. 
Bell. Now ſet me fut ward on a a Journ for Li 
Come take your Fellow-Travellers. 
ry to lee thee ſlill plod on alone. 
cart. With Gaudy Plume: and gingling Bell: made = 
Tie youthful Beaſt ſets forth, aud neigh aloud, 
4 Morn D* Toll Harneſs 2 
ud he e di Green-fward Tat 
2 18 Ways atrend the Nen of Life 925 
(Our Sun decline:s,) and' with what Ao ER 
What Pain we tug that galling Load a Wife, _ 


All Gomſers the frft: Heat with Vigour u 
But "tis with 1 ths 2 the Kace is won, | 
2 4 2 22 4 
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Jin i/ 64 


N a raſp Girt; o wil a Hazavds win; , 


© Soon ar her Curioſity is 
"Would give the o he 


woter, 


** 


fs | 


could ber Toy vecover 


Sy fares it with our pee :; — n 
To tell you, he already does : 


old 
Now t 


To think oth Sting, 


' What will the World ſay * Where's wy Reputa 
"Now that*s at of ke e Fool, 1 
4 t q want of Wit,” 
* 5 Men were in ſe Pit | * wat! 
Ni that rt to au Au lo Fears, ike #744 5 


s ſome Como 


IF 2 an 


4 were ni as fo 
-Deed"t'tlowe,” the Gidd 


Af 
2 


But bold —— 
My Buſineſs here, was humbly to Petitton : 


But we're ſo 


Pio 


thnt's: mt 


is 


i out- 


rward to — L 


bg undone 


# ; 
? * ry & 4 


cut 


ut has M 4 
rail of mache 
ibm bear him u Confideration !! 


tion 7 
of 2 in 


# 


he will be try'd les Peers, ' 


am exceeding my 


Commuaſſim ; 


1 to rail on rbeſe Occaſions, © \ 


I could norbelp one Fryal of your Patience : 


For is our way (yu — for fear oath 0, 15 


To be before-hand fili, and cry Fool f. | 
How ſay you, Sparks? How — and affected? 

T ſwear, young Bays within, it 42 dejelled, | 
Twould grieve. your Hearts to ſee hmm ; ſpall I call bim ? 


But then you cruel Criticks would ſo mul bin ij. 


Tet, may * von encour 


as the 


a Beginner, 

does a Simmer, | 
ke 143% d een much at one, 

Aan damn em when \youbve done... 
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Tho" they are more like Almanacks of late 
Tor in one Tear, I think, they're oug of Nate. 


Poor 1 thr 
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T + were wat 0 . 
New Plays did then ike Amanacks appear ; j 
Aud One was thought ſufficient for 4 ar: . 


Nor were they without eie 72 tet ber ; 
For juſt as of noſlicates t — 
How plentiful op, or N "_ — 
What. Peals of Tha 

etel, by . 


So t'other can for 1 
What 0 1 or what Flood; of Fools, 
cies were Poets chill d. 


In ſuch 7.2 Prophe 
Winch now they es in their own Tribe ful : 


The Dearth of 7 it they did ſo long 1 
I: ate ons, and 5 £36 Stage , 1 


* ricev'd, as often as 


8 > 
ag Lapence, 


uch emp 


Toiling and 1 
To 7 4 arce > 16 L Senſ . 

Hard Fate ill harder in th Event ; 
Our Authors ” 4 t we alone Repent 


proceed — — 
eg 71 9 — 


Tiere — 
But there's the. Devi * 192 their Cauſe u loſt, 
There's no 1 #4 Er 
Good Wits, forgive this Liberty we rake, 
Since Cuſtom * the Loſers leave to Kal. - 
But if provok'd, your 2 Wrath remains, 


Take your Revenge eh the coming Scenes 3 


* 


"PROLOPUE. 
For that damn'd Peet's ſpar'd who Damms a Brother, 
As one 7 5 hs Executes another. 

Thus far ves to the Wits relate; 

t eſt we hope a better Fate. © 
eaſe and move has been our Joe“. Theme, 


VV 
ſud, in v ali es #1 : 
| * 
4k, Nature can affect the Heart. 
Then 2 75 hd e the oc that ſhall enſue, . _. 
| But as wi dom, judge” wit e 
He wou d not loſe thro” * hi? u ſ e; 
Nor wou'd objain precariouſly aa 3 
Twpantiil Cænſure he requeſts 3 
Preparsu, each 1 e o fo _— 
a | * iT, * 
4 . 0 * e.N 1 1 
RE 
F 
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EPILOGUE 


Spoken by Mrs. Brace, 


" H ETraze ths done, Tas, know, 
— N 


As if indeed a Widow, or an Heir. 
I've leiſure, now, to mark your ſeveral Faces, 
And know each v7” 4 5 fen Jour Grimaces. - 


To poiſon Plays, I where t | 
as like 14% p and hg, 2 Pit z 
White 4s; watch like Par | 5 Searches, * 
To tell of what Diſeaſe the Bay expird, 

O with what Joy they run, to read the News 


7 a # conn 4 Poet, py 451 Muſe ! 
And 3 * 22 ited if theyere flear'd ! 


Criricks to Plays for the ams-end 4eſors, 

That Surgeons wait on Trials in aCournt%y 

For —.— cxndemn'd they've no Ates, 
Provided tha ve a Bo + d iſſect. 52 
41 Suſſer Meng that 15 the Som, 
| Look aut vben Storms ariſe, and Billows roar, 
 Devoutly praying, with uplificd Hands, | 


Aud now as unconcern'd this Mourning weat, N 


cape, with what Regret, they ſcis-4 ! 


* 
Fl 
* 
2 


That ſome well- laden Ship may ſtr ik: rhe Sauds ; „ 


To whoſe. Rich Cargo they may make Pretence;, 
And falten on the Spoils of Pi ovidence : 


Oni i to ſer a New H flirt 1 
And thrive and Von the' Wit Wir: 
Small — 
And t 
Jour : 


With —— be } 
% * an Of 


3 ; * . 1 


Nag af. "Mr. Her 

Gonjalez, * 4 MreSanſerd-, 
Garcia, Son to Gonfales, MI. Scudangtr. 
Perez, Captain of the cl, 5 Mr. Freeman, - 
Alonzo,anOffice creature t to fl. Mr. amol. 


A 


 Ofmyn, a Noble Priſoner, þ "Mr. bau. 


_— 83 


Hely, a Priſoner, vis Friend. an Mfr. Bowman 


Felim, an Eunuch, | oy NMI. . : 


: #4 


ju 


WOMEN... + 


(8 « 0 ouk] 41:4 
Mmcria, the Princels of Granada. \ Mis 2c 1 
Zara, a Captive Queen. . 4 "Mrs, lun. 


Leonora chieſ Attendant on the Pri in- | 
aſs. one a Mrs. Bowman. 


N us S313. 


* 


. 
> WW 4 * 


Fenn, n and * attending 20. 
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n. Curtain rj bus Joſt 27 5 Oy 


| ball 4 
| | 4+ +432 buX 4 
Hier the mul Almeria riſe ber Chair, and 


7% Fo -& 4 af 4 it , % 


Uſick iis Charms es ech etna 
To ſoften Rocks, or bend 2 
Turnen 


8 
or Mint O force of conan Wool. 
Tis not in Harmony to calm my Griefs. Et Ant: 
Anſelmo \lceps, and is at — laſt Night 
22 lilent mate receiv*d the good old 
He and his Sorrows now are 


1 Why am not I at Peace? 

| Leon, For Heaven's ſake, 4 Ma 

Your Griets, there is no CG f 2: 

| Alm. Peace No Cauſe! v ＋ nny 44 
And qu. Eternal will ſucceeds 1s * 


Than TI 


1 


_ 6 * W * 6 ä 
2 N o 
- x . 
* 
8 Te 1 Bride. 
- 


Your Father kept in Chains his Fe ing; 
And oft at Night, when all have been ret ir d, 
Have ſtoln from Bed, and to his Priſon crept 5 
Wherg, while-his Gcaler ſlept, I thro' the Grate 
Have whilper'd,and enquit'd his 2 
Seri Sighs and Pray rs for his Deliv*rance 
Far Sighs and Pray 'rs were all that I could offer. 
2 Indeed thou haſt a fofr and gentle Nature, 
. J melt to ſee a Srrapger Wrongs. 
tl. u known 41 _ | 
How would thy Heart have bled bo - his Suff rings. 
Thou hadit no Cauſe, but general Compaſſion. 
1 My Love of 2 1 Royal Miſtreſs, gave me 
. of you begot my Griet for hun; (Cauſe, 
bo ad Heard,” that when the Chance of War 
Hog blefsYy Anſelmo*s Arms with Victory, 
And the rich Spoil of all the Field, and you, 
The Glory of the whole, were made the Prey 
Or his Succeſs ; that then, in ſpite of Hate, 
Revenge, and that Hereditary Feud 
Entail'u between Falentia's and Granada's Kings, 
He did endear himſelt to your Affection, 
By all the worthy and indulgent Ways © © 
His moſt induſtrious Gooduels coutd inveut z 
Fropoſing by a Match between 4iphon;,o 
His Son, the brave Vatentia Prince, and you, 
To end the long Diflention, and unite 
The jarring Crowns. 
Alm. O Miphouſo Apbonſo! thou art too 
At Peace ; Father and Son are now no Noſe —— 
Then why am 1? O when ſhall I have Rett? 


Why do I live. to ſay you are no more 

Why are all theſe things thus ? — N 

Is the decent 1 ust de miſerable ? 
it of moment to the Peace ot Heaven „ wan 7 


Tuat I mould bo afflicted thus If not, 

Wh is it thus coatrivid ? Why are all things laid | 
i al” ite Unſeen Hand, er e OA 
«2 They 


Why did he not ee 1 
For fo my Father would have us'd his Child. 
O Alphonſo, Alphonſo \. 
Deveuring Seas have wafh'd thee from my 
But theress.no time thall'raſe thee Fam my 
No, I-wil tive to be thy Monument: 
The cruel Ocean would deprive thee of a Tonib, 
But ia my Heart thou art interr d; there, 't] the . 
Thy dear Refemblanee is for ever fix dz © | 
1 Love, my 12 my Husband ſtill, rh 
co. Husband ! G Heavins! 9 
Aim, What have I ſaid? | TI 
My Grief has «4 me all Thought: | os 4 
I would have kept that ſecret ;- though! know | 5 
Thy Love and Faith to me deſerve all n 1 
But tis the Wretehes Comforr MAL to hre 55 
Some ſmall Reſerve of near and inward Woe,” 
Some unſuſpected Hoard of darling Grief, > þ T 
Which they unſeen may wail, and weep, and mourn, 
And Glutton-like alone devour. W 
Leo. Indeed I knew not this. 
Aim. O no, thou know*#ſt not half —-Thou know(ſ 
Nothing —— If thou didſt <—— 
If I ſhould tell thee, woutdſt thou pity me ” «1 
Tell me: I know thou wouldit, thou art 
Leo. Witneſs theſe Tears —— iin WO 
Alm. I thank thee-— indeed 85 — wo 
I thank tkee, that thou$t pity thy ſad Miſtreſs 3 * 
For tis the Prerogative of Grea , 4. 
To be wretched and unpit ie . 
But I did promiſe I would tell . 
My Gries? Theu do'ſt already know fem 2 © © Four : 
And when 1 faid thou didſt know nothi wn 
It was becauſe thou didſt not know Mp i 
For to have known my Loſs, thou muſt have known 


— his Truth, and tenderneſs of Love. * 


"The Morning Bride. 


N that brave Prince land- . 


I was a fs 
Ev*n on the Day when 
Led D 


8 of Wes an 495 43 —— 


Wuzen SLES to Ln 
hoſe F 


Started 
Would I reps 


Alphonſo, who foreſaw my Father's Eulen 
Had born the Queen and me on board a Ship 
Ready to Sail, and n this News was brought, 
We put to Sea; 2 by ſome 
Who knew our Fiche we cleſely were purſu*d, 
And almoſt taken; when a ſudden Storm 
Drove us, and thoſe that follow*d, on the Coat 1 
Of Africk ; There our Veſſel ſtruck the Shoar, 

And bulging gainſt a Rock was daſh'd in pieces 
But I ſpared me for yet ore Affliction! 
Conducting them who foullow*d us to ſhun 
The Shoal, and ſave me floating on the Waves, 
While the good Queen and my Alpbonſo periſhtd, 

Leo. Alas! were you then wedded to Alphonſo ? | 
An. That Day, that fatal 7 Hands were join!d; 
Per when my Lord beheld the Ship purſuing, 

And faw her Rate ſo far exceeding ours; 

He came to nie, and beggd me by my Love, 

I would conſent the Prieſt might make us one Y 
That whether Death, or Victory enfu*d, 
I might be his, beyond the Power ol future Fate: 120 
. The Queen too did aſſiſt his Suir—-I granted, 

And in onę Day, was wedded, and a Widow.” "Iv. 
Leo. In *rwas mournful— | + £25. 4 


Alm. Twas what, ---. 
For Ken mourn, and will for ever mourn ; 8 


4 
x * 
F >” es 
TT Is w 
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agent, vx 


Nor will 1 e the Robes, 
Or gyer e der. yes 3 {1 10 1 
h e 5 ar P | einn! 
le, e t 
A Ln EIT qakey of op Hy on her bor 
ows, 


And 785 Fl rr may mow her ſome Reliet 
Alm, Ono! N ves 


Wh e . 


Mlictions. 


Come, * 
To me; with 
The Sighs, e 
wn 
The dire collect N Wigs on my rap 2 1 
hy l. NEAR Joy and ng : 
The dillant She 5 proclaim ge riumph 4 


Shouts at 4 put 
O ceaſe, for Heaven's — e 2 In 

This Torrent of your Grief ; tor, much I 

It will incenſe him, thus 10 fee you drawn'd 

In Tears, when Joy appears in ev other Face. . 

Alm. And Joy he brings to ev4ry © = 

But double, double eight of Woe to ie ß r 
For with Ham Gay corre Gre ee. 


] mult be mo all, che Faith 
And Vows gave 57 der Apbonſo, dale 


Violatead Lo pus His T 20% 
No, it ſhall never be be ; for 1 will di fuſt, 
Die Ten thouſand Deaths ——Look down, look "dow 


_— 
Aiybonſo, hear the ſacred Vow make ;\ 
L tot a Moment to Eternal Bliſs, . - . 
And bend g r LIE 
And thoy,Anſi/me, af. yet Ka ny 
Tluo“ all 1 nn 


* 


To that N 
Behold — opt and plas =y OW. —— A 
1t ever I doyi , or give Conlent, 


18 nnn * 
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12 "4%" Mourning Bride. z 
By any A dion, Word of to Wed | 
Another Lord; may then eat'n hower down | 
Unheard of es on me, greater far 
Af ſuch there bein angry eav*ns Vengeance) 
n any T have yet endur d Aud now 5 fog 
ab -_ Heart has ſome Relief: Having 
_ Diſcharg*d this Debt, incumbent on 7 RR 
bw one thing more, I'would enga e from 
Leo. My Heart wy Lifeaod iſh, 3 2 yours. 
A. I tank thee. is but this 
Are bified In the N Joy, that rebow | 
Wilt. privately with me * * 525 
evo Toth.” 


| 3 
. * 


* orth, and viſit good 
Teb. Alas! ade Reſolution. 

Alm: No, bn iny Life, my Faith, I mean no Violtacs g 

I feel. Lm more at large, . 

Since L have tnade this vo y: a 

Perhaps I would repeat it there more ſolemnly. - J 

Tis that, or ſome ſuch melanchel T 

Word no mare. 1 

Leo. [will attend . d 

ue Rome ö; C 

Alon. The Lord Gon Eee to tell your Righneſs E 

Of the Kings Approac I 
Alm. Conduct him in. [Exit Alon. 

That's his Pretence, 1 now his Errand 4 bs. : 
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Te fill my Ears with Gurcias valiant Deeds; 
And with his artful Tongue, 1 and magnifie - 
His Son's Exploits. | | 
But I am — with Ice nnd my Ae bean 
Not to be warm d with Words, nor idle Eloquence. 


ry * Ewe Gonſalez. _—_ bumbly, 
| Fr 2, Be ey*ry Day of your long 4551 
bright Conguett, and your beige Eee, a 
Have ali con ire to o date promileuous Lieht, ei A 
And bleſs this Day with moſt une. LAG | | 
Your Royal Father, my Viſtorious _ Ie on H1 
Loaden with Spoils, and ever-livi 
Is entring now in Martial Pomp the hs ae | 


Five hundred Mules precede vis ſolemn Ns, 


FF 


W hich : 


Ne 


lich 


| BY 
7 — e 3 
glitt 3 
Sink. 


ts, - 
4 vr 


Which groan beneath the Wei 
Chariots of War, adorn'd wit 
Succeed ; and next, a hundred 2 
White as the fleccy Rain on Alpine 


That bound, and 
7 they Adi e 1 they they, gr 


A of War in * 85255 

Captains of the Noble 

nds boy his Chariot Wheel, and Blood of fuck 

I Camry fret e 

warm ulace 
b ling: a with Claws the lev did . 
clifte l 

As if they were all of Eyes, and ey Limb, * 

Would feed his Faculty 0 A 3 — | POND avs 

While you alone retire rnd ſhun tliis 8 iht; 

This Sight, which is * 

The Multitude ſbould gaze 

In ** 7. your 23 
Am. My Lord, n 


or Sill N. be churn with Fond Words, 


8 Father is rethen'd Io 
en d. 7 % 
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eav*n with Thanks 


ent Princeſs ! 
2 55 Wia for m) weak A 
Wich dying Words, to offer at your TOE 


» YouT, Beauty's loweſt Sls, 


In provi pe ONE word, Fo 

The Force and Influence of — 4 A Foo. s: 

Alm. 1 doubt not of the th of Garcia's We 

Which 200, wg Ps the, I had'ooter, * born. yy 

i My Women, I would meet him, | W's 
| [drtendants to aan Mou 


E the Kin e . 


„nl "Mt . Fach 
"I eee 
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ia and ſegeral Officers, Fileiof Bie 


* bre, axel in Order, Ein ie 
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ne the King, mal 15 . Contilez 
krneels um kiffes the 19 05 Hand, ile Gatela doe! . 


ſame to the” . | * 10 #1 Py F (13 £86 S715 70 


/ 74 


1 Bl fon a doit: 
Here are A Ao 1 Q at ; 


How is it; Alvieria, 12 75 niet fig 


Ii 2-11 1 


hs 


Upon this dern Da iti ghefe fad (3's 1 

Jos and 105 8, Are e al bn orion.” bebe, Wu 
o my Brightwi Davghrters « "AA, ! 
A Fergie, e Sir i offend, Wo 


The Year, which I have vow'd ro þ FAR A 
In Mournjog and ſtrict Life, for we r 
From Death, and 94 15 of the rhe 2x 


e You Feats bo 


des weak and w ful ——— TE 7 at : 
"et 2 - © routes 4 
To ſee that e b DF eds TT ight, A 


Succeeding that, in which, 

Hated An/e/nw,” Was inte Mac 

It looks A8 5 ours 155 

Thy ſenfetefs oy N Fo Et 40 0 Fu 
eri 


x D 153159 : #{ 15 
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Not from tliat bar ee 1 Is W 
Bur thar wherein the. curs'd, the 10 0.1 


Ila what ? thou doſt het We Fr x Rink ot tar? 
Gol.” Have Patience, 3 —_ e Princeſs weeps 


To Ole poured Moo? Nn . us 1 Aab edge 
ang 42 rance 55 15 tan 120 
W I Aber 14 3 Nan, bee ee 
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I'm W thou 
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When my firſt Foe was laid in arch, ſuch Et 
Such Deteſtation, bears my Bled to his | 
My Daughter ſhould have revelFd ar his 


| She ſhould have made theſe Palace ls to. 

| And all this high and — Roof bo Hin . 
Wich her 2 hat, to diere an 
Then, then to Pray, and Grieve! 


Theres not a Ar ie a Hacked Slave of _ 

But ſhould have mild that Hour nb; La isCare, 

And ſhook his Chains in Tranſport and 

Gonſ. What ſhe has ae e in excels of Od ; 

Betray*d by too much Piety, to ſeem *. 0 

IA if he had offendes. e - 
King. To ſeem is to commit, cn 0 

123 have the ſeeming of a Sorrow ſeen 


I To Day — ſelf "want 65 
Of that fcnfive Rack; ot mi be all © gs 
The Violation of your Vow. _ lags, 1 
Lou ſtand exculed that I command it. ; 
Gar. kneeling. Your Pardon, Sir, if 7 bead ſo en N 
As to remind you of yout racjous. Promife. wt, 
King Riſe, Garcia 


A0 my boding Heart What is y 
Ring. Draw near, and give your 


Receive this Lord, as one whom 1 — 
Worthy to be your Husband, and my Sn. 
vac Gar, Thus let me kneel to take O not 5 
'* I Bur to devote, and yield my ſelf for ever | © 
Ine Slave and Creature of my Royal Miſtreſs, 
1 Go O lerme prottrate pay my worthleſs Thanks - | 
1 _ this oy Honour. _ 

. © more ; my Prodmiiſe long fince paſ#d, a 
Wl ciæs well-rry*d Valour,all oblige me. (Loyalty, 
| This Day we Triumph; but to Morrow*s Sun 
dall ſnine on Garciaes Nuptials, 
$ Alm. Oh 


wi bun, 
Gar. Alas, ihe faints ! hap agen Yer . fp"; 
Gonſ. She recovers, 22 
King. A Bridal Qualm; ſoon off. How is, neria 2 
Lin. A ſudden 5 ſeizes on my Spirits. | 


Your 


r E daa, . 


Your 2 to retire, | 
King. Gar ud duct her. a 

Garcia leads Soria 2 the Door, and returns, 

This idle p hangs op. be Woman's Fears. 

1411 have a Pele = her from her Faith, | _ 

And make it Sin, not to renounce that V | 

Which Id have broken. Mm: had þ by 1 


The beauteous Ca 2 is atriv d, 
Aud with à Train as if a fall were Wife 
To Albucacim, aud the Moor had conquers. | | 
King. It is our Will ſhe ſhould be ſo attended. 
Bear hence theſe Priſoners. Garcia, w 


Of 1619 r Valour you relate : — 


e (ed of. 
who led the Mooriſh Horte x 
Ora 800 "it 1 quell, attend on Zara | 
Aker Pri oner, as youpleale dil] be l 
GE 1 _ d oblige him, but he thuns n 15 Nia 
And with 2 haughty Mien, and lern Civility, 
vey declines all Offers: If he . 
is ſcarce above a Word; as ber were. born A 
7 to do, 7 did N | 
At a, to talk where he muſt not Dre 
„Such Sullennels, and in a Man ſo brave, 
Muſt } ave ſome other Cauſe. than bis rn 9 K 
Did Zara, then, tequeſt he miglit attend het / 
Gm. M Lord, ſhe did. 1 
King. That, join'd. with his Behavieur, {1 1.4 
Begets a Doubt. I'd have em, watch'g ; perliaps T 
Her Chains hang heavier on him chan Bis g ad - 


Housi z and Euter Zara aud Oſaiy n 8 4 donde 3 
by exe. mid a Guard, a 2205 ed by Sclim aud 1 


ral Mutts and Eunuchs i 4 Hain. 


, "and what Ronours, — 14. 
A King'ond Conguerorgan give, aie yours.  , (far At 
A ag 9 551 e ate Won; 125 : 

W with ullre x miri res 
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King. What Wel 
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| And ſcorn vile Slavery, tho* doubly hid 


8 "0 rear 10 Bac, menen, 
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ting Crowd had boom depeiv'd ; and form,» a 
Their Monarch enter not Triumphant. But 
lo 2 h led; your Beauty's Slave. 
If I on any Terms could condeſcend 

To1 like Captiviry, or think thoſe Honaus, 
88 Conquerors in Couiteſie heſtow, 

1 ual Value with „ Rule, TI 
1 ative Right to Arbiu 7 17 
I might be pleas d, when I be 10 is Train 
With uſual I wait. But when I feel 
Theſe Bonds, I look with Loathing on my felf ; 15 


1 Mock-Praifes, and difſemlted State. 
1 Thoſe Bonds ! Twas my Command you 9 
* rſt * 1 dilobey me ? (be free, 
Great Sir 
Yo * Order was the ſhould not wait Triumph 
Bur at ſome diſtance follow, thus it your 1 
King.“ Tis falle ; 4 was more ; I bad the thoald be fie: 


| If not in Words, 1 bad it by my Eyes. 5 | | 


Her Eyes did more than bid . Free her aud hers / 
With ſpeed — yet flay——wmy Hands alone can make 
Fit Reſtitution Tong releale you, 
And by releaſing you enflave my. ſelf. 
Zara, Favours 2 tho⸗ —— ſay 
Acknowledgment from Noble Minds. Such 
As one hating to be oblig'd 
Ang hating more Ingratitude, can pay, 
offer. 
une. Born to Excel, and to Command ! 
As by tranſcendent Beauty to attract i 
All Eyes, ſo by Preheminence of Soul _ _ _ 
To rule all Hearts. 
Garcia,. what's he, Who with cantrated Brow, 
[ Bcholding Oſmyn as they unbind him, 
And ſullen Port, glooms downwind with his Eyes; 
At once regard lels of his Chains, or Liberty? 
Gar. That, Sir, is Oſyn. ö 
Aing. He auſwers well the Character you you gave him. 4 
W hence comes it, Valiant Ofmyn, that a Mag 9 


+ ; g 9 
NY . Bo 


t, deſerve 
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So ill can brook Captivit 
The common Chance of 

Oſm. Becauſe _— has bb me of a jun Re- 

King. I underſtand not that. (rene. 

Oſm. I would not have you. 

Zara, That Gallant Moor in Battle loſt a Friend, 
Whom more than Life he lov%d ; and the Regret, 
Of not revenging on his Foes that Loſs, 

Has caus'd this Melancholy and air, 

| King. She dees excuſe bim; tis as I ſuſpected. To Conf. 

Gonſ. That Friend may be her ſelf ; ſhow 50 Reſent- 
* 5 Arrogance yet ; ſhe looks concern'd. ment 

, 1411 have ncuiry made ; his Friend 01 be 
AP P, oner. His Name ? 
Ans. Heli, 
Garcia, be it your Care to make thee ſearch, 

It dal be mine to pay Devot ion here; 
At this Fair Shrine to lay my Laurels down, 
'A'nd raiſe Love's Altar on the Spoils of War. 
Conqueſt and Triumph, now, are mine no more; 
or will I Vidory in Camps adore : 

or, TO CR, in _ ſulpence ſhe ſtands, 
Shifting the Prize in unrefolving Hands: | 
Unus'd to wait, I broke through her Delay, 


Fis*4d her by Force, and ſnatch*d * —_— Day. 


But late 1 find that War is but her 8 it; 

In Love the Goddelſs Keeps her awful Court: 

Fickle in Fields, unſteadily the flies, 

But Rules with lettled Sway in Zura's Eyes, Ex. Oumer. 


The End of the Finſt 48. 


A C = U. 8 C E N 'E "2 . 
Repreſenting the Iſle of a Temple. 
Enter Garcia, Heli and Perez. 


HIS Way, wel re told, Wege myn was ſeen to walk; 
Chuſing this lonely Mantion of the us, | 
ny mourn, brave offs 1 miſtaken Fate. ; 


To have his Jealoutic coutrind; or clen“d, 
Of tirat appedteng Love which na bes 


rz, To me twas hg lince plain, 
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Miri. Let Heaven with Thunder to the Centre lie 


If to arile in very Deed from 
And to — my long clos*d "outs 


This living Light, could to my Soul, or Senſe, 


Afford a Thought, or Glimpſe of Joy, 


In leait Proporrion to the valt Delight 


I feel, to hem of Ofmva's Name ; to hear 
That Hun lives, and 1 Main, ſhall fee him. 

Gar. * „parallelb'd Fidelity 
I've heard, with Admiratiou, of your Friendſhip y/ 
And could, with equal] = => and Envy, view b 
The Tranſports of your 

Perez. Yonder, my Lord, behold the Noble Moor, 

Hel. Where ? Where? 

Gar, I {re him not. 

Perez. 1 faw him when I f ——— wy View, 
And itrid ing with diſtemper*d } ; his I 
Scem'd Flame, and flaſh%d upon = —— a Glance, 
hen forward ſhot their Fires, which he purtu%d, -. 
As io loars Object frightful, yet not ſen d. 5 

Gr), Let's haſte to follow him, and know rhe Caule, 

Hel. My Lord, let me entreat you to forbear: © 
Leave me alone, to find and cure the Cauſe. 
know his Melancholy, and fuch Starts kb.” 
Ate uſual ro his Temper. It might raiſe him A 
To ast ſome Violence upon himſelt, 

So to be caught in an ünguarded Hour, 

And when his Soul gives all her Paſlions w3y, 

S*.uce and loole in triendly Solitude. 

I know his Noble Heart would burſt with Shame, 

To be turprized by Strangers in its Frailty. 
Gar, Go, 'genfrous fleht, and relieve your Frivad. ' 

Fas be it trom me, ofhc fly to pry 

Or prefs upon the Privacies of otters. 
Hel. Y*are truly Noble. { Ex; 
Gar, Perez, the King'expetts from our Return 


To Mn; but tome other rtunicy 
Mult aiake that plain. _ 


- 


£20 Re Mourning Bride. 
And Look of his and hers confels it. 
Gar. If ſo, Unhappineſa attends their Love, 7 
And I cou'd pity fem. I hear ſome coming, i 
The F, iends perhaps are met; let us avoid dem. Excunt, 
Euter Almeria and Leonota. 

Aim. It was a fancy*d Noile ; tor all is huſhd, 
Leo. It bore-the Accent ot a Human Voice, 
Alm, It was thy Fear, or-elſe ſome tranſieut Wind 

W hiltling thro* Hollows of the vaulted Iſle. | 
Yeu liſten — 


eo Haitk* | 
Alm, No, all is huſh'd, and ſlill ag Death is 
Whoſe ancient Pillars rear their Marble Heads, 
To bear aloft its arch'd and pond*rous Roof, 
By itsown Weight made ftedtait and immoveable, 
Looking Tranquility. It ſuuikes an Awe 
And Tetror on my aking Sight; the Toaibs 
And Monumental Caves of Death look Cold, 
And ſhoot a Chilneſs to my trembling Heart. 
ive me thy Hand, and ſpeak to me; nay, ſpeak, 
And let me hear thy Voice; 75 
My own affrights me with its Eccho“s. 
Let us return; the Horror of this Place 
And Silence, will encreaſe your Melancholy. 
Alm. It may my Fears, but cannot add to that. 
No, I will on ; ſhew me Anuſelmo*s Tomb, 
ead me ofer Bones and Skulls and mould' ting Earth 
f Human Bodies ; for I'll mix with them, 
Or wind me in the Shroud of ſome pale Coarſe. 
Yet green in Earth, rather than be the Bride 
Of Garcia's more deteſted Bed. That Thought 
Exerts my Spirits; and my preſent Fears 
Are loſt in dread of 2 III. Shew me, 
Lead me, for I am bolder grown: Lead me 
Where I may kneel and pay my Vows again 
To him, to Heaven, and my . A/phonſo*s Soul. 
Leo. 1 go; but Heaven can tell with what Jogos 


Excum. | 


. 


Tis 


verend is the Face of this tall Pile, (dreadful! $$ 


. 


Aud ating on us with unfolded Leaves. 


* | 5 
** open 4 covers a „ Hase — * One Aon 
mw mens br the View _ than the veſt, 
Enter Heli 
Heli. I wander thro' this Maze of Mor mn. 
Yer cannot find hun Hark! ſure tis the — - 
Ot oge complaining — There 18 {ounds--11 follow it. 


Exu. 

| Re-enter Almeria and Leonora. "7 
Leo. Behold rhe Sacred Vault, within whoſe Womb 
Ine poor Remains of good Anſe/m2 reit ; 191 


Yer ticth and unconſu nd ine or Worms, 


What do I ſee? O Heavin ! either my Eyes =; . 
Are falſe, or ſtill the Marble Door remains 
Uiuclos'd ; the Iron Grates that lead to Death 

beneath are ill wide flreteh'd upon their Hinge, 


A. Sure *tis the friendly Yawn of Death for me ; 
Aud that dumb _— ſig nificant in Show, * 
Invites me tothe Bed where I alone 
Shall reſt ; ſhews me the Grave, where Nature — 
Aud long oporeſs* with Moes and bending Cares, 
May lay the Burden down\, and fink in Stumbers 
Or Erernal Peace. Death, gria Death, will told 
Me in his leaden Arms and prels me clole 
To his cold cla ie Breaſt : My Father then 
Will ceate his Tytanny; and Garcia too 


_w_— 
_ 


Will fly my pale D:tarmity with Loathing, 


iy Soul, enlarg“d from its vile Bonds, will mount, 
And range the Starry Orbs, aud Milky Ways, | 
Ot that refulgent World, where I ſhall tian 

Iu liquid Light, and float ou Seas of Bliſs | + | 
19 my Alphonſo*s Soul. O Joy toogreat ! 

O >xrakie of Foun Help me, Anſeimo ; 


Help me, Aiphonſo ;, take me, reach thy Hand; 
10 thee, 0 thes 1; call, to thee, Alphonſo : 


0 Alphonſo. 


[Oſmyn aſcending from the Tomb. 


9m, Who calls that wretched Thing that Was 8 
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Aln. Angels, and all the Hoſt of _ 1 me ! 
"Of. Whence is that Voice, whoſe Shrilneis from rhe. 


[Grave, 
And growing 10 his dead Father's Shrowd, roots up 


Alphonſo ? 
Alm. Mercy and Provideace ! O O peak to it, 
— 1 — quickiy; ſpeak to me, 
a * — me, hold me, hide me, huge me, 
Leonora, in page ſom, from the Light, 
And from my 
m. Amazement and Il}uſfion! Rivet me 
ant, and nail me where 1 fland, ye Powers, 


Conang formarg. 
That motionleſs I may be ſtill REY Y 4 
Let me not ſtir, nor breath, leſt I diſſolve 
That tender, lovely Form of painted Air, 
So like Almeria. Ha! it finks, it falls; 
11! carch it efer it goes, and graſp her Yhade, | 
*I's Life ! *tis warm! (tis ſhe ! tis ſhe her ſelf! 
Nor Dead, nor Shade, but breathing and alive! 
1 is Almeria | | *tis ay Wite | 


Wer Heli. 

Leo. O Heaven unfold theſe Wonders 1 
Alas, the ſtirs nor yet, nor lifts her Eyes; 
He too is fainting — Help ine, help me, Stranger, 
Who eter thou art, and lend thy Hand to raiie 
Theſe Bodies. 

Hel. By Heav'n 'tis he, and with—— ha! Almeria? 
Almeria! O Miracle of Happineſs ! 
O Joy unhop'd for, does Amer ia live! 

ſm, Where is ſhe ? | 
Let me behold and touch her, and be ſure 
«Tis ſhe; ſhew'me lier Face, and let nie cel 
Her Lips with mine tis ſhe, l'un not deceived ; 
L taſie her Breath, I warm'd her and am warm'u. 
Look up, Almeria, bleſs me with thy Eyes; 
Look on thy Love, thy Lover, and thy Husband, 
Look on Alpbouſo. 

Am. T'veiworn I'll not wed cry _ d'ye f force 
— Father? [me ? 
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W noe Garcis : Law 
* nor what I ſeem, but th 22 _ : 


Wilt thou not know me? Haſt xf 

Haſt thou thy Eyes, yercan'it not ſee * 

Am I ſo alter'd, or art he — 

Thar ſecing my Dig vile, . me ? 
Alm. It is, it 15 4 0, 0 Lis 15 Face, 

His Voice, I know him now, I koow my 


O take me to thy Arms, and beat me 
Dome. 


4 


Back to the Bottom of the band Neves 
To Seas beueath, where thou ſo long 


O how haſt thou rewind ? How og Ro thou charm'd 
The wildneſs of the W Rocks to this? 
That thus relent ing, th 5 giv*n thee back 
To Earth, to Light and to Love and me. 


: of 


Oſm, O I'll not ask, not * how, or why, 
We both have backwards d the Paths * 
To meet again in Life ; 10 know I have thy 
Is knowing more than : any Cucumſtance _ _ 
Or Means * 1 — 9 Laure 
To fold ches t to prels thy balmy Lips, 
Aud gaze upon thy Eves, is ſo much Joy, 
I have not leilure to reflect, or know, 

Or trifle time in thinking. 

Alm. Let me look on Chee, yer a little 4/49; 
* * hat would thou? doit put me 
Alm. Les. 

O/m. Why ? what doſt thou mean? why hoſt rho 


X Mm. I know not, 'tis to ſee thy Face, I thin 
It is too much!] roo nnch 10 beat aud live! 0 
To lee him thus again is ſuch Profuſion | 
Of Delight, I cannot bear it——1 ſhall 3 
Be mad - I cannot be tranſported thus. 
On. Thou Excellence, thou Joy, thou Heaven x 


An. Where haſt thou been? and how art thou alive? 
How is all this? All- powerful Heav'n, what ate wel 
O my ſuain'd Heart let me behold thee, 

For | weep to {ce thee — Art thou not a 


Much, much, alas; how thou att chang*s! k 7 | 
66 B 4 9 
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eee eee 

2 Ar thy 1 4 my done 7 4 0 

Thou alt wept much, Aro; 

Too much lamented me. . 4 | * * 
Om. Wrong not my Love, to fay too much. 

No more, my Life; talk nor of Tears or Grief; 

Affliction is no more, now theu art found,  _ 

Why doſt thou weep,” and hold thee from my Arins, 

My Arms which ake to fold thee Faſt, and grow 

To thee with tiny + ? Come, come to my Heart. 
Am. I will,” for I ſhould never look enoagh. © ©» 

They would have marry*d me; but I had fworn - 

To Heav'n and thee, and ſooner wou'd have dy*d —— 
On Perfection of all Truth * 
Alm; Todeed I wou'd —— Nay, I wou'd tell thee al, 

If 1 con'd ſpeak ; bow have mourn'd and ptay dd; 

For I have pray*d ., 

And thou Haſt heard = r; for thou art come 

To my Diſtreſs, to my Deſpair, which Heav'n 

Without thee could not cure. bt 
Oſm, Grant me but Life, good Heav'n, but length of 
To pay ſome Part, ſome little of this Debt, ' =" 1 Days, 
This countleſs Sum of Tendernets aud Love, 
For which I ſtand engag'd to this All-exceHence : 9 
hen bear me iu a Wing lind rn. 
: teh me — Life, 1 cut me ſhort nu wand; 
| *rwall be enough — I ſhall be Od. 
14 "ii have 28 beyond all Aras then 
Of yer unmcatlurnd Time ; when J have made 

This exquiſite, amazing Gocenels, F 

Some Recompence of Love and natchlets Trurt. 
Alm. *Tis more than Recc mpence, to {r2'thiy Face: 

If Heav'n is greater Joy it is nv Happinels, . 

For tis not to be born — What ſhall 1 ſaß? 4 

T have a thouſand things to know, and ak, 

And fpeak—— That thou art here, beyond all Hope, 

All Thought ; that all at once thou art before me, 

And with ſuch Suddenneſs bait hit my Sight, 

Is luch Surprize, ſuch Myſtery, ſuch Extaue, © 

As hurries all my Soul, and dozes my weak Senſe. 

Sure from thy Father's Tomb thou didſt ariſe! 2 
8 7 5 JA 


a 


I indeed ſhould fre tha ens 


= My Fiend too lafe! 


m. I did, SJ thou didſt call me. 

2 How cam'ſt thou there ? rods 
Oſm. 1 was, and lying on my Fathers n 

Diiturb4d the Sacred Silence of rhe Wil 419 Fj 

In Murmurs round my Head, I roſe and Titer 4d, | 

And thought 1 heard the N call Alphonſo 

I thought I ſaw thee too ; but O, I thoug . 


Alm, But will, how cam thee hither ? _ of 


What's he, that like thy ſelf js ſlatted here é 
Eer feen ? A 
Oh Where ? ha! what do I ſce ? Anconis Jiere Þ 


71. Mot bappily, in finding you thus bleſs*d, , 
_ Aim, Mare Miracles! 4101: too efcaptd ! aw] 

Oſu. And twice elcap'd, both from the Wieck of "_y 
And —4 of War: For in the Fight Ifaw 


Him tal | . L 
Hcl. But fell unhwr U Priß oner as your ſelf, 20 4 
hither I cime 4 1 


And as jour ſelf 1 

To ſeek you, whe 2 Grief would jead you, 

To lament Au. 2 
Oſm. There ate no Wonders, or elſe 110 Wonder. 
Hel. I ſaw you on the Ground, and rats you * 4 


I ſaw Almer ——— — 
Oſm. I ſaw her too, and Er ſaw . _ 


Alm. Nor I, nor could I, 75 a See 
Oſm. What means the Bounty Al "gracious Mare, 


That thus with open Hand it ſcatters Good, 

As in a waſte of Mer 4 (681 
Where will this end! Js Heav*n is nine r 
In all, and can continue to beſtow, e- { 


When ſcanty Number ſhall b: ſpent in telling. 1 
Leo. Or I'm dece ivd, or I beheld the Glimpſe | 


Ot two in ſhining Habits croſs the Ille, 


And bending this way, 
Alm. Sure I have dreamt, if we muſt part des 
| if 


Ojm. I withour parting wetc a Dre aui, or * *. 
Could ileep till we again were met. >» rial 
| B 5 R ry ' Mick 
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Hel. Sos with Va mood I or 1 know em? 
,ou mit he gui r Love wi her Wings. 
s Wie Lo: ? = . 7 2 
2144 thee ; ſhe's my Unhappineſs 
Harbour naht that may diſturb hy — _ 
But gently take thy ſelf away, leſt fhe 
Should come and fee rhe ſtraining of my Eyes 
To follow thee. 1411 think how we may nicer 
To part no more; my Friend will tell thee all ; 
How I cſcap*d, how I am here, and thus; 
How I'm not call'd 4/phonſo, now, but Oſmyn ; 
And he Heli, All, all he will untold. 
Alm. Swe we ſhall meet again. 
Om. We ſhall; we part not but to meet again. 
Sladneſs and Warmth of ever-kindling Love 
Dwell with thee, and revive thy Heart in Abſence. 
e Ir. Alm. Leon. and Heli, 
Yet I behold her—— Now no more. 
Turn your Lights inward, Eyes, and louk 
Upon my Thought ; ſo ſhall you ſtill behold ber. 
It wonnot be; O, impotence of Sight 
Mechanick Senſe, which to exterior Objects 
Net kein, ct Elotion, but Neceffity 
ot leei ection, but N g 
Thus do our yes, like common Mirrours, 
Succeſſively reflect ſucceeding Innges ; 
Not what they would, but muſt; a Star, or Toad : 
Juſt as the Hand of Chance adminiſters 
ſo the Miud, whole underermin*d View 
evolves, and to the preſent adds rhe paſt : 
Effaying further to Fururity ; 
But that in vain. I have Almeria here 
At once, as] have ſeen her often; 
Ill muſe on that, leit I exceed in thinking, 


Enter Zaia attended by Selim. 

Zara. See Where he ſtands, folded and fix d to Earth, 
Stiff'uing in Ihought, a Statue among Statues. 
Why, cauel Ofmy:, «oft thou fly me thus ? 

Is it well done? Is this then the Retun 
Fox Fame, tor Honour, and ſor Empire loſt? 4 9 
& > ut 


Ne Monro Boe 


But what is loſs of Honour Fame, and Empire? 
ep nn 

thou leave my a my 
Jo find this place of Honor and res ty wp en, 
Am I more loathiome to thee than the Grav 
That thou dolt ſeek to ſhield thee rhere, Gun © 
My Love ? 2 to . M al [4] follow thee =—— 


He lcoks eres WAR 
hon Lud pct Wy 11 Tae 
* * * ul n. 

u. Ha, Za! 


— Ves. Traitor 3 Zara, loit, abandoned Zina, 
= regardleſs : Wach now za Ofmyn, 
The Slave, the h that ſhe 4 from Death, 
Dildains to laiten now,” or lovk on Zara. 

Oſm. Far be the Guilt of ſuch Reproaches from me z 
Loit in my ſelf, and blinded by ay Tbouglus, 
I {aw you not. E 
nnd er tes ps I eee looks. | 

t with ſuch dumb an vkleſs Ey you 
Better I was unſcen, than ſeen thus culdly. 


Om. What world you from a — vg 5 


And only for his Sorzows chaſe this Solitude + wi 
Look round ; 5 Joy is not here, por Cheatfulaeſs. 
You have purfu'd Misfortune to its Dwelling, .  _ 1 
et look four Gabe and Gladneſs there, 

Zara, Inhuman ] u hy, why doſt thou wrack me FOOL E 
And with Pervetſeneſo, from the Purpoſe, anl we? 
What is't to me, this Houſe of Miſery? * 
What Joy do I require ? If thou doll? mourn, 

I come to mourn wich theo 3 - op hare rey FER 
And give thee in Exchang 1 2 

Oſm, O that's — rief—1 am fo, pos, 4 
1 have not wherewitbal to give again. 

Zara. Thou bait a Heart, though tis a Savage on 3: 
Give it me as it is; I ask no more iy” 4 aluf 
For all Ive done, and all I have endur'd: 
For ſaving thee, when 1 beheld thee firſt, _ 
Driven by the Tide upon Country's C 


Pyle and ruin, vs r 


— 3 Fl | 


| os "The Monrnig 14 


; Thou and thy Friend, t ill my - found thee & 
aon! ſcarce will it own that Name, fo ſoon, 
So quickly was it Love; for thou wert God-like * 
Ev n then. Kneeling on — I 1008'd 5 Nom 
And with it dryd thy watr) Cheeks ; 
Thy Temples, till reviving Blood aroſe, 
And tike Lhe Morn Vermiljon%d ofer by Face. 
O. Heaven how did my Heart . and ake, 
When I beheld the Day-break of thy Eyes, 
And felt rhe Balm of thy n 3 

— O call not to my Mind what you have done, 
It ſets a Debt of that Account before me, 
Which ſhews me Bankrupt even in =—_— 

Aura. The faithful Selm, and my Women know 
The Dangers which I te red to conceal 
Leu know how I abus'd the credulous King; 
What Arts I us'd tu make you pals on him, 
When he receiv*d you as the Prince of Fes; 
And as my Kinſman, honour'd and adyanc” d you, 
O, do I relate whatT have done? 
What id I not? Was't not for you this War 
Commenc*d ? Not know i ing who you were, nor why. 
You hated Manuel, I wg'd my Husband | 
On to this Invaſion : where he was loſt, 
Where all is loſt, and Tam made a Slave 
Look on me now; gs Riſes fall*n to Slavery; ; 
— 5 on my SufPrings firit, then look on me; 

ink on the Cauſe of all, then view thy ſelt: 
Reflect on O'mgn, and then look on Zara, 
The fallen, the jolt, the Captive Zara. 


- What then is 0% 
Ofſm. A X fetal — huge fl ndions Ruin, 


T 5 tumbling on it“ Prop, ciuſh*d-all beneath, © 
And c cur Palaces to Earth.” | 

Zara. Yet thus, thus fallen, thus levell'd with the veſt, 
If I have pain* thy Love (tis glorious Ruin; are oo 
Ruin ! tis ſtill to reign, and to be more 1 2 
A Queen ; for What are Riches Empire, Power, 
But larger Means to gratrfie the Will ? | 185 
The Steps on which we tread to riſe, and n (1371 
Ekim and thut obta ind, down with he Ses 


| „ = 
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Of Sceptres, Crowns, and Thrones ; they're ſerv d 


their * 
And are, like Lumber, to be left and ſ. 
On. Why was 1] made the Inſtrument, to throw 

In Bonds the Frame of this exalted Mind? 

Zia. We may be free, the Conquerot is mine * ha 
In Chains unſeen I hold him by the Heart, 1 
And can uawind or itrain himas I — 1 
Give me thy Love, Ill give thee 

Oſu. In vain you offer, and in vain — Gy HEYA 
What neither cin beſtow. / Set free your ſelf, | 
And leave a Slave the Wretch thar — be ſo. 

Hina. Thou canſt not mean ſo r as r — 

- Ojm. Alas, you know me not. f 


Zara. Not who thou arty: Ent i 5 ©, 
ut what, this laſt Iugratitude declares, \ 2&1 1 
This groveling Bafſenets —— Thou ſay'it rue, I know. [ 
"Thee not, for what thou art yet wants a Name: KL * 


But ſoraething fo unworthy, and fo vile, 
That to have lov'd thee makes ine yer more loſt, | 


Than all rhe Malice of my other Fate. 1 of 
Jraitor, Monſter, cold and /perfidious Slave; 1 
A Slave, nor daring robe free | nor dures | # +14 wrt 


Jo love above him, for tis dangerous: fr 
Lis that, 1 know; for thou doſt look, ith Toes 7 p 
Sparkling Detire,' and EY poſſeſs: „% 11 5417 
| know my Charms have reach'd thy v 6 
And thrill'd thee through with darted ires | then 
I oit fear fo much, thou dat 't not wiſh. The Kisg! 
There, there's the dreadful Sound, tlie King's thy W 

Selim. Madam, the King is hete. 

zus. As L cu with; by Heaven * be reveng/d. 


1 27 25 = 
Enter the King, Perez, and tendants. ＋ 1 
. 


King. Why does the Faiceſt of her Kind vithdraw 
Her Shining from the Day, to gild this Scene 
Of Death and Nig ha: t Difouder's this? 
Some w hat I heard Tot King — Rival ment ion d. 
What's he that dares be Rival to the King ? 
Or lift his Eyes to like, where I adore ? 
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Aura. There, he; your Priſoner, and that 02 wy. 
| ave. 
King. How ? Better than my Hopes? Does ſhe accuſe 
| (a | him: [Afide, 
Zara, Am become ſo low by my Captivity, 
And 8 Aras lo leſlen what they conquer, 
That Zara muit be made the Sport of Slaves? 
And ſhall the Wretch, whom yeſter Sun beheld. 
Waiting my Nod, the Creature of my Lora 
And me, to Day to plead audacious Love, 
And build bold Hopes on my dejected Fate ? 
King. Better for him to tempt the Rage of Heaven, 
And wrench the Bolt red- hiſüng tiom the Hand 
Of him that thunders, than but think that Iuſolence. 
«Tis daring fora God. Hence, to the Wheel | 
With that [xion, who aſpires 10 hold 
Divinity embractd ; to Whips and Priſons 
Drag him with Speed, and 11d me of his Face. 
al L Guards carry off Oſmyn. 
Zara., Compaſſion led me to bemoan his State, 
W hoſe former Fauh had mer ited much more: 
And through n Hopes in you, I promis'd Freedom 
From his Chains ; thence ſprung his Inſolence, 
And what was Charity, he conſtru'd Love. 
King. Enough; his Puniſhment be what you pleaſe. 
But let me lead you from this Place of Sorrow, 
To one, where young Delighis attend, and Joys 
Yet new, unborn, and blooming in the Bud, 
That wait to be full-blown at your Approach, 
Aud ſpread like: Roſes to the Morning Bun: 
Where every Hour ſhall roll ia chcling Joys, 
And Love ſhall wing the ted ious waſting Lay. 
Life without Love is Load; and Time itands fill : 
What we refule to him, to Death we give; 
And then, then only, when we love, we live. 
1 + | | [ Ex. Omnes, 


dhe End of the Second A. 
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ACT m. SCENE L © 
A Priſon. 
Enter Oſamyn alone, with a Pager, 


Ofm. > UT now, and I was closd within the Tomb 
That holds ny Father*s Athes ; and but now, 
Where he was Prisner I am too impriſoutd. 
Sure tis the Hand of Heav'n that leads me thus, 
And for ſome Purpoſe points out thele 
In a dark Corner of my Cell I found 
This Paper, what — is this Light will ſhow. 
| Reading, * onſo Hz! 
Phonſe li: * reftore him, Heav' 1 ; 
Given — — Werghs, cruſb my declining * 
WithBolis wit! Clains bupriſon onment aud Want 3 
| But bleſs my Son, vi its — 
It is his Hand; this was ay 'r——yet mare: 
Reading. Let ev'ry Haw, which S-0w by the Roots © 
Tears from my lo and 4 Head, 
= dowbled in thy Mercies eo my $5u : 


elf, hut hem, hear me me, age 

Tis wanting 2 E Glide low— Hoa? ſhou'd follow, 

Bur ris torn of —— Why ſhuu'd that Word alone 

Be torn from his Petition? *Twas to Heav'n, 

Bur Heav'n was deaf, Heav'n heard him not; but chus, 

Inus as the Name of Heav'n nom this is tora, 

_ did it __ Ears I Re, 3 

His Voice, ting the Gates of againſt ag 

If Piety be thus debarr'd Acceſs 

On high, and of good Men che very beſt 

Is ſingled out to bleed, and bear the ne, 

What is Reward ? or what is Puniſhment ? 

= _ ny ore = tax 5 — * „ 
et think — 1 may, I mult Thoug 

Tre Wil xo think, and Error lives [ 

E'er Reaſon can be born: Reaſon, the Power - 

To gueſs at Right and Wrong ; the daldie * 


5 
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Of wand'ring Life, that winks and wakes by turng, 
Fooling the Follower, betwixt Shade and Sithing 
What Noiſe ! Who's there ? my Friend How cam'ſt 


3 (thou hither? 
Enter Heli. 

Hel. The Time's too precious to be ſpent in telling; 

The Captain, influenc'd by Almerid's Power, 
Gave Order to the Guards for my Adnuttance, 
© Oſm; How does Almeria ? But I-know, the is 

As lam. Tell me, may I hope to ſee her? | 

Hel. You may; anon, at Midnight, when the King 
Is gone to Reſt, and Garcia is ret ii'd, 

Who takes the Privilege to viſit late 
reſuming on a Bridegrcom's Right) ſhe'll come, 

Oſin. She'll come; tis what I wiſh, yet what I fear. 
She'll come, but whither, and to whom ? O Heaven! 
To a vile Priſon, and a captiv'd Wretch ; 

To one, whom had ſhe never known ſhe had 

Been happy : Why, why was that Heav'nly Creature 
Abandon d o'er to love what Heav'n forſakes ? 

Why does ſne follow, with unwearicd Steps, 

One, Who has tir'd Mi:fortune with purſuing ? 

One, diu about the World like blailed Leaves 
And Chafl, che Sport of ad veiſe Winds; till late 
At length, ampraton'd in ſome Cleft of Rock, 

Or Earth, it reſts, and 10ts io ilem Duſt. 
Hel. Have Hopes, and hear the Voice of better Fate. 
Ive learn'd there are Diſorders zipe for Mutiny, | 

mong the Troops, who thought to ſhare the 3 

hich Aamel tu his own Cie and Avarice 
Converts. This News has zcach'd Valentia's Frontiers ; 
Where many of your Subjects, long oppteſs d 
With Tyranny and gizevous. [mpolttions, - 

Are riſen in Arms, and call tor Chiets to head | 
And lead 'em, to 1egain their Liberty _ 
And Native Rights. | 1 

Oſm. By Heav'n thwu'ſt rouz'd me from my Lethargy. 
The Spixit which was deaf to my own Wiongs, 
Deaf to Revenge, and the loud Cries of my 
Dead Father's Blood ; nay, which refus'd to hear 


The piercing Sighs aud Murmurs of pry Love _ iva 
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Yet unenjoy d; What not Haneriu eould N wor 14 
| Revive, or my Peoples Voice 228 * 4 | 
O my Antonno, I — 6 on Fire, 7 
Alder 5 dons ready to c n b 
Au amidſt the oe. oonqu Troops, 
} hear em call to lead em on to Lr | 
L. Tong ; their Shouts and Clamours ted 
Ears, and reach the Heav*ns ; here is the King? 
re is Alph>nſo ha where ? *where indeed ? 
O I could tear and burſt the Strings of Life, - 
To break rhefe Chains, Off, off, ye Stains of Royalty. 
Off Slavery. O curfe! that] alone 
Can beat and flutter in =” y Cage, ben ? L 
Would ſoar, and ft . 
Hel. Our Poſture Aﬀaire and ſcanty Time, - 
My Lord, require you ſuld compoſe yourſelf, ©. 
And think on what we may reduce to | 1 2h 
Zara, the Cauſe of your Reitrainr, tnay be la OTF 
The Means of — reftor'd. That gels; - TW. 
Occaſion will not fail to poiut out Ways * 
For Elcape. Mean time, Ive thought already 
With Sperd and Satery, to convey my fel 
Where uot — off — — — hold Council 
WF ting this Tyrayt ; ſome, who love” — a 
e ue , cob , e 
When they ſhall Know you live, ait "Four Couſs . 
Oh. My Friend and Counſellor, 26 —— 5 
So do, I will with Patience wait my Fortune. 
Hel. Wien Zua comes, abate of your Averſion. » 
Ofm. Inte her nor, nor can diſſemble Love ; © 
Fur as I way, I II do; I have a Paper 1% A 
Which I would fhew thee, Friei! — that the Sins 
Would hold thee here, and clog t 1 oil 
Within I found it, by my Father's 4 
"Twas wir; a Pray's for me, wherein appears 
Faternal Love prevailing oer his Sorrows g# 6 
Such Sanctity, fuch Tendernels, tv mix'd 
With Grief, as wou'd draw Tears front Inhumanity, | 
Hel.” The Care of Providence: lure left it tliete, 4 
* arm your Mind with Suen Piery "121 
Vas 5 never heard in win: n has in Bwore - 


ob: 
Fg 
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For you, thoſe Bleſſings. it with-held ſtom him 
In thax Aſurance live ; A Films. SR vis; 


And our next Meeting will coufirm. 


Oſm. Fare wel, 
My Friend, the Good thou doſt deſerve und thee. 
I've been to blame, and 0 ſtion%d with Impicty g 
The Care of Yor 1 ſo my. Father hore . 


More An ere den zve better taught me; 
This Leſſon, in ſome Hour of Inſpiration, 5 
By him ſet down; when his en were born, 
Like Fumes of Sacred Incenſe, o'er the Clouds, 
And wafted thence, on Angels Wings, thro' Ways 
Of Light to the bright Source of all. There, ia 
The Book of Preſcience, he bebeld this Day; 
And waking to the World and Mortal Schic, 

Left this Example of his Reſig nation, 
This his laſt Legacy to me, Which!!! 

Will treaſure here; more worth than Diadems, 
Or all extended Rule of Regal Pow'r. 
i» | Enter Zara Veil*d. 

What Brightneſs breaks upon me thus thro* Shades, 
And promiſes a Day to this dark Dwelling ! _ 
Is it my Love? —— _ 1 * | 

Zara. O that thy Heart had taught [Lifting ber Veils 

Thy Tongue that Saying. 1 | 
; Oſm, Zara! I*m betiayd | 
By my Suprize. 5 | 
Zara, What, does my Face diſpleaſe thee ? 
That having ſcen it, thou doſt turn thy Eyes 
Away, as from Deformity and Horror. 
H ſo, this Sable Curtain ſhall again 
Be drawn, and Iwill ſtand befote thee ſeeing, 


And unſeen. Is it my Love ? ask . 

That Queition, ſpeak again in that ſoft Voice, 
Aud look again with wiſhes in thy Eyes. 
O no, thou can'ſt not, for thou ſeeſt me now, 
As ſhe, whoſe Savage Breaſt has been the Cauſe | 
Of theſe thy wrongs ; as fue, whoſe batbarous Rage 
Has loaden thee with Chains aud galling Irons ;. _ 
Well doit thou ſcorn me, and upbraid my Fallenels 
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Cou'd one that lov'd thus torture what he lov'd 4 - 

No, na, it muſt Le Hatred, dire Revenge.  . . 

And Derciation, that cou d uſe thee thus. 

So thou doſt think, then do but tell me o; 

Tell me, and thou ſhalt ſee how l' revenge 

Thee on this falſe one, how ell nab and rear 

* Heart 2 Flint "Il it ſhall ved and 208 BY 
1alt we mine, forgetting thy own Miſertes. 

Ou. You wong — Zara, to believe 
I] bear my Fortunes with fo low a Mi . 
As ilill ro meditate Revenge on all Pony | 
Whom Chance, or Fate working by ſecret Caules, 
Has made perforce ſubiervient to that End 15 
The Heavtaly Pow*rs allor me; no, not you, 
But Delliny and mauſpicious Stas 
Have caſt me duwn to this low — D 
Granting you had, from you I have deſery%d it. _  -- 

Zara. Caufit thou forgive me then ? wilt thou believe 
| So. kindly of my Fault, to call it Madneſs ? 
O, give that Madneſs yer a milder Name, 
And call it Paſſion ; theo, be ſtall more kind, 2 
ans call that Faſſion Love. Ty, 
Qn. Give it. Namds · 02s Gt ttt tt 1 
Or Being as you pleale, ſuch I will think itt. 

Zara 6 thou dolt wound me mote with this thy 
Than eter thou ci lt with bitteteſt Reproaches z (9688 
Thy Anger cou'd not pierce thus tu my, bs hes & 

Oſin. Ta gy | IT 

Zu Haile me to Wit, wha TE” 12 

Ou. That at this Time 1 had not been this Things 

Zus. What Thing? } | 7 ; of 

Om. This Slave. : 

Zug. O Heav'n | my Fears interpret | 
Tunis thy Silence z ſomewliat of high Concern, | 
Long faib;vuing within thy labouting Mind, 

And now juit npe for Büth, my Rage bas wiu'd. 
Have I dove this ? Tell me, am I fo curs'd ? 
Oſu. Time may have 1til! one fated Hour to come, 


* 


Which wing!d with Liberty, might overtake 
Occaſion pal. | ite 
Lu. Swilt as Occauon, I 
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Ny felf will flie; and earlier than the Morn 
Wake thee to Freedom. Now ' tis late; and — 
Some News few Minutes paſt arriv'd, which ſeen“d 
To ſhake the Temper of the King — who knows 
What racking Cares diſeaſe a Monarch's Bed? 
Or Love, that late ar Night ſtill lights his Lamp, 
And ſtrikes his Rays thro dusk and folded Lids, 
Forbidd ing Reſt, may 1tretch his Eyes awake, 
| And force their Balls abroad at this dead Hour. 
Om. I have not merited this Grace; 
Nor, ſhoutd my ſeeret Purpoſe take Effect, 
Can I repay, as you require, ſuch Benefits. 
Zara. Thou canit not owe me more, nor have I more 
To give, than I've already loft. But as | 
The preſent Form of our Engagements reſts, / 
hou haſt the wrong, ttill IL redeem chee hence; 
hat done, I leave thy Juſtice to'return © 
— . e 
Oſm. This Woman has a Soul 5 
Of God-like Mould, intrepid and commanding, 
Ard challenges, in ſpighr of me, my beſt. 
Eſteem ; to This ſhe*s tqir, few more can boaſt 
Ot Perſonat' Charms, r with leſs Vanity _ 
Ight hope to captivate the Hearts of Kings, 
ur lhe has Paſſions which ont-!trip the M ind, 
And tear her Virtnes up, as Tempeſis root \ #31 
The Sea. I fear when ſhe ſhall know the Truth; © 
| Some ſwift and dire Event of her Mind Rage * 
Will make all fatal. But behold, the comes 
For whom I fear, to ſhield me from my Fears. 
ute Almeria. 
The Cauſe and Comfort of my bod ing Heart, 
My Lite, my Health, my Liberty, my All, 
How ſhalt I welcome thee to this ſad Place ? 
How ſpeak to thee the words of Joy and Tranſport ? 
How run into thy Arms, with held by Fetters 
Or take rhee into mine, thus manacled 
And pinion'd like a Thief or Murderer ? 
Shall I not hurt or bruiſe thy tender Body, 
And ſtain thy Boſom with the Ruſt of theſs- - 
Rude Irons ? Mult I meet thee thus, 4/meria ? Aims 
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Aim. Thus, thus ; we partes, thus to meet again. 
Then toldſt me thou would! tlc how we mig 
To part no more — Now we wil: tt bo mare, 
For theſe thy Chains, 01. Death, thall join us ever. 
Oſm. Hard Meaus io 14th that V ord - OCruely! 
That ever I ſhould think beho!d ing ther 


A Tomure ! — yer, fuch js the blecding Anguith - 
Or My Heart, to fee thy Sale ins 6 Hare! 
That I cout'd almoſt turn my Eyes War,, 
Or wiſh rhee om my Sie ht. | bs #7 © Had 
Alm, O ſay nut ſo; Ty 
Thof tis becauſe thou lov*it me. Do not a, 
On any Terms, that thou doſt wiſh me from the 
No, no, tis better thus, that we together 2 
Feed on each other's Heart, devour our Woes 
With mutual Appetite; and mingling in 
One Cup the common Sticam of Loth our Eyes, 
Drink bitter Draughts, with never Nacking Thirſt, * 
Thus better, than for auy Caule to port 
What doſt thou thiuk ? Look not lo tenderly 
— — me — ſpeak, and take me in thy Atm. 
Thou caaſt not! thy paor Arms are bound, and ſtrive 
In vaia with the remorſcleſs Chains, which gnaw _ 
And eat into thy Fleſh, feſlring thy Limbs - 
With L. W. Ruſt. ; | ” gt, 
Alm. Give me that Sigh. . . ? | 
Why doſt thou heave, and ſtifle in thy Criefs ? 1 
Thy Heart will bur, thy Eyes look red and ſtart; 
Give thy Soul way, and tell me thy dark Thought. 
Of. For this World 8 Rule, I wou'd Thy wouy 
t 
With ſuch a Dagger as then ſtuck my Heart. 
Alm. Why? why ? To know it cannot wound me more, 
Than knowing thou hait felt it. Tell ir we. 
— Thou giv*it me Pain with too much Tenderneſs ! * 
 Ofm, And thy exceſſive Love diſtracts my Senſe !' 
O could it thou be lefs killing, ſoft or kind. 
Grief would not double thus his Darts againſt me. 
Alm. Thou doſt me wrong, and Griet too robs my 
If there he ſhoot uct eviry other Shaft; Lie, 


— 3 


Thy ſecond felf ſhou'd feel each other Wound, 
Aud Woe ſhon'd be in equal Portions dealt. : 
I 2m thy wife 
Oſu. O tliou haſt ſearch*d too deep: 
There, there I bleed ; there pull the cruel Cords, 
That.itrain my cracking Nerves ; Engines and Wheels, 
That Piege-meal grind, are Beds of Down and Balm 
To that Soul-racking Thought. | 
Alm. Then 1 am cursd | 7 
Indeed, if that be ſo; if I'm thy Torment 
Kill me, kill me then, dath me with thy Chains, 
Tread on me, ſpurn me: Am I the Boſfom-Snake, 
That flicks thy warm Life · Blood, and gnaws thy Heart? 
O that thy Words had force to break thoſe Bonds, 
As they have Strength to tear this Heart in ſunder; 
So ſnould'it tliou be at large from all Oppreſſion. 
Aml, am I of all thy Woes the worſt? 
O. My all of Blifs, my evertaſting Life, 
Soul of my Soul, and End of all my Withes, 
hy doll thou thus unman me with thy Words, 
$5 melt ne down to mingle with thy Werpings? 
What dot thou ask? why doſt thou talk thus piercing- 
Thy 50110ws have diſturb'd thy Peace of Mind, [ly ? 
And thou doſt ſpeak of Miferies jamwoſlible, 5 
Aim. Didit thou not ſay, that ks and Wheels 
3 lere Balm, 
And Beds of Eaſe, to thinking me thy Wife? 
Oſm, No, no; mot H culd the fubrtiei; Pains that Hell, 
Or Hell-born Malice can invent, extotr 
A Wiſh or Thovght from me, to have thee other, 
But thou wilt know what harrows up my Heart: 
Thou art my Wife ——ney, thou art yet my Bride! 
The ſacred Union of Connubial Love | 
Jet unaccompliſh'd ; his myſterious Rites 
Delay*d ; nor has our Hymenial Torch 
Yer lighted up his lait nioit graretul Sacrifice; 
But daſh4d with Rain from Eyes, and ſwail'd with Sighs, 
Burns dim, and glimmets with expiring Licht. 
Is this dark Cell a Temple for that God? 
Or this vile Earth an Alta; for ſuch Offerings?! : 
This Den for Slaves, this Dungeon damp%d with Woes fs 
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The — „ 
Is this our Marriage- Bed! Are theſe our Z. 29 
1s this to call chee mine ? O hold my Heart 
To call thee mine? Yes; thus, eu thus wo call 
Thee mine, were Comfort, Joy, extrea treamelt Extabe. 
But O thou art not mine, not ev in Miſery 5 
And 'tis deny d to me to be ſo bless d, 
As to be wretched with thee. 
Alm. No; not that 
The extreameſt Malice of wine can ee 
That fill is left us, and on that we'll feed, 
As on the Leavings of Calamity. 
There we will feaſt, and {mile on paſt Diftreſs, 
And hug, in ſcorn of it, our mutual Ruin, 
Ofm, O thou doſt talk, my Love, as one reſol vd, 
Becauſe not knowing Danger. But lock forwatd 1 
Think on to —_— when thou ſhalt be corn 
From theſe weak, ſiruggling, unextended Armsy 
Thjuk how iny Heart will heave, and Eyes will lala, 
Tograſp and teach what is deny*d my Hands: 
Think the Blood will ſtarr, and Tears will guſh 
To follow thee, my ſeparating Soul. 
Think how am, when thou ſhalt wed with Gareia! 
Then will I ſmear theſe Walls with Blood, daſh wy" 
Disfigur*d Face, and tive my Clotted Hair, 
Break on the Ground my throbbing Breaſt, 2 
* grovel _ ſn'd —＋ — rn A Grave, ' 
tripping my Nails, to tear t ave nent 
And — me alive; where 1 will bite the Ground 
"Til gorg d with ſuffocating Earth. a 
Alm. O diſmal Cruel! heart-breaking Horror! 
Ofm. Then Garcia ſhall lie panting on thy Boſom, 
Luxurious, revelling amidit thy Charms; 
Andthou perforce muſt yield, and aid his Tranſport. 
Hell! Hell! have I nor cauſe to rage and rave? 
What are all Racks, and Wheels, and Whi _— 
Are they not ſoothing Softnels, ſink ing 
And watting Air to This] ? O my Almeria, 
What do the Damn'd endure, but to deſpair, - 
But N Heav*n, to know it loit for ever ? © 
Alm. O, I am ſlruck; thy Words are Bolts of ler, 
Mich ſhot imo my Breaſt, ** and chill we. 
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=: chatter Geke, ſavy faint with ehrilling Fears, 

- No, hold eee let us not ſupport, - 
But ſink each other, — yet, down, down, 
Where levell'd low, no more we'll litt our Eyes, 
But one, and dumb, rot the firm Face of Eàth 
With Rivers of inceſlant ſcalding Rain, 


Euter Zara. Perez ond. Selim. 4 
Lo omg what of weight to me requires his Freedom, 
ute the King's een Hehold;; 
The N 3 | 
Perez. I obey ; 
Your Majeſty one — to defer | 
Yourent'ring till the Princeſs is return'd | 
F. 2 wing the Noble Prifoner e Perez. 
T4, | r Aa 
What {aiſt thou? 
Oſm. We are loſt! 8 f PRES | 
Renve, Life, with ſpecd-— Alas, we're fecn} 
N let her hear ycu ſpeak 
Of ſpeak bf Comps for me with the K ing; 
Say ſomewhat quickly to conceal our Leves, 
It poſſible,——_ 
Alm. -I cannot ſpeak. 
8. Let me 


a you ou forth, as not . 8 
805 till one; they bleſs, me thus again. 
Zara, Tremblizg and weeping as he leads her forth! 


Confuſion in his Face, and Grief in hers ! 

Tis plain, I've been abus“ l Death and Deſtrution ! 

How fhall I ſearch into this Myſtery ? | | 

The blueſt Blaſt of Peſtilential Air 

Strike, damp, deaden her Charms, and kill his | 3 

Perd it ion catch em both, and Ruin part *em., 

T5 Ofm. This Charity to one unknown, and in 

Diſtreſs, Heav'n wall repay; all Thauks arg poor. I 

Exit Almezia. WY 
Zara. Damn'd, damn*d Diſſembler! Yer 1 will be 


Choak in my Rage, and know the ut moll Depth © 1s 
Of this Degeiver—— You, em much ſurpriæ d. 0 
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not come to moch my 


u. 1 hone at this time 
Zara. I El Eos, 


And will 1 nn Nuss. Vhat Miſeries 


Who would not be — bil . 
To be the care of weep 2 0 
of > > 


o have contending Qu 
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And watch li o'er one 

O Curſe? 1 En your 
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Ou. oth hay tis ! 

4. ou 

Ou 1 thank you! e 

1. ſhe you Tab 
ur whom I d die. [live 
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now dh and the flow. 
Ot Fate Ayn be whe Veil, and leave - 7 
Ther the uaked; Mark ot Publicly View. VF; 
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This Slave commit 1 e 
Himſelf. Ive been deceivid; The Publick Safety 
Requires he ſhould be more confind; and none, 
No not the Princeſs felf permitted to © x 
Confer with him. I'll quit you to the K ing. 
Vile and ingrate ! too late thou ſhalt repent , | 
3 baſe Inſuſtiee thau haſt done my Lee: -N 
Les, thou'thalt know, ſpire of thy paſt t. 
And all thoſe Ills which thou fo haſt mourn%d ;? 
Heav'n has no Rage, like Love to Hatred turn'd, 
Nor. Hell a Fury, like a Woman ſcorn⸗d. ch os. 
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ACT w. SCENE I. 
A Room of State. 


Euter Zara and Selim, 


| E $6.75 4 Kid 
Zara, THoOb haſt already rack d me with thy Stay; 
Theretore require me not to ask thee twice i 
Reply at once to all. hat is concluded ? 7 
Cel im. Your Accuſation highly has incens*d 
The King, end were alone enough to urge 
The Fate of Oſuyn; but to that, freſh News 
Is ſince arriv*d, ot more revolted Tr 8 
*Tis certain Heli too is fled, and with him ip 
(Which breeds Amazement and Diſtraftion) ſome 


Who bore high Offices of Weight and Truit, 


£2 


Concerning or fal ber 
. 28 rit 
| Wherefore a Warrant for his Death js fign%d 3 


w”_ of Weight 
More than his Crown r*impare Pub pe 


. Is 4 * 
þ x 
£ * its 
M. = * 1 9 1 


The King, in full Beliet of ill you 


began the Mutiay. 


And Order given for A* 1 
Zara. Ha! haſtethee! fl Ee en pas ay 
Find out the King, tell him 


Slim. It needs not, for the Ki ſtrait be here, 
And as to your Reveng $6, whe not his 0 — Int'reſt, 
Pretend to Sacrifice the Life of wy 
Zira. What ſhall I ſay ? 1 contriye, adviſe 
E the * ing, 7 his Lite 
la whom e. te of m and Pride, 
Iama 1 and Jy I 
()! *ris more Gr t to 
Than ſtill to meat the Rigour of his Scora. ; 
From my Delpair my Anger had its Source 3 
When he is cad I m deſpair for ever. ey 1 Pn 
Far ever! that's Deſpair — it was Diſtbuſt 
before ; Diitruit will — in 
And A * Duuuſl, both ſhort- fa Pains 
But in ir, and e er- during Deat 
No Tape Pound, bus lab of Wos 
O Torment, but to think! what then 4 
Not to be bon — vit the Means to thug = 
Quick ; or, b 8 this Dagger drinks thy 4 
Selim, My — . ours, hor wih I ro, prelerye 1. 


But to ſexve y ve already t | 
2 


Zaia. F Nea aa 
Bur y 6+ 8 to be done? or whe or how. , 
Shall I prevent, or ſtop. th Danger. 
Selim, You alt Kill ſeem moſt reſolute and i 
Ou Ofmyn's Death; too quick a Change of We 17 
Might b breed Suſpicion of the Cauſe, , Advile, - 
Inat Execution ma . , 

_ on what ace 2 | wi” of if li g | 

Dem. ous own Requeſl's enough. 10. uf . e L 1 
However for a Colour, tell him, you 111 - 1 
Have Cauſe to fear his Guards may be c 


— 1 ˙ 8 OURS Or Err NB INNS te; Me at wn... ROETY Ru "iy, 3 * * 


46 The: Mourning Bride. 
ho, at the Place of — = . 
a Attempr to force his wil for an 


The — of things witl nes * Sly! picions.” 
Then offer to the che Ring to have him 1 
In ſecret, Utes; and get an Order, 


That none A oRet, may have Admittance 1 
Leun no more, the K ing 33 here. Obtain | 
| Thy Gtant—and Tie quajot you with the reſt. , 


, 24] Euter King, Genſalerz, Garcia, Perez. 


Kin Bear to the Dungeon. thoſe e Fes | 
— 
their Mouths in barkin anny. | 
But for their ers, Sancho and 6 Tyan „. 12 | 


Let em be je away 15 preſent Death. 
CoA. hip ſes 1 ons. 4: 0 | 0 
1. re | 
Nie ><: 7 ND e may Jam 
6 ie. Mean time we may learn more 
Of . piracy, P V 
. Thep per ſo. 


Stay, So del Hall ſuffer with the Moor, 
ARS none nk; thoſe who follow*d Heli? 
«Neue. Sir. Some Papers have ey 8 py 
In Rode — Houſe, who fled with him, [cover'd 
to intimate, as if Alphonſa, © 
11 00 alive, were arming in Valenfia 
| Wach wears indeed this Colour of a Truth, 
&Y ey who are tied have that way bent their Courſe. 
* the REED A 15 2 — 
$6 mile rhe e: whereupon 
Some ready of Belief have raid this e 
That being ſa vid * Coaſt of Africk, © 
He dle iſclos& himſelf to A lucat im, 
And bya'fecrer made with him, 


Open'd t is Invaſion ; 
Wii 9 Ak returniug to 10 Valet“ 


1 
1 
Y 
\ 
A 
1 
A 
A 
V 
0 
4 


* | 1 1 to raiſe this gate”! pl 
hear ſtt hou that? de a 


* 


0 oF ' Athoulaud things occur 


$* 5 
el 23 


57 


The © —— Bal. n 
my Regembrance now, tat rae ee 


Ofcertain Death oy him, as * N , 
— ? Tes ds the loweſt if ro, wa do "or no f 
ield him p—_— 1 ln} {LU conceal Wis A rr 
121 try the Force of IE opp Obligatioos. ., 424A 
— 'Tis nor 1 ble, Yer, it may * 4 


That ſome Impoilot has uſurp d ws Nache. 1 
Your beauteous Captive Zars cad inform: 2 > ab 
1t ſuch a one, ſo ſcaping, was receiv LIE e 
At aay . in Mbucacim's.Court.” N R 
K. Fardou, fair Excellende, this lang Neil: 
An'untvreſeen, unwelcome Hour af Bu 3% _— of 
Has thruſt between us and our Monet TS 
Put _y now apace with ebbing : 
Will quickly waſte, and give ahi — the Bay, 
Zara. \ou're too fecure : The Da e 
Than your high Courage ſuſfers you W. he ths ; y 


While 8 4 ives, you ate not 
King. m 


og > 4 if you revoke it not, be Mes tt 2 


. 'Tis well. By what ! heard upou your Karr 5 
1 find I can untold what yer concerus 
You more. One that did call vers a alen, 1 
Was caſt upon my Coaſt, as is r 
And oft had private Cooference Sith ** . $4. 
To what Effesc I knew not then ; But that 
Alpboſiſo ptivately departed, juit _ AY 
About the time dur Arms embark'd fur l. * ö fe 
What I know mote is, Thar a ttipþple L — 4 
Of itricteit Friendſhip, was profeſs 2 rwea | 
Aizhonſo, Heli, and the Traitor Of 
King. Publick el Da « nelly A in this. 
Zara. And e of ſtrong neceſſity. 
King. Give es —. — all the Piis ners die. iO. 


3 


We will our (elf behold the Execution. 


Zara. Forbear a Moment; ſomewhat more 1 have 8 

Worthy your private Ear and rhis yout Miniſter... 
King Ly elſe void the Ron Catia give 5 

For daubli Mas Guards ; command that o- 


Militia are : We will anon ” 2M 


ae 


Ride forth, and view the Order of our Tr 


Jo reſcue T 


6— n 
q 4 N * 1 * 9 ä 20 
* . * „%%% < . 
e 1 * T 8 WET OE VE IOC? 4 
I 5 I * R ** R RY , *+ 
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[KTreunt Galicia, Perez, and Attendants. 
Zara. I am your Captive, and you've vs'd me nobly, ; 
j— * 1 10 — N 
our Enemy ve diſcover | 
His private Praftice and Sonde 
Againſt your State: And fully to diſcharge 
y ſelf of what I've undertaken, now 
I think it fit to tell you, that your Guards 
Are tainted ; ſome among em have reſolv'd 
hi at the Place of Death, | 
King. Is Treaſon then ſo near us as our Guards! 
Zara. Molt certain; tho” my Knowledge is not yet 
So ripe, to point at the particular Men. | 
Aing. What's to be done? 
Zara. That too I will adviſe. 
J have 4 my Train ſome Mutes, 
A Preſent once from the Sultana Queen, 
In the Grand Sig nior's Court, Theſe, from their Infancy, 


Are practis'd in the Trade of Death; and ſtall 


995 there the Cuſtom 15) in private ſlrangle 


Gonf. My Lord, the Queen: adviſes well. 
King. What Off ring, or what Recompence remains 
In me, that can be worthy of ſo great Services? 
To caſt beneath your Feet the Crown you've ſav'd, 
Though on the Head that wears it, were tov little, 
Zara, Of that hereafter ; but, mean ti ne, tis ut 
You order none may have Admittance to. 
The Pris'ner, but ſuch Meſſengers as 1 
Shall ſend. | DI 
King. Who waits there ? 


ä 


On your Life take heed, | | 
That only Zara's Mutes, or fuch who bring 
Her Warrant, have Admittance to the 41007. 
Zara. They and no other, not the Princes [clt 
Perez, Your Majclty ſhall be oley'd. 1 
King. Retie, | [Er Ts, 
| tu,. 


Gonſ. That Iaterdidtfon ſo particular, 
Pronounc'd with Vehemence —_ the Prin, 
Should have more Meaning thau 22221 1 
The King is is blinded by his Lov 
It not, Your Majeſty lies mig AY 


That laſt Reſtraj 
The Princeſs 3s — 9 . ub the on huge 14 | 
Zara, Ive heard; her Charity dig ones extend | 10 


$ far to e by, ache 
Graf Ha! 
King. How ? the viſit Ofmy» wh 8 

Fel im. Madam, take * or you have wer 
i Aude dd follicke you on bis. '# wer 
— 1 241 

King. Never. You bave been mit ase UA. th 
En. Indeed? Thea 'twas a unn 
Who wind it ſo; 1 2] 


I will, xetire, and joſtantl pr 44 WY * 
bini tor my Miniſters of Dai, 7 bh 


4 
4 


King. What doſt thou think, Ga; 
Are we not much indebted to this Fair one IJ 

Govſ. Lama little fo of Credit, Sir, 
In the Sincerity of Womens Actions 
Methinks this. Hatted to the Moor, 
Di/quiets hex.tgo — Fl which makes it ſeem * 
As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. | 
| with her Mutes are meant to bz — | 
As ſhe pretends I doubt it wow —— Your Guard 
ms, how ? by whom? who told her fo * 


I'th' was to die z at Mid-night; 
She 73 the Royal Signet to releale him; 
I'th* Morning he muſt die again; cet Noon - 


Her Mutes alone muſt Sttantzle him ot he Il * 2 
This put together uits not well. 
King. Yet, that there's Truth in hat the — Aten 


„ ee ee deen 
5333 C4 „ This 


| — 
* 
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- Fhis Tumult, and the Lords 'w e with Hel, 
Are Confi nunition——rhot Alphinſe” ves,” Þ 200nor"? 
AL 700 with her R h e ? 


eee eee 
has diſcover'd What , : 


She? now Fe uts. It e Pai deceivd. med 
But wh needleſs Caution of the Nies 1 
What e had ſeen O ? though were ö 
ma e 2 . IV 07 
e fear? ronger Char t > 
Affection to revolt. W 7 ns 21 
King. TI'thank lice, Friend * 
There's Reaſon in thy Doubt, 42 I ee 
But think ſt thou that my Daughter ſaw this 4 
Gonſ. If Oſuyn be, as Zara has zelated, . 
Miphonſo's Friend ; tis not — t bit 
Put ſhe might wiſh 2 his Account to lee bun * 
King. Say it thou? by Heav'n thou halt _— 
- £5 t; 
That like a fudden Farth-cuake, ſhake Vi, — 
_ Confuſion ! then my Daughter“ an A pile, 8 
And plots in private with this helliſh A . 
Gonſ. That were too hard a Thought ——bur ſee ſhe 
*Twere not amiſs to qpeſiion her a little, (comes. 
And try howe'er, if I've divin'd aright. - © + 
If what 1 fear be true, ſhe'll be concein L 
For Ofmyn's Death, as he's Aphonſo's Friend, 
Urge that, to try if ſhe4}} ſollicite for him. - Ay it 
Bnter Almetia- and Leonora. 700 
King. Four coming has prevented we, aue; 
L. had determin*d to have ſent for you 
Let your Attendant be diſinils*d; 1 have Eri * 
To talk with yu. Come near, fot doit thou ſhake ?: 
What-mean thoſe ſwollen and red -fleck*d Eyes, rr 
As they had wept in Blood, and worn the Night. | | 
In waking Anguiſh ? Why this; on the Day- 
Which was defigntd to Celebrate thy Nu * 
But that the Beams of Light are to be ſtalnd Toys 
With reeking Gore, from Traitors on the Rack: L MEL 
Wherefore I have deterr*d the Marti e-Rites, : 
Nor ſhal} the -— «nr this Day.c.- in i 


* Jubilee. 


EP 


* 1 


4 


To morrow, and t 


| The Morning Bride. | 


Avi. All Days to me * 
Hehceforth are equal; this the Day of Death, A 
he next, and each that follows, | 


Will undiiti uiſh'd roll, and bur . 
One hated Line ot more extended Woe | 


A. fee ee eee 
And leok: thou anfwer me with Truth; for know, 


I a:n not unaccuninted with thy Valſheod.” | 5 


Why art art thou mute ? baſe and degenerate Maid! | 
Gouſ. Dear Madamyſpeak,or 
Alm. What is t to ſpeak fer wkerefore hould fp? 

What mean theſe Tears, but Grief unutterable'? 7, 


you —— | 


King. Yes, Guilt ; they are the dumb Confeſſions of - 


Thy guilty Mind ; and fay thou wer Conteefonns 1+ 

With damn'd Conlpirators to take my Liſe. 

O impious Parricide | now cavit thou ſpeak 7 wk 
An. O Earth, behold,” 1 knee! upon thy n 


And bend my flowing Eyes, to itream upon 
Thy Face, imploring thee that then wired 4 | 


Open thy Bowels an, ade u bit ww 


Intothy Womb the laſt and-moittoriors jt» + UT 


Of all thy Race, Hen me, thou common: Parent. 3. 
— l have no Parent elſe be thou a — 1 l 
And ſtep between me and the Curſe of h 1 - 144 
That was — that was, but is — 3 Sithes. 3 
But brands my Innocence with hoid Crimes; 1! po 
And four the tender Names of Child and» Dagger, 5 


Now calls me Murderer and Patt ic ide. 
King. Kiſe, l command thee rite —and ii thou N 


ac thy let of thole deteited Names, » va 


Swear thou haſt never ſeen that Foreign Dog; 4} wi; 


Now dnomd to die, that molt accuried > ><B 33 
Alm. Never but as with Innocence'l ality 437 tv 
And free of all dad Pu . CI 1 TA 


My Witneſs. - e * 40 * N 34 
King. Vile equivocating Wirte 10 1 l bak 


With HMitjoceuee f Luan and Þ dies tht f 4 
Confeſſes it. By Heav'n I II nave hin rack Fo 
Torn, mangl':| flayd, inpal'd ——all Pains and Cortures: 


Thar Wit of Man and Dire — x cat —— ! 


Shall he accumula ted un beg rr 1430 
| #! 


4 5 , 


- 
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Alm. Oh, I am loſt— there Fate begins to wound. 
King. Hear me, then, if thou canſt reply,kao' 
Fm not to. learn that curs d Aponſo lives; 
Nor am I ignorant what Ofmyn is. —— 
Alm. Then all is ended, and we both muſt die,. 
Since thou! rt reveal*d, alone thou ſhalt not die. 
And yet alone would [ have dy*d, Heav'n knows, 
Repeated Deaths, rather than have reveal'd thee. 
Tes, all my Fatber's wounding Wrath, tho“ each. 
Reptoach cuts — aw than the keeneit Sword, 
And cleaves my Heart; I would have barn it all, 
Nay, all che Pains that are prepar id tor thee: 
To the temotſeleſs Rack I would have given 
This weak and tender Fleſh, to have been bruis*d 
And torn, rather than have reveal*d thy Being, 
* Ming. Hell, Hell! do I heat this, and yer endurc! 
What, dat'ſt thou to my Face avow thy Guilt? 
Hence, er 1 curſe — flie my juſt Rage, with ſyecd; 
Leſt I forget us both, and ſpurd thee rom me 
Alm. And yet. a Father f think I am your Child. 
Turn not your Eyes away — look on me kneeling ; 
Now curſe me if you can, now ſpurn me off. 
Did , ever Father curſe his kyeeling Child 
Never: For always Bleſſings crown that Poſture. 
Nature, inclines, and halt-way meets that Duty, 
Stooping ro'Taile from Earth the Filial Reverence; 
For bendet Knees returning folding Ams, 
With Pray*rs, and Bleſlings, and paternal Love. 
O heas me then, thus crawling on the Earth ——— 
King. Be thou advis'd, and let me go, while yet 
The light. Impreſſion thou haſt made remains, The 
Alm. No, never will I rife, nor Icoſe this Hold, 
Till you are mov'd, and grant that he may live. 


Au. Ha! who may live? take heed,no more ut that; 


For on my Soul he dies, tho“ thou, and I . 
And all ſhould follow to partake his Im. 
Away, off, let me go. ——— Call her Attendants. 


Enter Leonora and Attendants. 


Aim, Drag ue,hurow the Earth with my bare Buſam, 


Hl not let go*ti1ll you have ſpar'd my Husband. xi 
| | Do” £ | Wigs 


* * — 


8 Sd 


1 e Wade, ir 

What H band? which? wha? - 1 4 

A. — * he 3 bo why Husband. 4 ** 

n. Puiſon and "Daggers who * * e 5 

dim. O — {Fainer, - 
Gon. Help, her. 


ſupport 
Aim. Let me go, let me e dewp—Tit 
IN dig it: Give / and: tear up Death; I will; - + / 
I'll ſcrape till 1 collect his ratten Bones, — 
Aud cloath theit Nakedueſs with my own Fleſh. Fa 
Yes, Iwill 
1 will be Death; then you kill.my bend 
He ſhall be mise, till and for cvet mine. 
King. What Husband? who? whom daſt to mean 7 
Gonſ. Alas, ſhe raves |! 
Jim. O char I did. Ofmyn, he is my Hlusband. 
King. Ofmyn' * 
An. Net Oppyn, but Ap bene is my dear £2 
And wedded: ——» Heav*;, and Air; and Seas, 
Ye Winds and Waves, I call yr all to witnels. 
Kings Wilder than Winds or Wavesrhy ſelf doſt abe. 
Should I hear more, I too ſhould catch thy Madueſs. - 
\ ex ſomewhat tbe muſt. mean of dire Import. 
W hich I'11 not hear, *tiil Lam moe at Peace. 4 


Watch her returu ing Senſe, and bri fg —_— 


And look that eee her [Ex 
FILE, 14 
Am. O ſtay, yet ſlay z hear me, ne mad. 


ar, 


I weuld to Heav'n I were —ie“s bone | | a 
Gon. Have Comfort. | * 25 a 


Alm. Cursed be that Tongue, that bids me be of 
{Comfort 7, 
Cursed my own Tongue, that couꝰd not move his Pity; f 
Curs“ A theſe weak Hands, that con not hold hi hete 3 
For he is gone to dcm Aipbonſifs Death. 
Gonſ, Your too excellive Grief works on your Fancy, i! 
And deludes your Seate. Aiphoiſo, if living, . 
Is far from hence, beyond your Fether's Power. 
Alm. Hence, thou deteltied, i}-tim'd Flatrerer ;- 
23 of my Moes: Thou and thy Race be cur; 
Bur doubly thou, who couldit alone havePolicy + N 


ttrap off Lift and we cha me: ' * | N * J 


<q 


And Fraud, r 1H K 
* 7 that Ofmyn was Aplonſo. Len ke d V7 
anſ. Ha! N * uf ot 

Alm. Why doſt tiwu ſlart? What daſt bew ben f ? 
Was it the doleful Bell, tolling for Death? 
Or dying Groans from my Alpbonſo*%s Breaſt 2 . 
See, lee, look vonder! where a: pale, 
And ghaſtly Head 2 - with Blood, . 


Gaſping as it. would hes ; andaftes it)) 
Behold a/dawp, dead has dropp d a Dagger: | by bird 
IN catch: it Hark! a.Voice,cries Murder 1 
nds, and. fim 


My Father“s-· Voice; hollow it ſou | 
The Tomb it call I'll follow it; 5 Lache lis * I 


I chall again behold my dear 4 ; 
__ E = with Attendants. 


Gon. She's grenaly friend 3 1 
Ofmyn Aiphonſo no; ſhe over- rates 1 
My Policy! 1 nel er lulpecked nan n 
Not no had known it, but from her Nlilake. i b 14 
Her Husband 1001 Ha! Where is Garcia then? 
And where the Crown that ſhould deſcend on Ms 
To grace the Line of. my Poſterity? 7 | 
Hold, let me think if I ſhould tell the 1 
Things come to this Extremity? his Daughter 
Wedded eben if. he ſhould yield f 
Knowing no Remedy, for, what is pat.; Hot bid 
 Apdawgidby Nature pleading for his Child, 
With Which he (cems to be; already. baken, *. 
And tho I Know ahe, hates D 71 
Anſein's Race; yet it — that If couchudes.ne.... 
Ids outs when L way head, is Folly, - 

4 57 prevent the Captive Queen, who 1 

tbim nee. A, now tis plain O welk ; wm £4: + 
Inyeured, Lal I He was diphonfots Enendss - | 
' This ſubtle Woman will amuze the Kivg, _ .. 
If I deu *rwill do — cr batter ſo 4 
Que to my Wiſh. Alonzo, theu att welch. bn 
„„ Hen Alen bt on a ft + 

Alon. The King expects your Lord ar. s an! 

Gouf. Tis no matter.,, . F vari fo 92108 
I'm not ieh way: -at-prgſent, .. gd Anza, i vi CP” 24H 


ck 14 
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X; 
N. 


* 


— 
An. Tt e and 


I have vor en — i 
* i beit Alonso 
Let Ray, I would —— dut go; 8non a wil —— 
Vet I have that t ae fot ſpeedy help. 4 
Lg thow weak 30 06 meSeryiee..- 2 
Lon. T am your Gestal- ae 10 
A A pr rake thou art my Friends eh ' 
y\Sworg de Noble Execution. | | 
Alon, Mt that it can your Lord Niall commands bi 


. Gonſ./ Thanks ; and I take thee at thy Word. Thom 
e Queen, os”. 


Among the Fotlowersof the 
Dumb Men that make thei; meaning =m—— by. 
Mop. I have, my Lord; - ee TY. 
-:Could4t thou procure with Speed = 
e the 2 Garb ot one 
of Tho of purchas his Death, n 
Thee ſuch Reward, as . With, 
Alon, Condude-i dona. Where o) - wait your i 
619 07 % J& 3 BM win [Lordſhip ?. 
Gouf. At ent, Ute chy:urmott Diligizes. 
Away, Ew ave doen IR £1 Lad 


| $ wil Pan cy 
Sa, this can hardly! fail. _Aptonſo Dain, 
The greateit ¶ Mitacie is then emo d. id 
Fagain may ve,, 


Amerja widaw'd;iy 
N hx the ne 1 11199 U 
„ SIE 4 2 F [Exit 
The End: the Fourth 4. 6 443. A 
_— — — —-—— — — — 
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. WY 5 .- Ewa ts, Pars eutiavas. 
Tag "x OT ,to befownd? Inanyl Haw he's 4 


None, ſay you, none ? what not the Fav. nue 
her ſelf, nu an pt hey Mares, PRY hy. 
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Fre. Nog Lord. nn 
King. Is Oſuryn dif Late Icomaanded . 
Perez. Fall bound in double Chains, and ar ful) length | 
Ho lyes | Hons an wy ery * 
e mighinemove the fix* oundation, 93. Falz ! 
Unlock the Rivets of his benen 12 — 
King. Tis well. 
[ 4 Mute appears, "ant 
Ha! ſeize r | 
E Alon. 


F. nt%idg he met my Eves, and Narted backs - 
Frighted, and . one Hand in his Boſom, 
As to conceal th*Iwportance of his Errand. 
[ Alonzo re- cr with a. _ 
Alon, O bloody Proof uf obitinate mn 74 
King. What doit thou mean? - 
Alon. Soon 4s\l:feizfd the Man, T% 
He ſnatchd fiomout e ene 
With raſh and greedy Haſte, at once to cram- 
The Morſel down: his Thfoats i: ILcatetd his ArTm, 
And hardly wieach'd his Hand to wring it from him; 
Which done, he drew a Ponyard from his Side, 
And on the iuſtant plung'd it in his Breaſt. 
King. Remove the Body — ban. 
Alon. I. II be fo bold to borrom mis ttH,,.œ 
Tu ill quit me. of. my Promiſe to — IS Exit 
Perez. Whatefer it is the King's Complection turns. 
King, How's this? my mottal Foe pangar auf my Roct! 
avmg read the Letter. 
O, give me Patience, all ye Powers; no rather : 
Give me Rage, Rage, implacable Kevenge, - 
And trebled Fury E who's there 
Per EZ, My Lord, | 
King. Hence, Slave, how da'ſt thou *bide 0 _ 
and pry, 
Into how poor and mean'a thing a. King deſcends S 
How like thy ſelf, when Paſlicy treads him down * : 
Ha! ſlir not, on thy Life: For thou wert fia 
* lanted here to ſee me gorge this Bait, 
nd Jah ogaiul the 'Hook—— By Heav'n EY 8 
n 
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Rauk-TFraitors; thou art with the reſt combin'd; 
uu knew ꝰſt that Of wyn was Algh>uſo, Knew! 
y Daughter pri 2 — him, 
— wert the. Spy aud Pander totheir Mecting. 
Perez. Lo — 5 Holy, I'm amaz'd — 

Au. T Wit 
Thou art 13 7 ice too much with Zara; here 
W na the ſets n. S¹ il I ſet tee free —— | 


That ſome where i? repeated Thace Nee 
(Fer them that are thy G k that, 
Command, 


bau Traizor. 
Perez. It was your Mayjeity*s I fhould >. 


Obey her Order. 
King, Reading, ——» And ſill will I fet 
Thee free, Alptonſo —— Hell curs d, curs*d Alphonſo! 
Falſe, pertidzous Zara) Ale oy Daughter 
Away, be gone, thou feeble tond Love, 
All f Soltueſs, Þ 14 and , 19 
This Hour 1 thiow thee off, aud enertatu * 
Fell Hate, within my Breaſt, Re and „ 
By Heav'n Lell meet, aud counerwork. this Teacher 
Hark thee, Villain, Traitur—— uf ha yo Slave. 
Perez, My Service has not merited thole Titles, © | 
King. Dar'ſt thou reply? Take that thy Service ? 
[thine ? Sirikes — 
What's thy whole Lite, thy Soul, thy all, to m . 
One Moments Eale f Hear my C ; aud þ 
That thou obey, or Horror un thy Head, 
Drench me thy er in uſo's Heart. f 
Why doit thou ſtart ? Reſolve to dot, or Elle news | 
Perez, My Lord, 1 will. 
Kang. "Tis well that when ſhe comes to ſet hum free, 
His Teeth may grin, and mock at her * 
erez going 
Stay thee — Ive farther thought—111 add 1446 . 
And give her Eyes yet greater Dilyppointment. _. 
When thou halt ended him, bring we his Robe; 
And let the Cell where ſhe'll expect to lee him 
Bedarken'd, fo as to amule the Sig ht. F 
I'll be conducted thither — 
Put fee ſte comes; 141 ſhun UEncounters. 40 
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Thou follow, ard give heed to my Direction. [Exernt, 


Std Zan and Selim ; 

Zara. The Mute nor yer 1eturn'd l. tis ſtrange. Ha! 
The King that - arted hence; frowning he went; ['twas 
His Eyes like Meteors roll'd, then darted down 
Their red and angiy Beams, as if his Sight, 

Would, like the raging Dog-ſtar, ſcoreh the Earth; 
And kindle Ruin in its Coutſe. Think it thou. 
He ſaw me not? 

Selm. He did: But then as if * | 
His Eyes had err'd, he haſtily recall'd 
 Thiimperfect Look, and ſternly turn'd away. 

Zara. Shun me when ſeen | T fear thou haſt des | 
Thy ſhallow Artifice begers Suſpicion, "June 
And, like a Cobweb» Veil, but thin! fades 
The Face of thy Deſign. ; alone diſguiſin 
What ſhould have ne er been ſeen; im erfec Milchief! q 
Thou like the pod elitr and deaf, 


Haſt ſlung the Traveller; and after neateſt 
Not his purſuing Voice; devm where thou think'ſt 


To hide he ruttling Leaves and bended Graſs 

- Confels, and point the Path which thou haſt * 1 

G Fate of Fools ! officious iu Contriving; 

In Execut ing puzzled, lame and loſt. g 
Selim. A vert it, Heav' n, that thou -ſho111d ever luſſer 

For my Defect ; or that the Means which!!! 

Devis'd to ſerve /foud:ruin your Debgn! 5 

Preſcience is H s alone, not given to Man. 

If F have fail'd in what, as being à Man, 


I needs muſi fail; impute not as a Crime 
Nature's Want, bur puniſh Nature 1 in me. 


11 11 


23 | - lead not for aPardon-and-to live, 


to eee and torgiven. Here, 1 3 

I ae m reaſt to meet your juſt Rever ! 
Zara. I have not leiſure now to take 

A Forfeit as thy- Life: ſome what of * 

And more important Fate tequires my Thought. = 

When Ive concluded on my felf, if I 755 

Think fit, I'Il leave thęe my Command to die. 


Regard me welt z· and dare not ro reply - 


Coe . 
* 


Ti 1 8 88 


I givethee F 


rg mee 11 


2 N22 . 5 "©. f 
* 55 7 1 
3 ford e Wares") 
1 e . N 1 
eich a 
Benumn rhe living 


"oh a6) 

. WA 5 * 1 0 
eee R + 4 cn 
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attend me 8g 
G fete reg ed 


Such Liberty as 1 enibrace m 
Thou ſhalt partake. | 


i Ayu our "A 
| Enter Genf * Mare, 1 24 


98 wit 


Gun. Nor Centineſ! avs Gare; the Dren unben - ul, 


I. 


And all as itall, as ar the FNR! 100 
Sure Death aljeaBy has been' dus here. | gk gen 
There lies my Way, "that Door 'is W 

Ha; aue be ils dark within, fave 5 


— Lamp * — feebly lifts a fickly Flame, 
reveals Bi Face feen tiun' d ro favour 


gur 
e Il fieal, and do it iwd. 


tat Noll! ſo "it, Monza? . 
py rf Sn OT 
©T were —_— w i x ; 

New eat wy i T leave it there ig antwern gay 
Laer in, 


e ent Abet pf 

Gar. Where | ? where, Alonzo? wheres my Parker k. 

Tha 1 4 ? Confuſion! 1 is Ang Rous |... (where. 
AIP all rui rize Treac 

Where, Vere wt» "Why don cthbv'thus\ — E 

ICtiv'd— What hoa! 


Alon. Lord, Sek b 
s Te" My e 


And cou nt Pals me 
My Lord, ® ord; 

1. Erle Ganfzlcs lan, 
Gouf. Perdition choak'your C 


of o — : : I , 
a ö 
3 
* vo FP 5 
2 1 5 be. 
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Gar. Mlaxary, and. Dar, 7 j * 3 3 
Are entring Naw our Where is the Ki, | 
What means this Blc and why this Face of ; 

Gonſ. No matter rſt to know the Cauſe 
Of theſe your raſh and tim d Exclamat ions. 


Gar. The Eaſtern Gate is to the Foe betray- d. 
Who but for Heaps of SJain, that e 
Had 1 efer n born down all 

to t 1 
og oy eee ut Me * | od? 
Fee ol andre conf this Fear... 8 vi 
— 22 


1 2 and the Captive Moor, 
40d join, rhe the Foe. 
„ Bf ould all were fal tʒ for whom you call 
is dead. That Ofmyn was 4 phonſo ; 
In whoſe Heart*s Blood this ee er yet is warm. 


Gar. for O flying, was 
Pronounc*d aloud by Perez — 

youu TOY 
oy in. 


2 5, S235 


Gonſ. Enter that hhanber, and — y 
How much. Report has wrong%d your ealie Fait 
[Garcia 
Alon, My Lord, for, certain Truth Moy 
And has deciar'd the Cauſe of his Revolt, 
Was to revenge. a Blow the King had given him. 
Gar. Returning.] Ruin and Horror O heart - wound 


Sight! 
Gon. Wha bays my,Soi ?/ what Hain d hot 


8 [Horror ? _ 
(Gar, Blaſted m y Eyes, aud ec eſs be my Tongue, 
N than or 8 fes or to relate 


his Deed — due Minde! O Blow * ? 
The K ing 


2 w 
Al. Ine King | os is itt of; 
«Gar; Dead, , welt*ri „ drown'd;iu od. 

See, ſee, axtard Like fi n, Where he lies. | 1 

O whence, or. &. - or whwefore .<E;: this n 

But what 5 the Manner, mui 1— | 

Nothing remains to do, or to 857 

| * we all ſhould turn our 2 againſt 


Our ſelves, and exp 


And beneath the Ha 


"The Shrilneſs of that Shout ſpeaks em at 
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iate ES 235 his Blood. 
O curs%d, and 


Gonſ, O Wreteh 
On me, on me, run 
I. who have ſpilt my 
Should make 255614 


The wy Pin that Thought ak: 
The Earth already groans to bear Ta 
reſs her not, _ think to ſtain het Fae 
ith n.ore unnatural Blood. Murder ay Puts! : 
Better with this fori Mat my on Bowelt, 4 
And bathe it to the Hut, in far leſs damualile 1 
8 4-5 _ ' 
O my Son, from the blind 1 
of: a ather“ Fonanefs theſe 18s Is aroſe 3 
For thee Ive vo ambitious, baſe, and Gy 
For thee Ifve Pro ng*d  ipto this Sea of Sin ; 4 þ- 
Stemmintz the Tide with one weak Hand, and 2nd bearing 
With the Worber the Crown, to wreath thy Brow 
W hoſe Weight, has ſunk me. “er Lreac rage 
Gar, Fatal Ambition | Hark ! the Foe 


the Shoate 
enter'd Mont. 


We hare no tine to ſearch into the Caule _ 
Of this ſurprizing and moſt fatal Error. 
What's to be dene? The King's Death Kin wil ite 
The few remaining Soldiers with Dei Air, 1 
And make em yield to Mercy of the Conqueror. 
Alon. My Larg, I. be, thought how to conceal.” 
Require mE not 16 'rell tlie Maus, Kü done, 6 * 
Leit you forbid nat then you ohy apptove. dee 
Gonſ. They ſhout again ! ' Whatefer he means to d 
©] were ſit the Soldiers were amus'd mean time 


With Hopes, aud fed with Expectat ion of _ 2 : 


The c KY i immediate Preſence at their Head. 
„Wake! ita Truth, I fear tis now too late. 
Bur 1 1411 omit no Cate, nor Halle; aud try. * 
Or to repel rlieir Force, or bravely die. Ea. 
Gonfſ, What haßt thou done, Alonzo ? om 
Au. Such a Deed. « wa 


60 1 5 IN Ta 


As,] an Hour ago 1d ec Hh done, MO) Nats 
or the Crown of Univerſal Empire. 4 8 
But what are Kings feduc*d fo common Cla 
Or who can-w ound th Dex Dead N Fm rhe ben 
Sever d the Head, ryer, of 
The. Room diſpos'd it, mufled in the Mutes 
Attire; leaving alone to View, the bloody 
And undiſtingu; ble nA) —_— 
Which may, be en by the Guards 
For Oſmyu, if in king tor the K in wg 
* 47 chance to find. If... . 
Twas an Act bK Honor; 
And % a piece with this Day*s 4. Miſdeeds. 
But tis not yet the time to ponder, or 
Repent. Haſte thee, Aonzo, hence, with ſpeed, 
To aid my Son. T1! follow \ with the laſt 
Reſerve, to re-inforce. his Arms: Ar leaſt, 
I. all make good, and ſhelter his Retreat. [Exeunts 
uter Lara, follow'd 1.5 u and two Mutes bearing 
Bowls. . 
Fm Silence and Solitude are ev* W of 
Thro* all the Gloowy ways and Iron 
That hither lead, nor Human Face nor t Vote 
Is ſeen or heard. A dreadful Din was wont 
To grate. the Senſe, when enter'd here ; from Groans | 
Aud Hows of Slaves condemn'd, from Clink of Chains, 
And Craſh of ruſiy Bars and creeking Hinges: 
Aud ever and anon the Sight, was daſh'd . 
With fiightful Faces, and the meagre Locks 
Of grim and gaſtly Fxecutioners, 
Yer more this StHneſs terrifies my Soul, 
Than did that Scene of complicated Horrors. 
It may be, that the. Cauſe and Purpoſe of 
My Errand, being chang'd from Life ro Death, 
Has alſo wrought this c 4 Change of Temper. 
Or does my Heart bode more: what can it more 
Than Death? 
Let em ſer down: the Bowls, and warn 2 honſo 
That I am here —ſo. You tetuin and find ¶ Mutes going in. 
The King; tell him, what he requtir*d 1 2 done, 
Aud wait his coming to approve the Be . 1 Sate 


The Moving Bits. 


V lat have you ſeen ? > Ha! | wherefore Care you thu 
(The Mates recurn, and look affrighted, 
With haggar*d Eyes ? why are your Arms a-crols ? 
| Your heavy and deſponding Heads hung down? 
3 ist 1 e us? 
now t ok t ournin 
£0 to poet: which 
A 2 bl ! head N ir 
Splir — burſt every Vein, at this dire 
Avg once diſſolve and flow ; ; meet _— with 
encount ting Streams with mutual n 
„Jill oil — roll and Ba Billows riſe, 


And Rate | their — - $ — the Clouds 
— Rain, rain ye Stars, t your burning Orbs 
ated Fires, and Tn Sheets 
The lazing Torrent on the Tyrant's Head ; 
Scorch aux! coukume the curs%d 
Futey Selim. 
| Eelim. I've ſought in vain, the King i is no where 6 
bund — 8 
Zara. Get thee to Hell, and ſeek him there. [Stabs Lim, 
His-Helliih Rage had wanted Means co act, - 
Bur for thy fatal and pernicious Counſel. * | 
_ Selim. You thought it better then —but lem Gag 
The Mute you lent, by ſome Miſchance was ſeen, + 
And forc'd to . Letter with his Life: 
I tound the dead and bloody Fody firipp'd ——— _ 
My Tongue taulters, and my Voice fats — : 
Drink not the Poiſon — for Alphonſo _—_— wa be 
Zara. As thou art now — Aud 
(Tis not that he is dead; for *twas ——— 
We both ſhould die. Nor ist that l ſurvive z/- 
I have a Remedy for that. But Oh, 4 
He dy*d unknowing in my Heart, „ 
He A I lov'd, but knew not to what height: 
Nor that I meant to fall before his Eyes, - 
A Martyr and a Victim ro my Vows: C 
Inſenfible of this lait Proof he“s gone. 
Vet Fate alone can rob bis Mortal Part | 
Of Senſe : His Soul ſtill ſees, and knows each Purpoſe, 


2B Aya Evens whe. 4 1 7 1 iO 
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"Then, -wherefore do I 


pauſe ? —gire me the Bowl. 

[ Mute kneel: and gites one of the Bowls, 
Hover a Moment, yet, thou gentle Spitit, | 
Soul of my Love, and I will wait thy Flight. * 
This to our mutual Bliſs when. join*'d above. [ Drixli. 
O friendly Draught, already in my Heart | 
Cold, cold; my Veins are Jcicles and Froſt, 

III. creep into his Boſom, lay me there; 

Cover us cloſe — or I ſha!l chill his Erea 


And fiight him from my Arms — See, lee, he flides 


Still further from me; look, he hides his Face, 
I canuvt feel it— quite beyond my reach. 
O now he's gone, aud all is dark —— [Die. 
[The Mutes kneel aud mourn 0: © ber. 
13 Enter Almeria aud Leonora. 
Alm. O let me ſeek him iu tl horrid Cell; 
For in the Tomb cr Priſon, I alone | 
Mult 15 to find him. 
Leo. Heavens! What dilinal Scene | 
Of Death is this? The Eunuch Selim flain ! _ 
Alm. Shew me, for I am come in ſearch ot Death; 
But want a Guide, ; for Tears have dimm d my Sight 
I.. Alas, a little farther, and behold 
Zara all pale and dead l two tizghtful Men, 
Who feem the Mwderers, kneel weeping by: 
Feeling Remorſe too late for what they ve dne 
But O for bear lift up your Eyes no mr; 
But halte away, fly from this fatal Place, 
Where Miſeries are multiply'd; cturn 
And look not on; for there's a Dagger that 
Will ſtab the Sight, and make your Eyes rain Blood. 
Alm. O foreſee that Object in my Mind. 
Is it at lait chen ſo? is he then dead ? y 
What dead at lait, quite, quite, for ever dead? 
There, cliere I ſee hin ; there he lies, the Blood 
Yet bubbling from his Wounds —- © more than Savage! 
Had they, or Hearts, or F.yes, that did this Deed ? 
Could Eyes endure to guide ſuch cruel Hands? 
_— my Eyes guilty alike with theirs, 
hat thus can gaze, and yet not turm ig Stone? F 
I do not weep ! The Springs ot Tears ale ay * 


nee we. P | 
Aud of a ſudden I am calm, as if 

All chings were well; and Fer my Husband*s mnuder'd ! 
Yes, yes, I ko to mourn ; ; Fl duce this Heart, 

The * of Woe, and let the Torrent lool. 
—— Thoſe Men have left to weep, and look on me; 

I hope they murder all on witom they look. 

Behold me well; your pes: Lim bo 7 — err'd, 

And wrongfully have put th thoſe Innocents 2 
I am. the Sacrince deſigns to bleed ; TY 


And come prepar*d to yield Throat — they 
Their Heads in Serie of Grief and Tanocence ! 

int at the Bowl on the Grotnd. 
And point ! what head Fer: Ha! a Cup, O well 
J underſtand what Medicine bas * n 


O noble Thirſt? ng yer n IST 
toiut at the lr Cups 


Ha ! point again > *is ther 22h full, I hope. 
O thanks the liberal Hand char and bee thus; 


_ drink my glad Acknowledgment —— 


. Ohol 
Fork Mercy*s lake ; my Knees . forbear 
Alm. With theethe jeeling World ſhould beg in vain, 


Seeſt thou not there'who prottrate | 

And lenge ther? who Sly . 

Yet e a cold and PETE 

From L pale Lips; Ell Kits him A Fink, 

Leſt the rank juice "ſhould bliſter on my Mouth, 

And ſla in the Colour of my laſt Ada. 

— a headleſs Trunk! nor Lips nor Face 
—_— Body, ll an- 1 the Co 

Bur FE and mangled Fleſh! O, O. | 

Enter Alphonfo, eli, Peres, with Garcia Priſoner, , 

Guards and Httendauts. 

Alph. Away, ſtand off, where is ſhe ? let me fly, 

9 * Deattr; and ſnatch her ro my Heart. 

vi. — — 

Apb. Forbear; my Arms alone ſhall hold her up: 

Warm her to Life, and wake her into Gladneſs. - 

O let me talk to thy reviv reviving Senſe, 

The Wordsof Joy and Peace ; warm thy cold gn 


1 nner. 

Witht 2 55 Ardour of Y Obeck ; 

; Jorg thy Lips 55 loft, icing Een 11% 
- Of 7 a * Ig + ire thy Boo 


With ine,, awak EY 
Give a new $9 to 2277 — „ | 


_ 42 Were 71 a gh this TT 


may*ſt thou never ne ht, tcud:? 
W wake to leſs ſubſlant ial Joys. nen 1 


_—_ Giy*n me again in from Death 15 0 all ye Pan's 
acle 


2 this Miracle! cau;I beliere 
r A Agel my Sig ight? and ſhall ee, 
5 ant, 
And living ? 1755 will ; ES nn de 


With Appattiinz aud affright ting Fantoms ; 1 0 
This is my Lord, my Life, my, ouly Huaband ; 4 i 
11 have Him now, and We no more will part. 

my FOR too ſhall haye Compaſſion —— 1 


my Heart's 4 Colon is. not given to this 
1478 Life, to be eytirely blefstd. Even now, ,. 


In this extreameit Joy my Soul can taſte, \ 
Yer am I daſhfd to thipk that thou owſt weep ;, + „ö 


Thy Father fell, het e deſi Death. ik : 
129 55 and Aloh⁰ð⁰ 9 at Rea oof 32 
iting, have w. ith their Izit Breath TY * * 

Ne juſt full Dectees Heav'n, in argen 1 7 
ae their o moſt oody urpples. 
; ay, I muſt grant, *tis fit youſhou bein weep, 
2 Let em remove the Body 5 her, PENG "Ty : 
IIl-fated Zara! Ha a Cup ? alas Fareed 
vv. Error theo is plain; bur J. —y  Fliat, 

t to He.] in, Tribute to thy | Memory, ' $11 
She ſhall be Royalty Interr* oP Gaze, ic 
Whole Virtue las reuouncd thy Fathers Iimes, 
Seell thou, how juſt the Rand of Heaven am been. 


"2 
4 


4 


Let us that thro our Innocence ſurvive, + ,,,,.7 
Still in the Pathis of Honour perſey leo 
And not fram paſt or preſent 11s deals... * 
Hogs (28 wait, on Vertug * Anne | 
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The ening of the 2 Wew Play « Houſe, — 
Le ſpoken by Mrs. Bracegirdlein. Man's Cloathr, 


1 8 Sent from an unknown Hand. pies % 


-F 


"7 
1 2 1 12 : Ks 


Fr whith wi | = heme w * . * 
a | 


Brings me ro aft the Ovator to K oY 


But Women, you will ſay,” are ill a; Heecc le., nt 
Tu true, . therefore I appeas i Breeehe, - 
Not for Example to you Cuy:Wiver, 1 Yi 
Tha: by Prejc e s ſettled for your Lives. ++ 1 
u it for Gain the Hutand f conſented? — F 


0 yes, their Gaim ere mightily augmented < 
2 Making Horns with her Hands over her Head. 


And yet, methinks, it muſt hae cas ſome 81 iſe: $ 


A Hure Hwhand, and an Atice Vit 


'Tu aukward, ankwar4, by my ie. | ] 
But to my Speech.” Aſemblies of all Natiow 
Still a 25 i'd to 5 — ations : | 8 
ine ſpall to our Obligations. ö 
gd. Vea lowly ie, | 
V Boſe e Ke bare prevented our Undoing ; 

A 2 5 — e we cndu d, 

Til þ oem ice, yr | r'd : = 
ur ma 2 hos grown ſuc very ews, 

We mi at length babe play” 22 Wooden Shoocs, 5 
Had not you in Gore aught w to refuſe, | 
Fier dom: rl Engli 3 T think, — 


at for Toft Fngliſh Freed-m can attone ? 

A Free-born Player loaths to be compel'd ; 3 

Our Rulers Dianniz d, and We Rebel. 

Freedom! the Wiſe Man's Wiſh, the Poor Man's Wealth ; 
ch you, and I, and moſt of w enjoy by Stealth; 


The Woman's Charter, Widow, Maid or 22 1 
This they'd hive cancellid, and thence grew the Strife. © 
3 er bapi, wou'd hate me here toufeſs © - 

by we obtain*d the Favour ;—— Cartt you gueſs ? 
Why then Ill tell you, (for I late à Lie 7 
By Brib*ry, errant Brib*ry, let me die: 
1 was their Agent, but by ſove I ſwear _ 8 

. 


No bonourable Member had a Share, - 
Tho* young aud able Members bid me Fair 


TI choſe a wiſer way to make you willing, | 


ng 
Which kas not coſt .the Houſe a /ngle Shilling ; + 
Now you ſuſpect arleaft I Ye „ l * 4 

u ſee I'm Young, and to that Air of Tout, 1 
Some will add Beauty, and alittle Truth; © 
Theſe pow*rful Charms, improt*d by ut ful Arts, 
N evail d to cap ic ate your opfuing Hearts, ' 
Thu furniſb*d, I jr1eferr*d my pooy Petition, 

And hrib'd ye o commiſerate our Condition : 

T laughfd, ond fied, and ſung, and leer'd upon yo, 
With roguiſh ion Looks, and that way won ye: 

The Young Men kiſs me, and the Old I ki, 

Aud dur I led them as I lift, © 

The Ladies in mecy Pity took out Parts, + 

Fe the Dariing Paſtion of their Hearts., © 1 
is Bribig, or 11s Pril*d, fear uo Di graces ; = 


For thus you may take H ies, and keep your Flaces. 


» 
iS . 


be Soul of Pleaſure, and the Sweet of Life ; > 


i or Lopes 


| n. — 4 was horn to you*re 1 


 Forbear your Wonder, and the 'Faulr forgioe, 


TherE's Hamer, which) 
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To cultivate cach Tear a bungry i, 


zieh and gene on: ** 
Tree, derourt 1 Roa: : : 
— be ſees, bode certain Dearth, 
tranſplanted to mort kindly Earth. 
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re gave the World to Man's 771 4. Are, - 


we vcceite chis Sage 3 


eftor'd, 
And to our World ſuch N 
Jt ſeems like 61d fuch How of, . 
But fince in Paradile frail leb gave way, 
And when but two were maile, both" hs aj * 
F in our wag, Fannly we'gritve l 15 
falling Adam, and one tempted Eve.” | 


We who — would grateful 
What our Endeavonrs can, and [778 0, 


N a Vm inp 
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fr emf ee tad 
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And for the thinking Party 27 s @ Plot. 


a there be any bere) and —— " SEM 3 
b Serie ſcarce dares grin, tu grown ſo wild ; 


: 8. 14 


foews ies Ti 
4s Wiſes Thi 15 | 
AnT dare no 1 J fear of bei 
They hold their Pens, as Swords ave 10 Fools, 
And are aſrid ta uſe their own: \ 4% 84-4 
Siuce P Plain- Dealer's * hoon Rave, 
Mot one has dard to1afb this 5. f 
This time, the Poct ont the bald 
Tet hopes there*; 10 ill — in 
And he declares by me, De b eg = y 
Aﬀront ro none, ut frankly ſpeaks Tis Mind... % 
And bo thien ung Fre det not chauce Vii. 5 2 5 
He offers but ths one Excuſes 4 WAY 1 | 3k | 
Before your OR nd with * **. . 
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Spoken at the pen of ode alew Haaſe, 
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3 By Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


0 
URE Dee 'a 2; 1 tha Haw a | 
To be the Thayer ? Heut 7 nes” at. 
r ſtill in evety Stoim t a run eden 
to a Shed, that ſbields em from the FR * 
t rhinking of thus Change which laſt . ſel ws, 
, like TS, 1 have heard our Foets. tell u- 
r when behind our Scenes their Suits are Peading, 


„A. cheir Love, 22 22 ſoow their Read 
ud mani ready 


They top their L 2h t tleir N - a png 2 


& DIL0[OpDENs "wma ouch yy, 
: LN > lem 


% A 
25 -: 1 


5 
3 . * ? * 21 * 


„ 


42 


. 1 jo 


I That of en, 
4 But lid, I know not bow in Beafts ; and lei 


Wer mimy Ther: were þ in Men again." wy 


_ Methinks, we Pls 
e Th of old 1 


That doet fon 1 
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Thus A 


100 


1 Polls rr N Ez wich No 
Then bounding Baller 72 and 4 
1 now 
IT vow, 1 . —— 
Snalllg from Place to Place, Tay 
_ Heaven, we don't return Woh — 
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Ih Fration, 
ke; "I * 
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nos what theſe think, but 
re . — — 


"How end in our Or iginal; a Ge 

But | eee fear, ſince you're fo good to 2 us 1M 

Lat you hate only.ſet uw up to leave wes. ark and 

Tha from the ga we bope for future Grace, 
e 14 ” EÜ + T&F 
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Tin p can une tha your Ki) 
res ie cy do, vient your Favour. » * 
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* Niece 10 Ferefighe, of 'a.confide-q 5 | ts | 
Mrs, Bowman» . 
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Mrs. Fore ft, 
Mrs. Frail, Siſtct ro Mrs. Fore fer"; 
man ot the Town. 
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. Reading. Jeremy Pairings: 
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Or. SED YH 
CEE tenets 
r Appetite; learn 

Iuitruction; leatt your M 
; read, and take your Nouriſhment in at you * 

— bur wp your Noun and chew Var © 

— roms | 
— 1 Teal auch of kia, tw 
aided ev IE AIRS Pray zien «ah 
al _—_ | Mas. — worth s 

art Spade ore? — WAI 

e ther ' hothing to be exe 453 wee) 
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or any of theſe poor rich Rogues, teach you how to pay- 
your Debrs withour Mony ? Will they ſbut dough 
Myiouths of your Creditors? Will Plato be Bail for yo 
Ot Diogenes, becauſe he underſtands Confinements, and 
Jivid 40's Tub, go to Prilon for you dae Sity what 
ue you mean, to mew your-lelt up here unh three or 
— wulty Books, in Commendation of Starving and 
4 overry © 1 p x — — — an avs- 
al. Why, Sirrah, I have no Mony, you know it; 
and therefore teſolve to rail at all that haye: And in 
that I but follow the Examples of the wiſeſt and wit- 
tielt Men in all Ages ; rhele' Poets and Philoſophers 
whom you naturally hate, for juſt ſuch another Reaſou ; 
becaule they abound in Seuſe, and you are a Fool. 

Fere. Ay, Sir l am a Fool, l know it: And yet, Heav'n 
help me, I'm poor Ac to be a Wit . but] Was 
always a Fool, when 1 told you what your Expences 
would bring you to; your Coaches and your Liveries ; 
your Treats and yous Balls; your being iu Love with 
& Lady, that did not care a Farthing for you in your 
Proſperity ; and keeping Company with Wits, that car'd 
for nothing but your Proſperity ; and now when you 
ate poor, hate you as much as they do one another. 

Val. Well; and now I am poor, I have an opportu- 
nity to be reverg'd. on em all; IU purſues Angelica 
with wore Love than ever, and appear more notorioutly 
her Aumiter in this Reitiaint, than when I openly ri- 
vad the rich Fops that made Court to her; luſhall my 
Povtrry be a Mort ification to her Pride, aud Fu 
make het compaſllonate the Love, which has principally 
zeduc'd me to this Lownels of Fortune. And for the 
” Wits, I'm ſure I'm in a Condition ta be even with 
thein. — ; 519 145 ag » 5 


* 


Jere. Nay, your Condition is pretty even with theirs; 
that's the truth on't. — ASI 11 - of 
Val. Vl rake ſome of their Trade out of their Hands. 
Jere. Now Heav'n. of Mercy continue the Jax upon 
Paper; you don't mean to Wine! 237 Ao 
Oat eb, I do ; 1 wine a Flax. 
Fere. Neem Zit, it you pleaſe to give me a ſaull 


Certificate of three Lines only to ceitiſie thoſe whom 
ur | it 


| TA a6... - > T 
; .” Dove for Love. : 1 
it may concern}, Thar the Bearer hereof, rem Fetch by | 
Name, has for the ſpace of ſeven Years truly and faith- 
folly lerv*d Valente Ligend, Efq; and that he is nut 
now turn'd away for Mitdemeanour, but does vo- 
Juntarily difmiſs his Maſter from any future Authority / 


l * 
7 


"over . 


ui. No, Surah, you hall Hive with me fill. 


Fere. Sir, it's impoffible —I may die with you, ſtarve © 
with you, or be dmg 0 wirh your Wake : But to hve 
even three Days, the Life of a Play, I no nate expect 
it, than to be Cannoniz%d for a Muſe after my Deceale. 

. Val. You are witty, you Rogue, I ſhall want your help; 
II have you learn to make lets, tot « $4 
Ends of Acts; d'ye hear, get rhe Maids to Crambe ia 
an Eveuing, and learn the knack of rhiiming, you may ” 
arrive at the height of a Song}; ſeut Ly ag unkuown 
Hand, or a Chotolate- Houſe Lampoon, "2 
 Fere. But Sir, is this rhe way tu recover your Father's 
Favour ? Why Sir Sampſon will be irreconcilable. . 1 
our yourger Brother ſhoutd come from Sea, he'd never 

upon you again. You're thgont, Sir; youtremuintd z 
22 ve a Friend left in the Wild, if you tury 
— At Pox confound that V Coffee - Houſe, it 
has rvin'd more Young Men than the Koyal- Oak Lanes 
iy —— Nothing thiives that belongs rout. The Man org 
the Houſe would have been an Alterman by this time 
with half the Trade, if he had ſet up ju the Cuy 
For my part, I never fit at the Door, that 1 don't get 
double the Stomach that I do at a Horſe-Race, The Ai 
upon Banft;ad- Downs is nothing to it fu a Whette 
yet I never ſee ir, but tlie Spit ot Famine appears 10 
ne, ſo:nerimes ike a ec Porter, worn out With, 
Pimpiag, and cariying Si4s:>doux and Songs z net like 
other Porters for Hire, but for the Jeſits fake. Now like 
a thin Chair-mati, delted down to half his Proportion,” 
with cart a Phet upon Tick to viſit fomegreat For- 
tune; and his +8 to be paid him like the Wagts of TS 
Sin, either ar the Day of Marriage, oi the Day of Death.” 
Vi. Very well, Sir ; can yuu proceed? ? 
Fere, Sometimes like a bilk'd Bookſeller, with 5 


meagre terrify*d Countenance, that looks as if he ha | 
# + is | written hb f 


*4 


P 4 K * . * n 8 mW 8 ä 11 8 
* 3 2 * 2 97 7 5 
| «for ve: 


' written for himſelf, or were reſoly'd to turn 
and bring the reſt of his Brethren into the ſame 
rion. And laſtly, in the Form of a worn. out Pun 
Verſes in her Hand, which Her Vanity bad prefers 
Settlements, without a whole Fatzer to her Tai 
as ragged as one of the Muſes ; or as if ſhe weng 
ing her Lignen to the Paper-Mill, to be converted wo q 
Folio Books, of Warning to all young Maids. net 10 
prefer Poetry to good Senle ;.or lying in the Arms of 2 + 
needy Wit, before the Embraces of a . Foul. ., 
Enter Scandal. 

Scan. What, Jeremy holding forth? 

Val.” The Rogue 75 (with n the . he cculd 
duller up) been dec! aiming 
Fan. Ay? Why chan Tear 14 7 ar hes Wit bar - 
Wherever it 1 it's al ways 3 its own, Ruin. 

Jere. Why fo I have been a Maſler, Sir; bs 
Scandal, for Heaven's ſake, Sir, try if you can diſſuade 
kin from turning Poets 
Scan. Poet! He ſhall turn Soldier firſt,and rather de- 
bes nd upon the outſide of his 45 ap the Linir p. 

hy, hat the Devil has not your Poverty made you 
Enenues enough ?. Muſt you, needs ſhew . Wu 10 

er more ? 

ere: Ay, more indeed; for who cares for auy Bc dy 
that has more Wir than himſelf 7 ? 

Stan, Jeremy ſpeaks like an Oracle, Don't you ſee how | 
worthleſs great Men, and dull zich Nu avoid a 
_ wirty Man of ſaiall Fortune ? Why, he looks like a 

Writ of Enc oy into their Ticles and Eſlates, and ſecn 
 Eommiſſion'd by Heav'n to ſeize the better half. 

Val. 4 I would rail iy viy Writings, and be 
even 

— Rail? At whom? the whole World? pe 
ent and Vain! Who would die a Martyr to Seuſe 
zn a Country where the Religion is ls I Youu may 
fand at Bay for a while; but wheu the full Cry is - 
galnſt you, you wonft have fair Play for your Lite. It 

du can't be faiily run down by the Hounds, you wir 

txeacheroully ſhot by the Hiunrlaien, —--No, t 
Tip. Flatteres Quack, Lawyer, Paiſon, be Caplan a, 


: — — 1. — any thisg 
bur abs; Pom woos Modern Poet is wor'e, more ſervile, timo- 
ningy 1 


| han I have nam'd 2 bye 1 
you "_— retrieve the Ancient ;Honours of: the 
_recal the 1 ö lance oe of 


. 1G wn are, b 
your, Character had —— expo 
9 15 not yy gg bent 12 : 
c KU eremy, who's there. 
t te} me w hat you would have me — 
do the axld ſay of me, and my Gael Cache 
Scan. The World behaves it © elk as it uſed to d 
on ſuch Occaſions ; L von, and condemn your 
LL. Father „ bers. excuſe and blame you ;/ boly the 
Logs are merciful, and with you well, Love and 
leaſurable Expence have - vous greatelt Tauks/- 
Euter Jeremy. . 
Fal. How now? 
er Nothing new, Sit; I have diſpatch -a ome half 
zen Dans, with as much Dexterity asa angry Judge 
do's Cauſes at Dinner- time. u bid tx 
Pal, wha * — you den, Bit i t:taend- 
Can, Patience, pole, the Receipt. 
Yerc. No, Faith 3H | 1ave put em off lo long whh 
Patience and Forbearauce, and other fair Words, that 
I was torc'd now to tell cu in plain 1 W 


Val. What? 
Feve., That they Mold be n A 1 
V'al, Whea ? 5 4 . ould | 
F 17, To Morraw., 5 
* * Aud low the Devil do Jow mean to keep ye 
Of {3 Mum & 
Fere. Key it? Not at all; it has been ſo very much 
ſtreich d, that 1 it will break of courle by t 


lomo, and no Body y be ce r Males 

TEncking | — Again | Sir, it you don't like my Nego- 

1 will du be pleas do . roms 72 
Val See who. they are, 

By this, Scandal, you may fee what i it is to 255855 

Scerctar ies of State, Frendeuts of the 


—— of an aum lead 00 ſuch a Life as? do > kg 
0 


<a Crowds of Vifirants in a Ilici- 
ting of paſt Promiſes; Wen are but « g lle fore of 3 
Duns, that lay claim to voluntary Debts. 3 
Sean And you, like a true great Man, having enga- 
ged their Attendance, and promis d more than ever Wa 
_—_— perform, are more ptrplex'd to find\Eyations, | 
vou would be to irivent the howeſt-Means of - 
keepin 7 Word, and gratifying/ your Creditors, © 
al. Scandal, learn to ſpare your Friends, and do not 
provoke your Enemies; this Liberty of your Tongue, 
: Friend one Day bring 26 Confinement on your Body, wy 
riend. - 


Renton Jeremy. 

n 0 Sir, there's Trapland. th» Scrivener, with twp © 
fulpicious Fellows, like lawful Pids chat would knock | 

a Man down with Pocket-Tipſtay-3———A nd there's 

our Father's Steward, aud the Nurſe with one of burt 
poo Fe from 7 vit nan. . 

Val. Pox on her,cou'd ſhe find no other time to fling 
my Sins in my Face? Here, give her this [ Gre. Mony. 
and bid her trouble me no more; a thoughtleſs tWo- 
handed Whore, ſhe: knows my Condition well enough, 
and might Have over-}aid the Child a Fortnight ago, 
it be had any Fore-calt in her. 

_ Wat, is it t bouncing logen, and my God- 

Jere. Ves, Sir. 

Scan. My Bleſling tothe Boy, with this Token © of my 
Love, [Gives Hony. | And d'ye hear, bid Margery pur 
more Flocks in her Bed, initt twice a Week, and not t 
work ſo hard, that the may not {melt ſo vigorouiij. —— 

I ſhall take the Air ſhonly. 

Val. Scandal, Con't ſpoil my Boy's Milk : —— Bid 

Trapland come in If 1 can give that Cee a Sop, 1 
| Ve Walt for one ve Exit Jeremy. 
: Enter Trapland and Jeremy. 

O Mr. Traplend my 014 Friend ! Welcome. Jeremy, 

a Chai quickly: A Bottle of Sack and a Toaſt —— 


„Chan itt." OY 
a —w — 


T ood Mey to — 
1 1 . * 


Scan. The Ne a very good Morning, If you 
don't {pol it. 
Hal. Come Gr you 1. = 779 know his way. 
—_— fits, There is "P » Debs, 3 ir. Valentina, of le ; 


Ne Tra ket hho 
lae——Sirah the Sack... 
Trap. And 1 deſire to know what Coutſe you have | 
taken for the Payment ? 
lad to ſee you, 


Fal. Faith and Tieth, I am beartily you, 
. * 


wn My Serv ice to Jou — fl, 
Tia —_ fuller. 5 
old, Sweet-hcart. —— This is not Wan 
| hols —Ny Service to you, Mr. Scandal [ Drinks, } 
1 have forborn as long 

Val. T'other Glaſs, and then we'll talk. Fill, 87— 

Trap. No more, in unth. 1 have forboru — 
„l N n when 1 bid ee 
our hand:om Dauglie, 4 — Come, Er 
(o „ 

Trap Thank you —— I have been ont of this — 

Val. Drank turti, Scandal, why do you net drink 2 ? 


| They Drink, 
ns Aud in ſhort | can be put off no longer. 


I was much oblig'd to you for your Supply : It 
did ine lignal Service in my Neceſfity. But you delight 
in doing good, —— Sendel, Drink to me, my Friend 
Troplans's Health. An lw-netter Man lives not, nor une 
mote ready to ſerve his Friend in Dittieſs, tho? Lay LE 
10 his Face, Come, fill each Man his Glaſs. . 

Scan, What I kn] Trapland lus been a Whore- 
maler, and loves a Wenck itil. You never knew a 
W noremaiter, that was not an honeſt Feilow. | 

1: ap. Fie, Mr. Sandal, you ucver Knew x 

Scan, What don't I know ? — 1 know the Buxom 
black Widow in the Poultry 800 J. 2 Year Joyuture, 
and z6coul, in Mony. A mah! Old Day. 
al. Say you ſo, I' taith ? Come, we'll remember the 
Widow — heteabouts you are z come, to the 
Widow Trag. 


7 * 
S 


A ritcktdd s??? ASE od dee RES 4 DE 
£ 7 4 * - 
. 
f ; * "ew 
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No more na : 
F dee Widow” 5 Health 3 give " him-—= 
of with ite | 2 7 — — 


A 28 Girl, — faith, black ſparkling Eyes if 
by-Lips ! better ſealing. there; than a Bond * 2 
nde — ma 1.5 


Tray. No, no, . s no ſuch rhing,we'd better mind 


-our Bufinefs . You're a Wag. 
Val. No faith, we'll mind the Widow 's Buſineſs. : 1 


EM again Pretty. round heaving Breaſts—— a Barkary 
Shape,and a Jut with her Bum, would ſtir'an Anchoret : 
e prettieſt Foot! Oh if a Man could but faſten 


An 
his Eyes to her Feet, as they ſteal in and out, and play 


at Po-peep under her Petticoats, ah !. Mr. 74 5 2 
Trap. Verily, give me a 6¹⁴.— you' re A om 
404 here's to the Widew. | 
Scan. He beg ins to Chuckle; 5 — him C ſe, 0 or 


he'll relapſe into a Dun. 
Hnuer Officer. 641 


OF. B Leave, Gentlemen, — Mr. Traplan 
-— Of, By your Ottice tell us. We have half a pln, if 
zen Gentlemen to arreſt in Fall- mall and Covent- Gardens; 
and if we don't make haſle, the Chair- wen wi}l be 2 | 
broad, and block up the Chocalate-Houles, and then 


our Labour's lol. 
Trap, Udſo that's true. Mr. Valentine, I love Misth, | 


but Buſineſs muit be done, are you ready to- 
Jere. Sir, your Father's Steward - ſays he comes te 


make Propofals concerning your Debts. 
Lai. Bid him come in: Mr. Trapland, ſe away your 


Othicer , yeu ſhall have an Anſwer prelently. 
— Mr. my —— witluin Call. Exit Offcen 
F Enter Steward amd wii} pers Valentine. 


San Here's a now, a Traitor in his Wine; Sire 


rah refund the Sack: Feremy, teich him ſome warm 
Water, or I'll rip up his Stomach, and go the ſhorteit 


way to his Conſcience. 
+ Trap. Mr. Scandal, you are uncivil ; I did not value 


your ack, but you canner expect it again when I have 


drank it. 
Scan. And how do you expect to have y your Mony 
= when a Gentleman has oe it 2 al. 


— .. ham Sr 


Love fr Love. 


Fal. You need ſay no more, > 7 


** W 2 n 
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4 


„ 1 


; take Mr. 2 — with you 


Za. 1 bogeyox forge me, my Bulinl requires 


Excunt Steward, 
Can. He begs Pardon like a — 


Val. But I have got a Reptieve. to 174 

Fran. I am 2 what, does your Father relenr? 

Pal. No; he has ſent me the hardeſt Conditions in 
the World ; You have heard of a Booby-Bratber of 
mine, that was ſept to Sea thiee Years ago f This Bro- 
ther my Father hears is landed; whereupon he very af+ 
lectionately ſends me word, It I will make a LDeed ef 
Conveyance of my Right to bis Eſtate after bis Death 
— youn 5 Boe „he will iaancdiately furniſh me 
with our ti 


Y Fortune 

8505 it 3 but — preleut e imputence of my 
for their Mony, and my on lopatience 
ment, and Abſence from — 2 force me = conlent, 

Scan. A very deſperate Demonſtraton of your Luvs to 
Angelica: And 1 n og hes. devet e m 
8 . Le . ner Tewuper ; 

„Lou know 
great reaſon either for Hope or Deſpair. 

Scan. Women. of hex airy Temper ,as bur (cidomnbink 
before il ct, ſo they rarely give us — Ligbe 40 
| at w mean: But you have lutle' reaſon 
to believe that a, Woman of this Age, who has had as 
Ipditference for you. in your Proſperity, will fall in love 

with y gur ill Fortune; beſid ica has agreat Fes 
tune of her own ; and great nen 


ad ſera 


tber great Fortune, mol een ; ; 2%. ow tor 


cas 


e der dubeuda Y 


— 
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10 Love ft Love. 
. , another Dun? 

| 4 7 
- Fere.. No, Sir, but Mr. Tactle is come to wait upon 


Hal. Well,-I can*theip it, you muſt bring him 

up; He knows I don't gobroad, | [Exit Jeremy. 

Scan; Pox on him, II beigone/ oO 

Val. No, prithee ſtay : Taitle and you ſhould never be 

aſunder 7 :are Light und Shadow, and ſhe w Que 
e is 


another perfectly thy Reverſe both in Humour 
and Underſtanding and as you fer up for Defamation, 
a Mender of Reputat ions. Roe” "FOE 
San,” A Mender of Reputations! ay, juſt as he is a 
K of Secrets, another Virtue that he ſets up for 
he the ſame manner; For the Rogue will fpeak alqud 
in the ' poſture - of a Whiſperer ; and deny a Woman's 
Name, awhile he gives you the Marks ot her Perſon ? 
He will.forſ up ty a Letter from her, and at the 
fame it ime ſhe w you her Hand upon the Super ſcript ion: 
1 perhaps he has counter feited the Hand too, 
and ſworn to a Truth; but he hopes not to be believ'd; 
and refuſes rhe: Reputation of a Ladies Favour, as a 
Doctor fays No to'a Biſhopr ick, only that it may de 
gra nted him. ——In ſnort, he is a publick P rr 
„and makes Proclamation that he holds private 
Tutelligenee He's hermee. 
J e 
Tut. Valentine, good Morrow; Scandal, I am yours, 
— that is, when you ſpeak well of me. 
Kan, That is, when I am yours; for while J am my 
dun, or any body's elſe, that will never happen. 
Tatt. How Inku mann 


„ Why, T7477, you need not be much rongethy's af | 
nar, 


any thin that he ſays + For to evuverſe with Sey 
ng Londum 3 you wu loſes good Naine 


is to play ar Loſi 
to him, before you can win it for your ſelx 


-* "Tate. But how. barbarous that. is, and how unfortunate 


for him, that the World ſhall think the better of any 
Perſon for his Calumniation ! —— I thank Heav*n, it 
has always been a part of my Character, to han the 
E r. of others very tender lr. 

Scan. Ay, ſuch rotten ·Reputations as you have to deal 


vieh, are to handl d tenderly indeed. Tat. 


* 


"Lois 


Tatt. Nay, but why 2 . Lf 
rotten, when you know of Whem you 
peak! ? How cruel that is 

Scan. 11 know em? Why, WET hadſt to do 
with a Body W ey 4 to all the Town. \ 

Tart „ Day, now you;make l it in- 
deed. Fo i is vorking, more known, that 
— Knows Ha | thing of that natute of me; A 

bope to be Tawd, Valcut ine, I never cxpos'd a Woman 
ſince 1 knew What Woman was. N 

Val. And og Jer ou have coavers'd with ſevetal. 

Tait, A ce with you, 1 harre I dont care 
if l own PEE mote (I*m going to lay a bold 
Ward now) I never could meudle with a ry" 
had to do with any Body elle. 10 
SPE as bel — 

+ NAY Fa! m apt to icve 
her Husband, Tall. * 
Tatt. Oh Ty AT comme 


Can. Vat think you of that Noble — 


Tat. Pooh, I know Madam Drah has made her Brag's 
Jn three or tour places, that I ſaid this and chat, and - 


wiit to her, and did I know not e . 
my utat ion, ſhe did me wrong — We — 


was Malice — But I know the — is She was. 
8 to that by ene that we all know -A Man too. 


of ua bi ing me into Diſgrace with a certain TAY ; 


25. des, vie al know. 
Tat, No matter for. hat —— Ys, — 


knows —— 
No doubt on't, every Body knows ny Secrtteg T 


49 | 
- ſhoot you ſay 


ſoon ſatisfy*d the LEN my la for. I told 
her——- Mada I, there are ſome Petſous who + 
make it their E r 


t hat of one and t*ather, and every e mow JESS 
7 r ok 
can. 


1 fab 2 heed tne vel fd mp nc Top ' 


| * 8 | 2 
| San. Why, Tatzle, thou haſt more Impudence than 
one in len expe: e an r 
t well, an 1 o on, and w 
did'you ſay to her Gtace? 1. 
ati Lebnfefs this is ſomething extraordinary. 
Tat Not a Word, 281 hope to be ſav'd ; an errant 
147 Li — Cone, lets talk of ſomething « elſe, 

al, Well, but how did you acquit your ſelf 

Fat Pooh, pooh, nothing at all, 1 only rally*d with 
you=——a Woman of ord*nary Rank as lizrle j lous 
of me, and I told her ſomething or M Faith —— I 
know not whar——Coue, let's tag elle 


Som. 
- hm Hang him; let him alone, b « Mind we 
T {of 


Tatt, —— I 8 la by t with your Mi- 
meld, and her Uncle "Think your Father 
lyes at Foreſg bi*s. 

Val. Yes. 

Tatt, Upon my Soul A e 4 fine Woman 
"And ſo is Mrs. Foal — her Siſler Mrs. Frail. © 
Sam Ves, Mrs. arl is a very fine Woman, weal 
know her, 50 
K Fatt, Oh that ic not fair. f 
"Scan, What? | 

Tait. To tell. 

Sean, "Tv tell what? Why, what do you know of 
Mfrs. Hai? | 

Tatt. Who 1 ? Upon Honour I don*t know whether 
[ſts be Man or Woman, but by the ſmoothneſs of her 
ia, and roundneſs of her Lips, 

Scan, No! 

- Tuer. No. An 
8 She Cath; 

Tate. Impoſſible ! | 
10 Scan, Ves Faith. Ask Valentine elſe; 

1 ® Tate, Why then, as I hope to be ſav'd, I believe a 
Woman only obliges a Man to Secreſie, that the may 
bare the Plcaſure of tellin Wa, ſelf, 4 

Sean. No doubt on*t- ell, but has: ſhe Sos ou 
Wrong, or no ? You have had her © Hat | 
* zun 
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Tatt, Tho“ 1 1 een tell firſt; 1 
have wore Manners than e what a Lady has 
declar d. $1 
Scan. Well, own it? 

Tatr. I am ſtrangely lurprizd | 15 yes, I can't de- 
y*t, if ſhe taxes me with it. 

. Shell be here by and *. ſhe ſees Valentine e- 
ae , i wo 5) 
"Tot. How * ? 
Val. She does me the W mean of a Viſie 
1 4 did yor think the bad granted more 10 8 

n 7 

1 Nor I, Faith — 2 does a6t — 10 
belie a Lady; it is contrary to his n 
one may be deceiv d in a Woman, Falentine 4 % 

Tatt. Nay, what do you mean, Gentlemen ? Len 

Scan. I'm reſoly*d I*]l-ask her. 

Tatt. O e hy did you not ll —— 
Scan. No, you told us. 

Fit: J b r 6 

hat di 12 you wont 207 
to oonfeſs an Anſwer, when you never ask d me the 
Queſtion. 

Tart. But, Gentlemen this'ls the molt Laban F- 
ceedi 

Val. Nay, Nay, if you have known Scauda/ thus long, 404 
cannot avoid ſuch a palpable Decoy as this was, thr, 


Ladies have a fine time, whoſe Keputogiony offs in ow 2 


keeping. „ 31 7 + ©. SF 
| Euter Jere ny. 


* Fere, Sir, Mrs. Frail has ſent to know if you are 
irring, 
Val. Shew her up when te comes. Lit ere. 
Tat. LI be gone. 21 . 1 11 
Vu. Youtll mect her. ; 
Tait. Have you not a back wäz * 
Val. It there were, you have aporg Diſcie: "rr * 
to give Scandal fuck an Adr why, YE s run-., 
ning away will prove all that lic can tell ler. 
att, Xcandal, you will not be Io unge uc. O 
I thall loſe my Reputation of Becyelie eee tall 


«kk 1 


ne 1 «4 


* % _— 
22 ; ode Love. 


never be receiv'd but upon Publick Days, and my Vi- 

firs will never be admitted beyond a twing-Roon, : 

_ I ſhall never fee a Bed-Chamber again, never be lock'd 
in a Cloſet, nor run behind a Screen, or under a Ta- 

ble z never be diſtinguifh'd among rhe Waiting-Wo- 

men 1 by the Name of Trulty Mr. Tatile more Y ou 

will not be ſo eruel. 


Val. Scaudal, have OY on him ; he yield to any 


Conditions. 
- Fatt, Any, any Terms 
- Scan, Cocke ahem, eric nalf a dozen Women of 
good Reputation to me prelently—— Come, where arc 
familiar —. And lee that they are Women of Qua- 
too, the firſt (Maliry.— 
-* 'Tis very hard Wor't a Baronet's Lady 


Sean. No, ——4 ng under a Right Honoutable. 
Turr. O Inhümn You don't expect theit Names. 
Scan, No, their Titles ſhall ſerve. 

Tuatt. Alas, that's the fame rhing. Pray ſpare. me 
their Titles; I'Il deſcribe their Perſons. 

Fran. Well, begin then: But take notice, if ou are 
fo ill a Painter, that I] cannot know the Perſon Vw your 
Picture of her, volt muſt be condenmn'd like other bad, 
Painters, to write the Name at the pong. | 
= - Tatt. Well, firſt then | | 
_— $1 57% Enter Mrs. Frail. | 3 * 
= O'cnfortinate! we's come already; it you' have Pa- 
| tience till another time I'll Couble the Number: 

Scan. Well, on that _ LOL Take heed you 

don't fail me. a 
Mes. Hail. H I ſhall get a fine Reputation 
Devil, af to ſee Ms in a Morning. K audal, you 

il, a . here too? Oh Mr. Taztle, c. cry wing 

is fate with you, we knows, . 

Kran. Tattle. 

Tie. | um — O Madam, you 40 6 me too mch Hos 
gour. 

Val. Well Lady Galloper, how does 4rgelica ?. 

Frail. Angelica ? Manners ! 

Val. wiz, you will allow an abſent Lover 


Tak, 


is the higheſt 


| the 9 0 


— 
_ Frail, No, I'll allow .a Lover: 
fires 10 be particularm——Pur think his 
_ give 1 . 
. But what he have more Paſſion than Mao- 


ners ? row 
00 ail. Thea let kim Marry and refbem. | 
Val. Marriage — 5 ed may quali the Fu the pan of his 


293 


Pe but it very 


Frail. 2 7 miſtaked | in the Wale there 
is na Creatute perfecily Civil but a Husband. Fer in a 
little time he grows only rude to his Wife, and that 
Breedi » for it begets his Civiligy 
to other le. Well, 1. tell you News; but I fup» 


i bro ou hear your Brother Bemjawiy is landed ; And 


other Foreſgbe s Daughter is come ont of the 
— py + , there's a Match talk d of by 
People =o Well, if hr 
Beaſt as ſhe. 


he has been bred at Sea, aud the has never beea out 
the Country 


Val. j. Pox take fem, their Conjuadlion bodes we no 
m lure. 
Frail. Now you talk of Conjunction, my Brother 
Forefight has cait both their Nativities, and Prognolli- 
cates an Admiral and an eminent Juſtice of the FP 
to be the Iflue-Male of their two Bedies; tische 
luperitiziqus Qld Fool ! He would have pel ſuaded me, 
that this was an.unlucky Bay, and would not let\me 


come abroad: But I invented a Dream, and lent him 
to 4rtimedorus tor lmerpretation, and lo ſtole out to ſee 


you, Well, and what will you give me now f Come, 

I muſt have "ſomethiog. 

92 Step into the next e FU give you 
methivg. 1 246 
Sean. Ay, well all gi ire Lomething- | 1 

Frail. War. what Sn 22 give ime ates 
Vai. Mine*s 2 Seiter. 

Fon. I thought you would give me ſometbing, cha 
would be a Trouble to you to keep, 


th n Jan dal | inall giye you. a good Namie, | 


o 


F 


1 his Mi- .. 


a Land Mouſter, we ſhall have a moſt 
Amphibious Breed The Progeny wall be all Ortega 


44 
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hat will you give me. Mr. Tar?l: ? 
Tatt, 1 ? My Sui, Madam 


Hail. Pooh; Ne I thank you, I dirt n to do 
to take care of my own. Well; but I-11 per and ſee 


you one of theſe Mornings: 1 you have a great 
many PiAures, 


Inatt. 1 ldve's good Collefion at your Setvice, 
= . pretey's 4 
f An. 2 


es ill + germ as they ate in himſelf: And he 
felf is the he — ou will ſer there. 
Hail. Ay, but! e has a Cloſer of Beauties, 


Senn. Yes, all that | have done him NES, . you 


will believe him. * 
Halli gay tet me ſee thoſe, dtr. Tm, 4 
Tat-. Oh Mads my choſę ate lacred to Love + ti 
pen e Mat bur che Paijter ahg'my'f 1 25 
bveß Dleſßd with the Sight, 450 : 

Fail. Well, but a Woman er my 
. Nor Woman, 'rill the'conſented' eters * 
Picture there too foi they ſhe 1 is obj is "d 19 keep the 
Secret. YR HOT. #f I 

. No, no; come to a vou ſee Pic- 

M1 10 441+ | I +4098 741 
Fall. vou? K 75 31 . 11. aun (3 


Scan. Yes Faith, 4 0 daes ot n Piatiire 4p 


and moſt of your Accus imapce to the L. "Its, and as lik 
as at Aneller's. 

Frail. O lying Creature . Patbirtyb, does not he 
lye ? ———] can't believe a Word he ſays, 


Val. No indeed, he {peaks Truth now: For as Tat- 


tle has Pictuses of all that have — him Favouts 
he has the Pictures of all that have tetus*d him; it 
Satires, Deſcriprions, Charafters, and Lampoon ale 
Fictures, © 
Scan. Yes, mine are moſt in black and white. —- And 
t there are ſome ſet out in their true Colours, both 
en and Women. I can ſhew you Pride, Folly, Af- 


fectation, Wantonneſs, Inconltancy, Cereibe np 


rail. That's more "than he has ben Matar, Aud 


him, he has nothing but the 8 and 
the'Twelve Hurt, paultty Copies; and the FiceeSe h a 


I have another 


2 

Diſſimulation, Malice, and 
Then I can ſhew you Lying, 
wardiſe, Bragging, L. Lechery, 


in another Piece yet one 
Beauty, and mn Buy a profeſt Bean 
too, ſome plealant enough. 


3 Rr 
the lhe 
1 have Paimings 


Frail Come, let's hear em. 
Sean, "ogy ed yy; rang Bagnio, Cuppiog for 
2 nene 


Hail. 


Cellar with a -Coachman. 
Faril, O Devil! Well, but that St 
Kur. I have ſome Hieroglyphicks too, 1 have —_ 

er with à hundred two Heads, and bur 

ace; a Divine with two Faces, ——— — 
have a Soldier, with his a he. his Belly, and his 
cart wW Head "1 
Hail. And no Nad! * 
&an. No Head. 
Frail. Pooh, this is all Invention. Have you neter a 


Poet ? 
Scan, Joh, * have a "ay weighing Words, and ſel- 


ling Praiſe £ vr np nd 


Piece too repreſenting a fe 
where there are huge proportion'd Criticks, with Jong 
Wigs, lac'd Coats, Steinkirk Cravars, and terr 


bout their Necks. I have many more of this kind, 
very well Painted, as you ſhall fee. 


Enter Jeremy. 


Fre, Sir, here's the Steward again from your Father. 


Val. I' come to him — will you give me leave, ** 


wait on jou again preſently. 
Frail. No, I'll be gone. Come, who Squires me 16 


the Exchange ? I — call my Siiler Foreſght there. 
Scan, 1 Eiu ; J have a mind to your Siller, 


Frail. Civil!” 
Tatt. 1 will : | becauſe 1 have a Tender for your L- 


d 
vip. ; ; B TY 


—— 


* 


Scan. Then 1 have a Lady burning of Brandy in. = | 
is not tus. 


le Fa- 
ces; with Cat-calls in their Hands, aud Hornbouks a- 


| Frail, Well, ich come, if it be only to diſprove you. 


a Critick picking his Pocket. 


z 


ed 


- ceedings. I 


home 


Foal, Thats ſomewhat E. deter Reafon,” to my 
iy” = Well, if Tattle enrertains L have the bet- | 


3 to engage you 
Tell . to make hard Condi- 
tions to come abroad, and be at Liberty to ſee ner. 
Scan. II oo an account of you and your Pro- 

Indiſcretion be a fign of Love, you are 

— moit a Lover of any Body that I know: You fancy 
that parting with your Eſtate, will help you to your 
Miſtiels In my Mind he is a leſs Adveg= 


turer 
rene n. 


ACT un. SCENE L 
A Reom in Forelight's Houſe. = 


| | Enter Foreſight and Servant. 
EY day! are all the Women of my 
H Family — — 


1 n Wife come 
or my Siſter, nor er 
ky — Sr gti 7 of it ? 
re. Mercy on can mean 
Sure tlie — is in all her Fortitudes, n ä 


_ Angelica at home ? 


Serv. Yes, Sir. 


you lie, Sir. It "is e that any 
thing 1 be as I would have it; for I was born, 
Sir, when the Crab was aſcending, and all my AN | 
oh 4 * 2 indeed, = 
e. No, 0 ou cant ir: But I can | 
and foretell, Sir, l all, . 15 
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2 Legend Il wait on him, 

r for Bulnels, Mocwy pores this — , 
ld | TT ant, 1 
„Is not it a good Hour for lesung Uacle ? 3 
end me your C mine's out of A <0 


2 


5 


Hour 


r for / 
Man to Brow and Bake, | 
1 _ then be it ſaid, 

Aud when the Head us 42 in Groud, , 
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Fhoitful, the Head Fiuttful chat Bodes Horns”: : the 
Fruit of the Head is Horns. Dear Niece, ſlay at 
home—— for by the Head of the Houſe is meant — 
Husband ; ; the — needs no Explanation. > 
' Ange Well, but I can neither make you a Cuckold, 
Uncle, by going abroad ; nor ſecure you from being one, 


by þ hy. ty at home. 
es, yes 5 \while theres one Woman left, the 


Prop . is not in full Force. 


ut my Inclinations ate in force; I have $tiind 


7 Footy and if you won't lend me your Coach 
10 take a Hackney, or a Chair, and * you to erect 
a Scheme, and find who's in Conjuntion with your 
Wife. Why don't you keep her at home, if you're 
ezJous when fhe's abroad? You know my Aunt is # 
le Retrograde (as you call ir) in her Nature. Un- 


| ; Jil-flirt, you are very pert——an al- 
_ ridiculir that Celeltial — | 
Arg. Nay, Uncle, don't be angry —— If you are, I*!1 


all your falſe Prophecies, ridiculous Dreams, 


reap” up Divinations. 1“ ſwear ou are a Nuſance to 


the Neighbourhood —- What a Bulle 22 — keep 
againſt rhe laſt inviſible Eclipſe, layin ov iſion 
as were tor a Siege? What a world Fire and Can- 
dle, Marches and Tinderboxes did you purchaſe! one 
would have thought we were ever after to live under 
Ground, or at Jeait makin r Voyage to Greenland, to 
inhabit there all the dark 
62 4h you malapert —— 


ne, Wil 


Apolſtle's Spoons, and thought they were Joſt. Awa 
= Religion and Spoom meat together — Indeed, 
Uncle, 111 indite you for a Wizard. 

Fore. How Huſly, was there ever ſuch a proyoking 


Miux ? 
Awſe O merciful Father, how ſhe talks 


afraid you are not Lord of the Aſcendant 3 


you lend — 28 (or 141 go on. 
Ney, ff — how 2 * opery was com- 
ing, only becauſe the Eutler aha 7 of the 
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night Practices; you and the Old Nurſe there. 


rub the Soles of your Feet Ys 
A. Yes, I ſaw you together, through the Key»bole * 
of the Cloſer, one Night, like Sex] aud the Witch of | 
about a little Rutueg Gratet which ſhe had foiget in 


I would ſpeak of it. 


* * 


Toe for Lr. 29 


Nurſe. Marry Heav'n defend I at Midnight Pra- 
Qlices —» O Led, what's bere ta do ? — I in uwlawtul 
Doi s with my Malters Word. ip — Why, did you 


ever the like now — Sir, did ever 1 do any thing 
of your Midnight Concerns —— but warm. your Bed 
or et De Vil tron LET 
co- and your Uriaa now 

7 your Feet ? En 


Endor, turning the Sieve aud Sheers, and prick 
Thumbs to write poor innocent Servants Names in 


the Caudl:-Cup —=.vay, 1 know lowething wende 18 


9 1 * you, _— ; but wo ry his, I'll 
teveng d on , ;06Ckatiice Y — 
You have your Fortune in your own and —— bugdl 
find a way to make your Lover, your Prodigal Spend= 
tmift Gallant, Valentine, pay tor all, 1 will. 

Arg, Will ou? I care not, but all ſhall out then» 
Look to it, Nuiſe ; I can bring Witnels that you have 
a great unnatural Tear under your Left Arm, and be 


another; and that you ſuckle a young. Devil ia the ſhape 
of a Tabby-Car, by tuns, I can. 


Nurſe. A Tear, a Teat, I an unnatural Teat O the 
falſe {lauderous thing; feel, feel here, if 1 have au. 
thing but like another Chriitian, Gren or any 
Li, bur Two, that hau't given Suck this Thity 
Fore. Iwill have Patience, ſince it is the Will of 


the Stars I ſhould be thus tormented -—— This is the Et 
fect of the malicious Conjunctions aud Oppolitivns in 


the Thud Houle of my Nativity; there the Cure of 
Kindred: was foretold Bui 1 will have my Doois 


lock'd up——Il puniſh you, not a Man ſhall eater ay * 
Houſe. 


A. Do, Uncle, lock fem up quickly before my Auut 


— 18 
* 


tor Alimouy to 
3 0. 
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Wenn uke let me be gone rſt, and then 
— no Mankind & come near the Houſi — with 
Spirits and the Celeſtial Signs, the and the Ram, 
and the Goat. Bleſs me! Bard many Horn- 
| ed Beaſts among the Twelve Signs, Uncle, But Cuc- 
Kolds go to Heav'n. 
Fore, But there's but one Virgin among the Twelve 
Signs, iefire, but one Virgin. 
. lor there had not been one, if ſhe had had to 
do r e Alen Undle. That makes 
my Aunt go abroad. 
| Know famerking tell N 
tell me, an ive 
e Garch and 


N mall 4 . $5 
| fone 2 2 and troth ſhall my Wife 


complain 7 Come, Lknow Women tell one another-- — 
She is young and ſanguine, has a wanton Hazle Eye, 
und was born wider Gemini, which nay incline her 10 
Society ; ſhe has a Mole upon her Lip, witha moiit 
2 and _ WH Liberality on the ount of Venw, 
» 
Tre. Do you laugh ?— Well Gentlewoman, I'll— 
But come, be a ow. Gil, don't pe lex your poor Un» 
cle, tell.me.— won't you [peak * 
Enter Servant. 
Str. Sir Sam ſon is coming down to wait upon you vou 
Ang. Good buy Uncle Call me a Chai 
IU find out my Aunt, aud Fell her, the muſt not cone 
4 home, Exit A elica and Servant. 
3 Fore. Im ſo perplex*d and (Eris am not fit to re- 
= <ceive him; I ſhall ſcarce recover my ſelf before the 


Hour be od : Go Nuſe tell Sir Sampſon I'm ready to 
wait On 


g Nur ſe. Les, Sir. Exit. 
Fore. Well — Why, if I was born to be a Cuckold, 
there's no more to be lad | : 
Enter Sir Sampſon Legend with a Pater. 
Sir Samp. Nor no more to be done, Old Box; that's 
dn — here tis, I have it in my Hand, d Prolo- 
mee ; Lell make the ungracious Prodigal know who be- 
a 125 iz L will, | TRA Why, I Warrant 
Ly my 


Fl — 9 


15 


Fr 


1 
t 


Tre 


on 
will be in own to Nig 
to draw up Wri 
1 hr—— No matter - 13 
rat ot leave Superſtition ——— Pos 
rr rr 
no more to be ſaid of what's paſt, and all that is to 
come will happen. If the Sun ſhine by Day, and the 
Stars by 2 we ſhall know one another*s 
Faces withour th help of a Candle, and that's all the 


Fore. , how ? Sir that all ? Give me 
Er » you are ignorant. 
Sir Samp. I tell you I am wile ; and ſapiens d, 
tur aſtri; ; there*s Latin for you to prove it, and an Ar- 
t to confound your Ephemeris — Ignorant | oo 
tell you 1 have travell d old Firen, and know the 
Globe. I have ſeen the Ant ipodes, where the Sun riſes 
at Midnight, and ſers at Noou-day. | 
Fore, Bur | tell you I have travell'd, and travell*d 
in the Celeſtial know the Su and the Hess, 
1 
( mes, ates, 21 
Fiery Trigons and m——_—_ Trigons. Know Life 


dan bo long or hort, happy or . whether Pi- 

 ſeaſes are curable or Incurable. If Journeys ſhall be proſ- 

perous, Undertakings ſucceſsful ; or Goods ſiol'n eco 
ver'd, I kn 

Sir Sum. I know the length of the or of China's 

, Foot ; have kiſs*d the Great Mogul*s Slipper, and rid 

hes Hunting upon an 1 hant wit 
y, — Body o me, I have made a Cuckold of a Ki 

aud rhe preſen Ma of Bantaw is the Hue of 
Fore. I know when Travellers Lie or ſpeak Truth, 
-- when they dont know it themſelves. 

Sir Samp. I have known an Aſtrologer made a Cuck- 
old in the twinkling of a Star; and ſeen a Coujurer, 
chat could not. keey the Devil out of his Wives Circle. 

Fore. 1 i Wite too? 1 

| wut be — inform'd of this. 1— o you 
r ife, Sir Sampſon ?Thot y you — a Cuckold 
cn ing of 9 the of the Sun 

— Sir ay; By the Horns ft the — you would lay, 

: — 


icorn. 
2 — in your Teeth, thou Modern Mande il; 
ee Mendez Pinto was but a Type of thee, thou 
Liar ot the firſt Magnitude. Take Bak your Paper of 
»Thherirance ; ſend your Son to Sea again. 11 Wes my 
- Daughter to an Egyprian Mummy, eber ſhe ſhall Incoj= 
1 with a Contemner of Sciences, and a Detamer of 
UHtue. 
Sir Samp. Body of me, I have gone too far ; — ! 
- mult not provoke honeſt Albumazar, an A ian 
Mummy is an Illuitrious Creature, my truſty Hierog!y- 
: raph and may have Significations of Futurity about 
" Odsbud, I would my Son were an fgyptian Mum- 
my for thy lake, What, thou art not angry for a Jeſt, 
m good Haly I reverence the Sun, Moon and Stars 
with all my Heart. What, l“Il make thee a Preſeut 
-of a Mummy: Now I think ont, Body o“ me, I have 
2 Shoulder of an Egyptian King, that  purloin'd fiom 
oe of the Pyramids, powder'd with Hieroglyphicks, 
thou ſhalt have it ſent home to thy Houſe, and make 
An Entertainment for all the ne and Students in 
Phyſick and Aſtrology in aud about London, Fore, 
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How now ? who ſent tor you: 


Fore. But what do you kaow of my. Wiſe, Sir £xm*/ſou? | 
. Tuy Wie is a Conkie\latiun of 178 ; I 
ſhe's the Moon, and thou att the in the Mos: | 
Nay, ſhe is more IIluſtrious than the Moon ; for the has 
her Chaſlity without her Incouſiancy, Scud I was bur 


12 what wou'd you - 


. alt 4 
Fore. Nay ; if = were but in jeſt - Who's that 
Fellow? I don't like his Phyſicgnomy 3 
Sir - * Son, Sir ; what Son, Siu? My Son Bew- | 
min, . | , 3 
3 Fere. No, Sir, Mr. Valentine, my Maſter, . tis the 
firſt time he has been abroad ſince hiz Coulſinement,aud + 
he comes to pay his Duty to you. 
Sir Samp. Well, Sir. | 
8 Euter Valentine. 

Jrre. He is here, Sis. 

Val. Your Bleſſing, Sir. ; 

Sir Sap. You*tve had it already, Sir, T think I ſent R 
you to Day in a. Bill of Four Thouſand Pound: A great + 
deal of Mony, Brother Forefg tt. e. s 
Fore. Aye indeed, Sir Sawpſou,. a gitat deal of Mony 
for a young Man, I wonder u hat he can do with it! 

Sir Samp. Body of me, ſo do IJ. Hark ye Valentine, - 


if there is too much,retund the Superfluity : Doſt he 


Boy ? * 

La. Superfluity, Sit; it will ſcarce pay my Debte, » 
— I | hope you will have more Indulgeuce, than to 
oblige me to thoſe hard Conditions which my Neceſſity 


flign*d to. g * 
Sur Samp., Sir, how, I beſeech you, whit were you 
leas'd to intimate coucerning Indulgence ? 
Vai. Why, Su, that you would not go to the extre- © 
mity of the it ions, but releaſe me at leaſt from ſome 
bo ——_ 5 
815 Samp.Oh Sir, I underſtand you. — thit' s all ua? 
Val. Yes, Sir, all that i preſume toack. — But what 
out of fat herly adnefs, wi eas d to add. 
hall be-doubly welcome. pl a * 


* 
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' " Sir 8 No dende of. it, 

- Piety gg 

Tallis onder and and —— 
ain u 

3 — here's a R 

Dog, here's Conſcience and Honeſty ; Fils is ens ie it 

now, this is the Morali of your Wits You are a 


and may be a — Why 


Wir, and have been 2 


Sirrah, is it not here under — Seal — Can you | 


deny it ? 


al. Sir, 1 don't — has 
„ Sirrah, be hang d; I ſhall live to ſee 


3 4A 3 not a Rogue a Face ? — 
a 


" Brother, you underſtand Phyfiognomy, a Hang - 


"Ing Kies to me . of all my Boys the moſt unlike me; 3 


2 Das Ae, without the Benefit o 
I don't care to diſcourage a 


Fore. . 


Man, he has a violen 
I hope no Danger of Hanging. 
| 2 Sir, is this U 
Weather-headed F 
(yet you, Sir 
| nr 
vou "Sir 


Pa. Your Son, Sir. 
2 Samp. That 5 more than I know, Sir, ad I believe 


"Val. Faith, 1 hope not. 


Sir Samy. What, wou'd you have your Mother a Whore! k 


Dia ou ever hear the like | Did you ever hear the 


like! Body o' me 
Pal. 1 would have an Excuſe for your Barbarity and 


unnatural Ulage. 
Sir Samp. Excuſe ! Impudence ! why Sirrah, may'nt 


I do what 1 pleaſe * ? Aie nor you my Slave * Did not 
I beget you ? And might not I have choſen whether 


I would have begot * or no? Quns who are you ? 
WV hence came you !? brought you into 1 ? 


How came you here, Sir? Here, to ſland here, a . 
bah? 
Anſwer 


4 * Legs, aud look erect with that audacious 


ent Death in his Face; = 


e for your Son? for that old 
» 1 know how io laugh at him; 


W 


e 


to have been born without a Palate. —-'S'heart, 


of 
ppetites, Senſes, and 
2 

w 
of my ſelf a plain eaſie fi 
ave me are craving and invincible ; they are ſo many 
Jevils that you have rais'd, and will have Employ= 


ment. 
'Oons, what had I to do to get Children? 
—— Can't 2 private Man be born without all theſe 
Followers ? —— Why nothing under an Emperor ſhould 
be born with Appetites.— Why at this rate,a Fellow 


that has but a Groat in his Pocket may have a Stomach -- 


capable of a ren — Ordinary. 
Jere. Nay that's as clear as the Sun; I'll make Oath 
of it befure any Juitice in Middleſex. | 
Sir Smp. Here's a Cormorant too, ——$heart this 
7 ITE born with you ? I did not beget 
im, di | 
Jere. By the Proviſion that's made for me, ou mig 
have begot me too: ——— Nay, and to tell your Wars 


ſip another — I believe you did, for I find Is 
ame Whoreſon Apperites too, that 

my Maſter ſpeaks of. 
Sir Samp. Why look yau there now, —1']l maintain 


born with - thole 


it, that by the rule of right Reaſon, this Fellow ought 
what 


Taſte f — [ war- 


on 


ſhould he do with a diſtinguiſni 
rant now he'd rather eat a P 


af 
-L 
1 
by 


1 
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poor Yun; and ſmell now, why I warrant he can ſmall, 
and loves Perfumes above a ſtink, —— why there's it 
and Muſick, don't you love Mufick, Scoundrel? 


Jere. Ves, I have a reaſonable good Ear, Sir, as to 


Jiggs and Country Dances, and. the like; I don't much 
matter your Sla's or Sonata's, they give me the Spleen. 

Sir Samp. The Spleen, ha, ha, ha, a Pow confound you — 
Fola's and Sonata's ? Oons, whole Son are you ? how 


were you engender'd, Muck worm? 


3 4 


Summer; and I came up ſtairs into the World, for I 


was born in a Cellar. 
= Fore. By your Looks, you ſhou'd go up ſtairs out of 
the World too, Friend. | 


Sir 
and diſſec he has his Veſſels of Digeſtion and Con- 
coction, and fo forth, large enough for the Inſide of a 
Cardinal, this Son of a Cucumber. Theſe things are 
unaccouitable and unreaſonable, —— Body o' me, why 


was not Ia Bear, that my Cubs might have liv'd upon 


ſucking their Paws ? Nature has been provident only 
to Bears and Spiders; the one has its Nutriment in his 
own Hands, and t' other {pins his Habitation out of 


his Enrrails. | | 
Val. Fortune was provident enough to ſupply all the 
Neceſſities of my Nature; it I had my right of Inhe- 


Litance. | 
Sir Samp. Again! Ouns han't you four thoufand | 


Pound? — it 1 had it again, 1 would not give thee 
a Groat.— What, woulditrhou have me turn Pelican, 
and fred thee out of my own Vitals ? = S'heart, live 
by your Wits, —You were always fond of the Wits,— 
Noa let's ſee, if you have Wit enough to keep yaur 
felf.? Vo Brother will be in Town to Night, or 
to Morrow Morning, and then look you perform Cove- 
nants, and ſo your Friend and Servant. Come Bro- 
ther Foreſght. [Excunt Sir Samp. and Foreſight. 
Fre I told you what your Viſit would come to. 
Tal. Tis as much as I expected — I did not-come to 
ſee him, 1:came to Agelies.: But fince ſhe was gone 


abroad, 


Fee. I am by A the Son of a Chair-Man, . 
my Mother ſold Oiſters in Winter, and Cucumbers in 


And if this Rogue were anatomiz d now, 
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2#\5o0ad, it was turu d another way ; and at 
look'd well on my ſide: What's here ? Mis. Forgight 
and Mrs. Frail, — are earneſt, I'll avoid em, — 
Come this way, and go and enguire when Aeli will 
return. | 
Enter Mrs. F hr and Mrs. Frail. Te 

Fail. What have you to do to watch me? —» 'F'life 
III do what I pleaſe... | i 

Ra Former with << gene glcce of Bun 

ail, Ves marry will I-—— A grext piece of 
to go to G Gard: — — in a Hackney-Coach, aud 
take 2 Turn with one“ Friend. 4 

Mis. Fore, Nay, two or three Turns, III take my Oath. 

Frail. Well, what if I rook twenty — I warrant, if 
you had been there, it had been only innocent Recrea- 
tion, -— Lord, where's the Comfort of this Life, if we 
can't have the. Happineſs of converling where-we like, 

Mrs. Fore. But Can't you coiverſe at home? — —1 
own it, I think there's no Happineſs like cunverſi 
with an agreeable Man : I don't quarrel at that, nor 
don't think but your Converſation was very innocent 3 
bur the Place is publick, and to be ſeen with a Man in 
a-Hackney-Coach is ſcandaluus: What it any Eody 
elſe — mou — you alight, as I did 2 won 
can any Body be , while they'r in car 
of being l:en and Cd? — des i wants not 
—_ reflect upon you, Siſter, but me. | 

rail. Pooh, here's a Clutter — why ſhould it reflect 
upon you? — 1 don't doubt but you have thought 
your ſelf happy. in a Hackney-Coach betore now. 
f I had gone to Anghti-bridg e, or to Chelſey, or to Sprung» 
Garden, or Barn-E/ms with a Man alone ——— lone 
thing might have been (aid. 

Mrs. Fore. Why, was | ever in any of theſe Places ; 
What do you mean, Siſter ? ' 
Frail. Was I ? what do you mean ? +258 

Mrs Fore. Yuu have been at a worſe Place. 

Frail. 1 at a worſe Place, and with Man! 

Mrs. Fore. I ſuppuſe you would not go alone to the 
World' Eud. | | 

Prail. The Wold's End ! What, do you mean t 
Banter me ?. | 3 Mrs. 


Face ; tor I' ſwear your Impudence has put me out 
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Mrs. Fore. Poor innocent | You: don't know that 
there“s a Place call'd the Forld's-End ? I'll ſwear 
— Countenance purely, you'd make an Ad- 


-can keep 
Fell. 1 fo have a great deal of Impudence, 
rail, 141] ſwear you have a great 
and in my Mind too much for the Stage. 
Mrs. Fore. Very well, chat will who has moſt. 
You never were at the World's-End | 
-Frail, No. | 
Mrs. Fore. You deny it poſitively to my Face. 
Frail. Your Face, what's your Face ? 
Mrs. Fore. No matter for that, it's as good 2 Face as 
Frail. Not by a dozen Years wearing / But I do 
— tively to your Face then. 
| s Fore. III allow you now to find fault with my 


of Countenance ; — But look you here now, — where 
did you Joſe this Gold Bodkin ? — O Siſter, Siſter | 
. Frail, My Bodkin ! | 

Mrs. Fore. Nay, *tis yours, look at it, 

Frail. Well, if you goto that, where did you find this 
Bodkin ? — Oh Sitter, Siſter | — Siſter every way. 
Mrs. Fore, O Devil on't, that I could not diſcover 
her without betraying my ſelf. Ade. 
Fail. I have heard Gentlemen ſay, Siſter, that one 
ſhould take great care, when one makes a Thruſt in Fen- 
eing, not to lye open ones ſelf. | 
Mrs. Fore, It's very true, Siſter : Well, fince all's 
out, and as you lay, ſince we are both wounded, let 
us do that is often done in Duels, take care of one ano- 
ther, and grow better Friends than before. 

Hail. With all my Heart, ours are but flight Fleſh 
wounds, and if we keep em from A ir, not at all dan- 
gerous : well, give me your Hand in token of Siiterly 
Secteſie and Affection. 

Mrs. Fore. Here tis with all my Heart. 

Frail, well, as an Earneſt of Friendſhip and Confi- 


| dence, 1411 acquaint you with a Defign that I have: To 


tell Truth, and ſpeak openly one to another, I'm afraid 
the World have oblſerv4d us more than we have obſerv*d 
| one 


* 


* 
Mrs. Fore, Fie, fie, Miſs, how J 
] have told you, you muſl not call me W 
Miſs Prue. What muſt I call you then, ue you not 
F 
18. Fore. 3 you y ML my 
Soul, I ſhall tancy my ſelf Old indeed, to have this 
great Girl call me Mother —— Well, but Miſs, what 
are you ſo overjoy d at? 243 WT] | 
Miſs Prue. Look you here, Madam then, what Mr. 
Tattle has given me—— -Look you here Coukin, here's 
a Snuft-box ; nay, there's Suuff in't; —— here, will 
you have any —— Oh good ! how Lweet it 15s ——— Mr. 
Tattle is all over ſweet, his Peruke is ſweet, and his 
_ Gloves are ſweet, ——and his chief is [weer, 
e {weer, ſweeter than Roſes Smell him Mother, 
adam, I mean — He gave me this Ring for a Kils. 
Tats. O fie Miſs, you muſt not kiſs and tell. 
Miſs Prue, Les; I may tell my Mother 


4 
4 
« >. . 
4 
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he ſays he Il give me ſomething 10 make me ſmell ſo— 


he'll give me ſomething that will make my 
| Smocks lmell inis ay [s not it pure ? — 's bet - 


— — lend me your Handkerchief Smell Coufin ; 


bk 
- 
# 
£ 
EF 


4 


comes her ſtrangely 
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rer Han Lavender mun —— I'm reſoly'd I wou'e Jet 
urſe any more LA er among Smock 
bs, Coven 7 3 15 e a9 
ail. Fie iſs; a r Linne 
fay— You muſt never ſay 1 | + | ares 
 Mifs Prue. Why, it is not Bawdy, is it Coufin ? 


Tate. Oh Madam, you are too ſevere upon Miſs ; you 


muſt not find Fault with her pretty Simplicity, it be- 
pretty Mils, don't let em 


rſuade you out of your Iunccency. 


| Fore. Oh, Denim you IJoad— I with you-don't 


perſuade her out of her Innocency. 
Tait. Who I, Madam? -— Oh Lord, how can your 


| Ladyſhip have fuch a Thought ſuce you don't know 


Frail. Ah Devil; fly Devi He's ascluſe, Siſter, as 


a Confeſſor— He thinks we don't obſerve him. 


Mrs. Fore. A cunning Cur, how ſoon he could find 


out a fic harmileſs Creature; and left us, Siſter, pre- 
g ſently. | 


Tate. Upon Reputation | 
Mrs, Fosc. They're all fo, Siſter, theſe Men — they 


Jove to have the ſpoiling of a Young Thang, they ate 


as fond of it, as of being firſt iu the Faſhion, or ot ſee- 
ing a new Play the fuſt y, <—- u warrant it would 


break. Mr. Jatile's Heart, to think that any Body elle 


ſhould be betore-hand with lum. 5 
Tatt. Oh Lord, I {wear I would not for the World 


Frail. O hang you; whoell belicve you? — You'd 


| be hang! d before you'd confeſs - we know ou 
ſhe's very pretty! — Lord, what pure red and white 

— Þ ſhe Koks fo wholeſome ; —nefer ſtii, I don't know, 

but I fancy, if I were a Man 


Miſs Hue. How you love to jeer one, Couſin. 


Nis. Fore. Hark ye, Siller, ——by wy Soul the Oil 


is ipoil'd already —— dye 


nk ſhe*]11 ever endure a 


-great lubberly Tarpawlin. _—. Gad I warrant ſhe 
won't let him come near her, after Mr. Tattle. — pry 


Frail. O, my Soul, I'm afraid not — eh! filthy 


Creature, that {mells all of Pitch and Tar —— Devil 


take you, you confounded. Toad — why did. you ſee 
Her, before ſhe was Mairied 7 Mis. 
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Mrs. Fore. Nay, why did we let him 
band — hang us —— Hel} think —— Hh 
acquainted, 

Frail, Come, Faith ler us be gone [f my Brother 
Foreſight ſhould find us with them; —heid think fo, 
ſure enough. 

Mrs. Fore. So he would —— but then leaving em to- 
gether is as bad—— And he's ſuch a fly Devil, he'll 
never miſs an Opportunity. 

Frail. I don't care; I won't be ſeen int. 

Mrs. Fore. Well, if you ſhould, Mr. Turtle, you'll have 
a World to anſwer for ; remember I wath my Hands of 
Ir, I'm through Innocent, {[Exeunt . Foreſight 

ſand Frail. 

Miſs Prue. What makes em go away, Mr. Tattle ? 
What do you mean, do you know ? 

Tate. Yes, my Dear Il think I can del. But 
hang me it I know the reaſon of it. 

Miſs Prue. Come, mult not we go too? 

' Tate. No, no, they don't mean that. 
Mis Prue, No! what then? what ſhall you and I do 
togetliet? 

Tart. I muſt make Love to you, pretty will you 
let me make Love to you ? 

Miſs Prue. Yes, if you pleaſe. 

Tart. Frank, I Cad, ar leait. What a Pox does Mrz. 
oy ht mean by this Civility ? is it to make a Fool of 

or does ſhe leave us together out of good Morali- 
roy and dv as ſhe would be dune by— Gad IA under- 
land it fo. Ait. 

Miss Prue. Well; and how will! you make Love io 
me — Come, l long to have you begin —— muſt I make - 
Love too ? You mult tell me how. 


Tatt. You muſt let © if Mil you muſt nor ſpeak 
| fir; I mult ask you Qt 1 wy boy 


lin Bus Wie: is like — ? ——— 
Come then ask me. 
Tatt, Dye think you can Love me 2 


Miſs Prue. Yes. 
Tatt. Pooh,Pox,you awſt not ſay yes already ; Lihar%e 


0 Miſs 


| 


5 „ you muſt ſay no, or you believe not, or 
ou ca — | 
Miſs Prue. Why, muſt I tell a Lie then? 

- Tatt, Yes, if you would be well bred. All well- bred 
Perſons Lie=———PFefides, you are a Woman, you 
muſt never ſpeak what you think: Your Words muſt <}* 
contradict your Thoughts; but your Actions may con- 
tradi your Words. So, w hen I ask you if you can Love 
me, you muſt ſay no, bur you muſt Love me too 

I tell you you are ome, you muſt deny it, and 
. flatter Ar you muſt think your ſelf more 
Charming than 1 you; — and like me, for the 
Beauty Which 1 ſay you have, as much as if I had it 
my ſelf—— If I ask you to Kiſs me, you muſt be angry, 
but you muſt not refuſe me. If I ask you for more, 

mult be more angry, ——but more comply ing; ow 

Toon as ever I make you ſay you'll cry out, you mult be 

ſure to hold your Tongue. 

Miſs Prue. O Lord, ſwear this is pute, — I like ir © 
better than our old faſhion*d Country way-of ſpeaking 
ones mind; — and muſt not you Lie too? 

8 Hum les But you mulb believe I ſpeak 
rut 8 
Miſs Prue. O Gemini] well, I always 1 4 

r id it was a © 
n. | 

- Tate. Well, my Creature; will you make me 
happy by giving me a Kiſs ? 
42 No, indeed; I*m angry at ou.!ñ⸗27«8 
8 | Runs and kiffes bim. 
ſhould not have given it me, but have ſuffer d me to 


take it. 
4 _ Miſs True. Well, we*ll do it again. - | 
Ju. With all my Heart, Now then, my little 
Angel. | 1892 ber. = 
Miſs Prue. Piſn. 
Tate, That's right, — Again, my Charmer. Aiſſes nin. 


- - Miſs Prue. O tie, nay, now I can't abide ou. 
Tut. Admirable |. That was as well as if you hs - 


| 


your Life ; == And won'e you fwwwe, N dls, 
your e — 
where your Bed-Chamber is wr * 
Miſs Rua. No, indeed nt I; bur I'll run there, 
and hide NN 
Tate. III follow you. 1 
— Miſs Prue. Ah, but I'll hold the Door with both 
Hands, and be angry; — and you ſhall puſh me down 
before you come in. 
Tatzr, my In come in firſt, and puſh you down a- 


Miſs Prue, Will you? then All be more angry, und. 


J Ren make you cry out. 


., Miſs Prue, Oh but you ſhaw, for Tn hold my 


Tongue — 
Tay. Oh 1 y deur apt Scholar, 
Mils Prue. Well, now I'll run, and make more haſte 
than you. [Exit A Prue. 
Tate. You ſhall not fly ſo faſt as Il} purſue. 
[ Exit after ber. 


En 


— 


ACT m. SCENE I. 
: Eneer Nurſe. 


Nurſe. Is, be Wk r on me, 
4 d Amen, Why, what's become 
of the ? Why dis, Mit Miſs Forefgbt —= Sure 
ſhe has — 2 d ber her Chamber, and 
Hons to Mecp or gattapern 2 Miſs ; I hear her 
to your Father, Child: the Door—Q- 
a the Door, Miſs —— I hear you cry hutht————O 
who's there? ¶ Repr. Whar's here todo ? =O 
the Father | A Mag. with ber Why Mig I ſay» 
God's ay Life, r tannedt——— SO 
we're all undone — O you young Harlotry! 
Od rr won't you open the Dr? 


—— 


Way. 
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Tattle and Mifs at the Door: 
Miſs. O Lord, the's coming and ſhe Il tell my 
Farkur what ſhall Ide now ? 
Tatt, Fox take her; if ſhe had ſtaid two Minutes 
* I ſhould have wiſh*d for her coming. 
ifs. O Dear, what ſhalt I ſay ? Tell we, Mr. Tat- 
ile, tell me a Lie. | 
Tatt. There's no occafion for a Lie, I could never 
tell a Lie to no purpoſe —— Bur fince we have done no- 
thing, we muſt ſay nothing, I think. 1 hear her 
I'II leave you together, and come off as you can. _ 
[7hrufts ber in, and ſbuts the Door. 
Enter Valentine — . Angelica. 
- . Ang. You can't acc of Inconſtaucy k 4 never 
told you that I lovd you. : 
Val. But I can accuſe you of Unce:taiaty, for not 
- telling me whether you did or ne. : 
. You miltake Indifference for Uncertainty Lon 
ver had Concern enough to ask my ſelf the Quel 
* Scan, Nor good Nature enough to anſwer him that 
did ack * III ay that for you, Madam. 
Ang. What, are you ſetting up for good Nature ? 
Scan. Only 'for the A fectat ion of it, as the Women 
do for ill Nature. 
» Perſwade your F riend that it is all Affectation. 
Pal. I fall — no Benefit from the Opinion ; 
For I know no effectual Difference between continued 
Affectat ion and Reality. 
Tuts. Coming up. Scandal, are you in private Diſ- 
cou ſe, any thing of Secreſie? 4 to Scandal. 
Scan. Yes, but I dare truſt you ; we were talking of 
elica's Love for Valentine; you won't ſpeak of it. 
att. No, up not a Syllable — l know that“ s a Se- 
crer, for it's rd every where. 
Fran. Ha, — | 
"8. Wi is, Mr. Tattle ? 1 heard you fay be- 
thing was whiſper'd every where. : 
| Sean, Your Love of Valentine. Lek WE 
Arg. How | 
Tait. No, Madam, his Love for your Ladyſhip=—— 


ad 


4 © «a 


r 


2 1 Wt 


dreſſes of the accompliſh'd Valentine, and yet remain 


_ given thee this Lefſon of Fuſtian to get by Rote? 


| — ask d any — —— a Lady n 


0 . Ran 


a Ward of —_— 


— ere 9 you of ny FUN: 
ir 

yo Why, is the Devil in you? Did not I tell it 
you for a Secret ? 


Tart. Gadſo; but I thought ſhe might have "RP 
taſted with her own Affairs. 
Req thar your Vitcretion ? Truſt a Woman with 
Tatt, You ſay true, I beg your Pardon — bring 
all off — It was impoſlible, — — for me to ima- 
ine that a Perſon of your — and Gal- 
cry, could have fo Lowes receiv'd the e Ad- 


ns — you wh pardon — if from a 
uſt Weig erit, wich your yſhip's 
judgment, 1 I form'd the Ballance of l ö 


Val. O the Devil, what damn'd Coſtive Poet has 


. I dare ſwear you him, it is his owns 


And Mr. Tattle only judges of the Succeſs, of others, 


from the Effects of his own Merit. For certainly y Mito 


- Tattile was never deny'd any thing in his Life. 


= O Lord! yes indeed, Madam, ſeveral times. 


wg. 1 ſwear] don'r think %is een | 
\ Tat . I vow and ſwear I have: Lord, pr yn , 
unfortunate Man in rhe World, and 


= — us'd by the Ladies. 


Na F 
12 5 hope nor tis as much Ingratirude to 
own ſome ws Rds 4 as to conceal png 


Fal. There, now it's out. 
1 don't underſtand 


he you 


deſtly grant, and you confeſs. 
Scan. So faith, your Buſineſs is done here 3 now you 

may go brag ſome s here elſe. 

Tate. Brag * O Heav'ns: Why, * 1 name any - 


Body? . pity 
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No; 1 that is not in Power but- 
3 no doubt 2 g 

Tatt. Not in my Power, Madam? What does your 

Ff that I b re 1720 


"Seam, Ouns, why you won't own it, will you, 


Tatt, Faith, Madam, are in the right ! no more 
ey of urn ved; a Le e my 
ower to an ro p y's Pr in 
E. telling b 
— — fre brute — LS of that 
Nature ; and never had the good Fortune to be truſted 
derne not once. | 

o! 

Vat, Not once, I dare anſwer for hin. 

San. And | Vianſwer for him for I'm ſure if he 


he would have told me: 1 find Madam, ou 
dou't know Mts. e A 4 


1 * on dont know me at 
. 2 E mental, 
ix. T Then it ſeems you would have told, if you had [ 


1 0 Ton, Sandal, that was too far put—Never 
have told Particulars, Madam. Perhaps I might have 
4 talk d as of a Third Perſorw—or have introduc'd an 
N Amour of my own, in Converſation, by way of Novel: 
I Bur —_ have explain'd Particulars. 

. * Sag: Bu t whence comes the Reputation of Mr. Jat- 


eſie, if he was never truſted ? 
7 Why thence it ariles—— The Thing 
tally oken ; bur but ma — 


ver was truſt 32 EY Proves upon our — 
There's another upon yours>—— ſhe is chaſte, wito 
was never ask d the Qu all. 


Val. A couple 01 . v vil Prover uly : Tis 
hard to tell wherkies the lere Tartic be the wore 
gd to you, For you found her Vinue upon the 
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Backwardneſs of the Men * 
wr gn ' apon the 


lady, he oro ugh 
that 1 receive more Letters than the 
and that I have more Vizor-Masks to eng 
than ever went to ſee A Ir Nake 
—— And i 1 novorlous, that 5 

an Enquiry being made, who [| 
— 1. was the famous Tatrle, who held mid 18 


. It was there, I ſuppoſe, the Nick · name 
of the Grat Twk. PL 3 
Tatt. True; I was call'd Twrk-Tattle all over the Pn» 3 
— * 1 + + s. 
* at t | 
his Congregatoin, ' He would have 9 


d 


\ | . 
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the Spiritual Court, but 1 was reyeng*d vpon kim, for 
he had a handſom 1 ughter whom [I initiated into the 
Science. But 1 r it r. for it was talk d 
of in Town ——And a 099 -of Quality that ſhall be 
nameleſs, in a raging Fir ſealants, came down in 
her Coach and Six 1 — and expos'd her ſelf upon 
my Account ; Gad, I was ſorry for it with all my 
Heart—- You know whom euren. know here 
— : 
wr oo Tattle. | 1 
„48 eath, are not ou | 
An. O barbarouls ! I never heard ſo inſolent a piece 
anity——Fie, Mr. Tattle——1*1} ſwear I could not 
have believed it ls this yuur Secreſie ? 
yons my D —— ſo, — Heat of my Stoy carry*d me be- 
as the Heat of the Þady's Paſſion 
7 her beyon 2 1 t I hope you 
ſary her be wm I mean; for there was & great na- 
Ladies raffled Fox ont, now could i bite off wy. 
ongue. 
Kon. No don't; for then you*ll tell us no more 
Come, 14 recommend a Song to you upon the Hint of 
two Proverbs, and I ſee one iu the next Room that 
wall fi [Goes to the Door. 


Ta, For Heaven's ſake, if you do gueſs, lay no- 
thing; ; Cad, I'm very unfortunate. _ 
Re-enter Scandal, with one to $; 
Kan. Pray ting the nrit Song i in the laſt New Play. 


SO N G. 
2 . Set by Mr. John Eccles. 
A. Nymph and « Swain to Apollo once d, 
A The Swain had been Jilted, the Fed Te Bange; 3 


Their Intent was to tn 4 his Oracle k knew 
Fer 8 Nymph that wa. bafe, or a Swain.thar was True, 


Apollo was mute, and Jad like # have been Pri, 
But een at d he thus Secret . 35 
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Ale alone won't Betray in whom none will g | 
; And the Nymph may be Chaſte hat has never been | | 


. © Emter Sir Sampſon, Mrs. Frail, Miſt and Servant. 
Sir Samp. is Nen come 7 Odfo, my Son Ben come 
Odd, 1*mglad on't: Where is he? long to lee him. 
Now, Mrs. Frail, you ſhall ſee my Son le Body 
o'me, he's the Ne 
b Za ba him wks ite — Fn ready 00 oy 
9 it Servmt, 
ail, Now Miſs you ſhall ſee your 
Miſs Prue. Piſh, ns, ER 
to 
Hail. Ruſh: Well he ſhant, leave that to me—I* 
Mente ron Hr and foe Brother? 
you ſtay 2 your 
2 We are the Twin- e Bas ads 
when he riſes | muſt ſer —— Beftdes, 1 
1 1 dou; know bur my Packer in gon Nos 
1 preſs me to immediate 
of 4 of my Eſtate, and I'll defer it as long 
as Ican —— Well youll come to a Reſolution. 
A. I cant. Reſolution muſt come to we, « or ſhall 
never have one. | 
Frau. Come, ae [41 go with you ; Fve ſoine- 
CENT Head to communicate to to uu. 
ad Ex. Val. and Scandal 
Sir Samp. is my Son Palentine gone? W 
is he f off, and would not fee his Brother 
There's an unnatural Whelp There“ an ill- narur'4 
rn. A wh = oa hog too, Madam, and could 
Could neither Love, nor Diuy, nor Na- 
oral A AE, 2 
ore to fay to him ; he is ewe es 
tion. The R DN enerous Love 
about him: All Inteteit, all Intereſt; an undone 
Scoundrel, and Courts your Eilate: " Body of me, he 
does not care a Doit for your Perſon. 
; off I'm pretty cven with him, Sir Sanpſon ; for K 
cords dive — thing in him, it —_— 
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have been his Eilate too; Sur Line that's gone, ths 


Bait*s off, and the naked Hook appears. 

a Odsbud, well ſpoken ; and you are a Wiſer 

an 1 thought — were : Far moſt you 
Voss dot a-days are to be tempted Ticks 5. 
Hook, 
If 1 Marry, Sir Savpſor, I'm for a good Eilate 

we any Man, and for any Man with a good fat: + 
. Therefore, if I were oblig'd. to make Choice, I 
I's rather have you thar®your Son. | 

Sir Sam. Faith and Troth you're a Wiſe Wada 
I'm glad to hear you fay fo ; I was afraid were-in 
Tho. with the Reprobate : Odd, I was lorry for you 
* with all my Heart: Hang him, Mungrel ; caſt him off; 
vou ſhall ſee the Rogue ſhew himfels, and make Love 
to ſome deſponding Cadua of F choſe 2 


Odd, I love to ſee a young 3 A to ing 
io an Old Woman 5 Support round a dead 
Oak: Faith I do; Tien rn by . 
gether, like Down upon a Thiſtle. 
Euter Ben. Legend, and Ser tant. 
Jen. Where's Father? 
Serv. There, Sir, his Back's toward vou. 


2 N. Bo- 
me, thou art heartily welcome. 
* Than 


k Father, and I'm glad to Qu. 
Sir Samp. O Oddbud d, and I'm 0 Pagel oberg. 
E. kiſs me again and again, dear Jen. [XG ſes im. 
en. So, ſo, enough Fatlcre— Meſs, I'd rather kils 


theſe Gentlewomen. 


* Samp. And lo thou ſhalt, —— Mrs. figelica, my 


Fen. Forſooth an you pleaſe . ¶ Salutes Ber.] Nay _ 

Nils I' 641 Tea ing 1 here ; Ltd a 
it s Fr and you lit 

Cock-boat — . 1 lg Miſs... 1 #76 
© Tarr, Sir, you're welcome a- ſhoar 

Ven. Than you, thank you, Friend. 

'Sir Samp. Thou haſt been many a weary League, Zen, 
905, 1 law thee, 

Jen. Ey, ey, been! Been far k, al that be 2 


os ob wad 
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well Father, and how do all at home ? How does Bro» 
ther Dick, and Brother Val. | | 
Sir Samp. Dick, Body o' me, Dick has been dead theſe 
two Years ; I writ you Word, when you were 1 
Zen. M that's true; 1 ick t | 
dead as you lay Well, and how, I have a many ] 
Queſtions to ask you ; well, you bent marry'd again, q 
Father, be you ? 5 | 4 
Sir Sanp. No, I intend you ſhall marry Benz I would ! 
1 not marry for — | | 
Ben. Nay, what does that fignifie ? — Ag you 
marry again — why then I'll go to Sv again ; ſo there's 
oue for t'other, an that be all — Pray don't let me be 
= hindrance ; een marry a Gud's Name an the 
ind fit that way. As for my part, may-lap I have 
ao Mind to marry. | 
Frail, That would be pity, ſuck a Handſome Young 
. hey hers hot nar Hutt 
| A. ame .: $ » | | 26 you. 
for Joking, I'll Joke with you, I love my Jeit, an 
the Ship were finking, as we ſayn at Sea. Bur I'll ret 
ou why I don't moch ſtand towards Matrimony. I 
oye to roam about from Port ro Port, and from 
to Land: I could never abide to be Port- bound, as We 
call it: Nowa Man that is mary d, has as it were, 
d'ye lee, his Feer in the Bilbocs, and may-hap mayn e 
get em out again when he would. e- T Fu 
Sir Samp. Ben's a Wag. : | 
Zen, A Mau that is mary d, d'ye fee, is no more 
like another Man, than a Gally-{lave is like one of us 
tree Sailors, he is chain'd to an Oar all his Life, and = 
aiay-hap forc'd to ug leaky Veilel into the Bargain. 
Sir _ A very Wag, Stu's a very Wag; oulys 
little rough, he wants a little Poliſhing. - | a 
Hail. Not at all; I like his Humour mightily, it's 
plain aud honeit, I mould like fuch a Humour in @ 
— exticamly, " 
Sen. Say'n you lo Forſooth ? marry. and I ſhould 
> i. Jay. wp a wer — for a xy" Ap 
ely ; how lay you, Iiſtrels, wonld you like going | 
. — ? "Meſs, yon're a right Vela and well Rivas, > 
an you were but as web Manu's, C tail, | 
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al. I. Mould not doubt that, if you were Maſter of 
me. 7 ; 


+ | Ben. But III tell you one thing, an you come to Sea 
in a high Wind, or that Lady You mayn't carry 
ſo much Sail o“ your Head Top and Top-gallant, 
by the Mels. 5 
Hail. No, why fo ? 1 

Ben. Why, an you do, you may run the risk to be over- 
et, _ then you'll carry your Keels above Water, he, 

e. : | 

40 Lungs I- ſwear,” Mr. Benjamin is the verrieſt Wag in 
Nature; an abſolute Sea- wit. 

Sir Samp. Nay, Zen has Parts, but, as I told you be- 


* 


ſore, they want a little Poliſbing: You muſt not take 


| __ 
of Zen. 


ing ill, Madam. 
o, I hope the Gentlewoman is not angry; I 

zean all in part: For if I give a Jeſt, ll takea 
Jett : And to Forſooth you may be as with me. 
- | 41g. I thank you, Sir, I am not at all offended ; —— 
but methinks, Sir £amp/on, you ſhould leave him alone 
with his Miſtreſs. Mr. Tattle, we muſt not hinder Lo- 


I, Miſs, I have your Promiſe. Aide ro ii. 
Body of me, Mitem, you ſa — 


Sit 
Look ani 


; you, Ben; this is your Miſtreſs, Come, Miſs, |} 


you muſt not be ſhamefac4d, we#ll leave you together. 
Miſs. I can't abide to be left alone, mayn*t my .Cou- 
fin ſtay with me? 
Sir Samp. No, no. Come, let's _ 
Ben. Look you, Father, may-hap the Young Womap 
mayn*t take a liking to me, um ' 
Ir * I warrant thee, Boy; come, come, we*l} 
be gone; lll venture that. | Exenunr all but Ben and Mils. 
Jeu. Come Miltreſs, will you pleaſe to fit down ? tor 
an yuu itand a itern a that'n, we thall never grapple 
together — Come, I*11 haule a Chair; there, an you 
pleaſe to fit, III tit by you. P 
Mi. You need not fit fo near one, if you have any 
thing to lay, I can hear you farther off, I an*t deaf, 
Jen. Why that's true, as you ſay, nor I anft dumb, I 
can be heard as far as ul heave off to 
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I'd undertake to with t were 
not a main high Wind indeed, and Teeth. 
Look you forſoorth, I am as it were bound for the Laud 


of Matrimony ; a Voyage, dye ſce, chat was none 
of my ſeeking, I was commanded Father, and if you 
A4 OO Harbour, How 
ſay you, My: . if 
you like me, and I like you, we may chance to in 
a Hammock together. |: 48 

Miſc. I dont know what to ſay to you, nor I dont 


care to — * * 
Ren, No, I'm —_ * 

ſo ſcornful ? - „ 9 

Ai. As as one muſt not ſpeak one's Mind, one 


nad better not (peak at all, I think, and truly I won't 
tell a Lie for the matter. +a $14 
Ben. Nay, you ſay true in that, ic's but a folly te lier 
For to ſpeak one thing, and to think juſt the contrary 
Way; is as it were. to look one way, aud torow anos 


ther. Now, for my part d'ye ſee, l'm for — 
To 


above Board, I*a not for keeping any thing u 
ches. ſo that if you ben as willing as I, fay fo 
a God's name, theres no harm done; may+hap you may 
be ſhamefac'd; ſume Maidens, thof* they love a Man 
well enough, yet they don't care to teli*n fo to's Face 1 
It that's the Cale, why Silence gives Conlent. 

. Miſs. Bur I'm ture it is not ſo, for III ſpeak ſooner 
than you ſhould believe that; aud Il ſpeak Truth, 
t ho“ one ſhould always tell a Lie to a Man; and l 
don't care, let my Father do what he will ; I'm tog 
big to be whipp*dy ſo lll tell you pla nly, 4 don't like 
vou, nor love you at all, nor never will, that's more : 
So there*s your Anſwer for you ; and don't trouble me 
no more, you ugly thing. 1% v1. of 
Jen, Look you, Loung Woman, you may learn to 
give good Words however, I ſpoke you fait, dye fees 
and civil. — As for your Love or your Liking, I don't - 
value it of a end; — And may hap | like you 
as little — b6u o me: — What | faid was in obedi- 
ence to Father; Cad, 1 my whipping no more than 
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you the. But 1 tell you one thing, if ſhould give 
h Language at Sea, you'd have a o' Nime-tails 
laid croſs your Shoulders. Fleſh ! who are you? You 
: Heard r'other handſome Young Woman ſpeak civilly to 
of her own accord: Whatever you think of your 
Self, Gad I don't think you are any more to compare to 
bers, than a Can of Small Beer to a Bowl of Punch. 


Miſs. Well, and there's a handſome Gentleman, and 


a fine Gentleman, and a ſweet Gentleman that was here, 


that loves me, and I love him; and if he ſees you 


ſpeak to me any more, he Il thraſh your Jacket for 
He will, you great Sea-calf. 25 j = 
Jen. What, do you mean that fair-weather Spark 


that was here juſt now ? Will he thraſh my Jacket? 


— Let't— let'n— But an he comes near me, may 
hap I may giv'n a Salt Eel for's Supper, for all that. 

hat does Father mean, to leave me alone as ſoon as I 
come home with ſuch a dirty Dowdy. — Sea-calf ? 1 
aut Calf enough to lick your chalk'd Face, you Cheeſe- 


curd you, — marry thee ! Oons, I'll marry a Lapland 


Witch as ſoon,and live upon ſelling of contiary Winds 
and wiack'd Veſſels. *. 1 : 
Miſs. I won't be call'd Names, nor I won't be a- 
dus d t ſo I won't. — If I were a Man —-{Crier. } 
— You durſt not talk at this rate No you durſt 
not, you ſtinking Tar-Bariel. 
Enter Mrs. Forte ſight and Mrs. Frail. 

Mrs Fore. They have quarrell'd, juſt as we could wiſt, 

Ben. Tar- ? Let your Sweer- heart there call me 
fo, if he'll take your part, your Tom Eſſence, and 1, 
lay ſomething to him; Gad I'll lace his Musk-Dowb- 
let for him, I'll make him ſtink; he ſhall ſmell more 


like a Weaſel than a Civet-Cat, afore I ha' done with 
den. : i R 
Mrs. Fore. Bleſs me, what's the matter, Miſs? What, 


does ſhe cry ? — Mr. Benjamin, what have you done 
to her? ; 


Zen. Let her cry: The more ſhe cries, the leſs ſhe'll. 
——— ſhe has been gathering foul Weather in her Mouth, 


and now it rains out at her Eyes. | 
Mrs. Fore. Come, Miſs, come along with me, and tell 
me, poor Child. F 


4 


Foce and Sir 
Miſs down into the 


ſhould not ſtay for ſaying Grace, 
to without the help 872 parton! ha Odd if he ſh-ula 
T could not " angry wich him Lode but ine 
me, A Chip of the O. F 


"Bb 8f Bhd, 


what ſhall we do? There's my Brorkir 
on coming. Sifter, do you take 
rlour, and PI! carry Mr. Benjamin 
into my Chamber, for _ muſt not know that they ate 
fall'n out. — Come, „ Will you venture your ſelf 


Fu Lord, 


wirh me ? Look: kindly on NS. 


Fin. Venture, Mefs, and that F'will, rho* 


Sea in a Storm, Mas. 
Eurer Sir Sampſon and Foreſight. 
Sir San. I left em together bers ; What, are they 


gone ? Ben's a brick Boy ; he has Rbt ner into a Corner. 


ather's own Som faith, nell rowzle her, and mouse 
her : The Rogue's ſharp ſer, comiug from Sea ; if he 
ons | Forefgb 77, bur fall 


Block. Haff thou'rt melanche' y 
2 Prog noitic at ion; as melancholy 28 if thou havit | 
ſpilr the Salr, or 7s thy Nails of 'a Sunda x7: 
, Cheer about thee : Look up, old Star- 
Gazer.Now is he pouring upon the Ground for a crooked - 
Pin, or an old Horſe-nail,*wirh the Head rowards him. 
wo Sir Sampſon, we'll have the Wedding to morrow 
orning. 
Sir Samp. With all my Heart. 
Fore. At Ten a Clock; punctually at Ten. 
Sir Samp. Toa Minute, to a Second; thou ſhalt ſer 5 
thy Watch, and the Bridegroom ſhall obſerve its No- 
tions; they ſhall be Marry*d to a Minute, go to Bed 
to 2 Minute; and when the Alarm ſtrikes, they 
keep time like the Fi igures of St. Dunfan's Clock, aud 
Conſummatum eft ſhall ring all over the Pariſh, 


Enter Scandal, 
Scan, Sir £ on, fad News, 
Favre, * | 
Sir Why, whar'srh: Matter? 


Scan. ab gueſs at what ought to afflict you 
W more than any thing elſe ? 
pry me, I don*t know 


an 
Grieve a, Bars nw Ti, 1d the La of te Cry 


wall 
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Fleet ; without Popery ſhould be Landed in the Nef. 
or the French Fleet were at Anchor at Blackwall. 
Sram. No. Undoubtedly, Mr, Foreſight knew all this, 
and might have prevented it. 
Fore. Tis no Earthquake 
Scan. No, not yet; nor Whirlwind. But we don't 
know what it may come to But it has had a Conſe- 
«uence already that touches us all. 
Sir 8 hy, body of me, out withft. 
Scan Something has appear'd to your Son Valen- 
tine—— He's gone to Bed upon't, very il He 
ſpeaks little, yer ſays he has a World to ſay. Asks for 
his Father and the wiſe Foreſight ; talks of Raymond Lully, 
and the Ghoſt of Lilly. He has Secrets to 1 I fup- 
pe to you two. Yam et nt ny him bur 
ighs. He deſires he may lee in the Morning, but 
would not be diſturbd to Night, becauſe he has ſome 
Buſineſs to do in a Dream. pg 
Sir Samp. Hoity toity, what have I to do with his 
Dreams or his Divination —— Body of me, this is a Trick 
0 defer Signing the Conveyance. I warrant the Devil 
| Will tell him in a Dream, that he mult not pait with 
huis Eſtate: But I'll bring him a Parſon to tell him, 
that the Devil's a Liar —— Or if that wont do, I*!1 
bring a Lawyer that ſhall out-lie the Devil. Aud fo 
Fell try whether my Black-C uad or his ſhall ger the 
Kran. Alas, Mc. Forefi, bt, I'm afraid all is not rig. 
You are a wiſe Man, and a conſcientious Man ; a Star- 
cher into Obſcurity and Futucity ; and if you commit 
an Error, it is with a gieat deal of Conſideration, and 
Diſcretion, and Caution . i: 
Fore, Ah, good Mr. Scanda!, x, ok 
Scan, Nay, nay, tis manifeit ; I do not flatter you—- 
But Sir Sampſon is haſty, very hally 3 —— I'm afiaid lie 
is not ſcrupulous enough, Mr. eorc/ight == He has been 
Wicked, and Heav'n grant he may mean well in his 
Affair with you But my Mind gives me, theſe 
things cannot be wholly inſignificant, You are wiſe, 
and ſhould not be oyer-reach*d, methinks you ſhould 


Foie, 


Vu ho conlulted the Sta 


T7 


Fore, Alas, Mr. Scandal —= Suman oft errare. 

Kan. You ſay true, Man will err ; meer Man will 
ert but ycu are ſomething more —— There have 
been wiſe Men; but they were ſuch as you —— Men 
and were Obſervers of Omens 
— leren was Wile, but how ? — by his Judg- 
ment in Aſtrology —»So lays Pineda, in his Third Book 
and Eighth Chapter 2 

Fore, You are learn'd, Mr. Scanda! —— 

Scan. A Trifler but 2 Lover of the Art 
And the Wiſe Men of the Eaft ow'd their Inſtruftion 
to-a Star, which is rightly oblerv*'d by Gregory the 
Great in Favour of At rolugy : And Albertus 
makes it the molt valuable Science, Becauſe, lays be. i 


teaclies us to conſider the Cauſat ion of Cauſes, in the 


; FRO Loa are not ſatisfy*d,I ſay | an lofi 


Cauſes of Things. 
Fore, I proteſt I honour you, Mr. Sand ——TI did 


not think you had been read in thele Matters —— Few 


young Men are inclin'd | # 
Scams I thank my Stars that have inclin'd me 


Bur I fear this Marriage, and making over this Eſtat®, 


this transferring of a rightful Inheritance, will! bring 
udgments upon us. I propheſie ir, and I would 
have the Fate of Caſſandra, not to be believ'd, Jan 
is diſturb*d, what can be the Cauſe of that ? and 
Samp/ou is hurry*d on by an unulual Violence 
fear he does not act wholly from himſelf ; methiaks he 
n * „ 
Fore. He was always of au impetucus Nature 
Bur as to this Marriage I have conſulted the Stats; 
aud all Appearances are ptoſperous —  _ 
Scan. Come, come, Mr, Foreſight, let not the Paley 
4 
ay 


of worldly. Luere carry you ond your Jud 

not againit your Conſcience —— You are not fait 

that you act juſtly. F 
Fore. How | 


courage vou - But it 35 palpable that you a 


not d. wack. | 1 
i] - ny" does it appear, Mr. Scandal, I think Iam 


very well Gatity'd. | _— S713} 2a #8 Lot 
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Senn. Either you 
or you do not know your ſelf. 
Fore. Pray explain your ſelf, 
Scan. Do you Sleep well o' Nights? 


Fort Very well. | 
Fran Are you certain? You do not look ſo. 


Fore, I am in Health, I think. 
Scan. So was Valentine this Morning; and look'd 


juſt 10. 


Fore. How L Am I alter'd any way ?I don't perceive 


it. N 
Scan. That may be, but your Beard is longer than it 
was two Hours ago. 

Fore. Indeed ! Bleſs me. | 


nter Mrs. Forefight. 
Mrs. Fore. Husband, will you go to 
Clock. Mr. Scandal, your Servant. 
Scan, Pox on her, ſhe has — 
But I muſt work her into the Proj 
Hours, Madam. 


You keep; early 


FR ꝗ 2 Fore. Mr. Fos eſt bt is punctual, we fit up after 


m. 

Fore. My Dear lend me Glaſs, your little 
4 7 b OY NE” x 

Scan. Pray lend it him, Madam — Fl tell you the 


tenſon. Ge gives him the Glaſs : Scandal and ſbe whiſper.] 


My Paſſion for you is grown ſo violent-— that I am no 

longer Maſter of my ſelf——1 was interrupted in the 

morning, when you had Charity enough to give me 
r Attention, and I had — of finding another 

Op elf 

4 


unity of ex laining my to you but was 
bined all this Day; and the Uneafineſs that has 
attended me ever fince, brings me . hither at this 


unſeaſonable Hour -— —— 33 
Mrs. Fore. Was there ever ſuch Impudence, to make 
5-494 to me before my Husband's Face ? I'll ſwear III 
tell him. 75 | 
Scan. Do, I'll die a Martyr, rather than diſclaim my 
Paſſion. But come a little farther this wa „ and II 


* 


Bed ? it's Ten a 


tell you what Project I had to get him out of the way; 5 
I that 


* 4 ö * * 3 * * N * ** L FEY Y 9 * 6 
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1 2 i 
| Jou. 7 | 
© Fore.I do not ſee any 4 

* 1] look with a ſerene and benign Aſpec pale,a ile 


pale but the Roſes of theſe Cher have been 
ther'd many Years; ha! ] do . 
JETT 9 already! — hem, NE, hem! faint- 
cart retty good; yet it beats; and 
FO — 1 a I have Ghar = Marg cy on me Min 
gallop, 2 gallop, he ! Wichert cke hurry 
ow ** 


again And now 
OE again, and hem! and 
. S —grows ſhot; hem | hem 
ke he, bam 


5 1. I: rakes, purſue it in the Name of Love and 
Pleaſure. 
Mrs. Fore. How do you do, Mr. Foreſight ? oy 
Fore. Hua, nor fo well as I thought I was, Lend me 
: i here ho Y HOG ſa 
Scan. t — [lour 
r 5 
Force. Very likely. 
Mxs. Fore. O, — reſtleſs, but I was afiaid to 
— been ſubject to Talking and 


Start 
Fran. a Mud did not FE be ſo, 
Mrs. Fore, Never, never; till within theſe PEA 
Fights; 7 a lay, that by: has once broken my 
we have becn marry” 
. Do da, 4. Pech bs, 2 tn - 
Scan. or rages; 
He looks better than he did. your 1125 
Mrs. Fore. Nurſe, Nute | 
Fore. Do you think ſo, Mr. caudal? 


Scan. Yes, yes, I hope this will be gone by morning, = 
ing it in time. 


. 
re. 15 
2 5 3 * 


3 1 
1 


1 


60 Love for Love: | 

EF —* Scan, hope you will be able to ſee Valentine in the” | 
morning, you had beſt take a little Diacodion and 
Coutlip-water, and lye upon your Back, may be you 

may Dream. | * 
Fore. I 88 Mr. Scandal, Iwill —Nurſe, let 
me have a Watch-light, and lay the Crums of Comfott 


by me. | 

FIN Nurſe. Yes, Sir, | 

Hue. Ard - —— hem, hem 1 Jam very faint. 1 
Sean. No, no, you look much better. . 

Pore. Do 1? And d'ye hear bring me, let me 
ſee within a Quaiter of Twelve —— hen--— 
he, hem ———juſt upon the turning of the Tide, bri 

me the Urinal; And T hope, neither the Lor 
of my Aſcendaut; nor the Moon will be combuſt; and 
then I may do well. N 1 
Scan. I hope ſo -—— Leave that to me - Twill erect 
a Scheme; and I hope Tſhall find both Sol and Ven in 
the ſixth Houſ . | | 5 ö 
Fiore. I thank you, Mr. Scandal, indeed that would be 
z great Comfort to me. Hem, hem! good Night. [ Exit. 
Scan. Good Night, good Mr, Forekebs * and 
hope Mars and Venw will be in Con junction; 
** Wife and Fare together. 21 
Mrs, Fore, Well, and what Uſe do you hope to make 
of this Project? You dont think that you are ever like 
to ſucceed in your Deſign 2 can me. | Ah pals 
Scan. Yes, Faith I do ; I have a better Opinion both 
of you and 1 bn 2 OS 
Mrs. Fore you ever hear ſuch a Toad — hark 
ye Devil; do you think any Woman honeſt ? - 
Scan. Yes, {ey eral, very 'honeit ; they ' cheat 

a little at Cards, ſometimes, but that's nothing. 

Mrs, Fore. Phhaw ! but Viituous, I meg. 
Scan. Yes, Faith, I believe ſome Women are Virruous 
too; but tis as I believe ſome men ate Valiant tluc- 

Fear For why ſhould a man court Danger, or a 
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woman ſhun Pleaſure. | Cs 
Mrs. Fore. O monilgous ! What are Confcience and 


Honour ? 1 : . 
San, Why, Honour is 3 Publick Enemy, aug.Conſci- 
n | * * 1 : 288 ihe | 5 ; ” * | 7 eds * tuce 
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think, I'm wy m'd, nor a 
Mrs, Fore. But eech have a 
ate a Libertine in 
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cn a Domeſtick Thiky and than fon that would ſecure his 
FEieaſure,, muſt a Tri o halves with 
tocher. As for that you —_— 'd, for you 


have purchas'd a perpetual Opportunity for Pleaſure. 
Mrs. Fore. An 


8 for Pleaſure ! 
Scan. Ay,, your Husband, a Husbaud is an Opportu- | 


nity for Pleaſure, ſo you have taken care of Honourand 
'tis the leaſt I can do to take care of Conſcience, 
oh Fore. And ſo you think we are free for ane age 
ther 
1 Yes, Faith, I think ſo; I love to ſpeak. my 

ind. 

Mrs. Fore. Why then I'll ſpeak my Mind. Now as 
to this Aﬀaic between you and me. Here maks 
Love to me; why, I'll coutels it does not dilpleaſe me. 
Your Perſon is well enough, and your Vader 1 


not amils. 
Scan. I have no > ran Opinion of 


Scan. Come, I kyow Lage Lg You would 1 ', —you 
think, it mare dangerous to be ſcen in Converlatios 


| 5 than to allow ſome other Men the laſi Favous g 


ake, the Ne L take in Talking is purely 
| for hs Serv ice of your Sex. He: that 2 
ro Thi, is _ TC has ſoln the ay 
Is uggler, that outederacy ; and if you 
pleaſe, we'll, ut a Tris upon the Would. : 
Mrs. add», 15. 25 Te ſuch — univerſal Jugg+ 
85x ou have t 
Confederates: . _—_ _— 
e , 8, rug. + Lnpuden : 
rs, Fore — [wear re . 
Fran. LI Twear you're Haudſom. 1. 
Mrs Fore. Piſh, you'd tell me ſo, tho you did not 
think ſo. 
22 2 tho? I ſhould not tell 
now 1 think we know one another ty well. 
Mrs. Fe. O Lord, who's here? TROY 
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©  - "Enter Mrs, Frail ond Ben. 
Meſs, I love to ſpeak my Mind Father 


| Bel 


nothing to do with me ——-Nay, I can't fay that nei - 


ther ; he has ſomething to do with me. But what does 
that ſigniſie ? If fo be, that I ben't minded to be ſleer d 
\- 4p tis as tho'f he ſhould-ſtrive againſt Wind and 
Frails Ay; but my Dear, we muſt keep it ſecret *ril! 
the · Eſtate 
an Eſtate, is like Sailing in a Ship without Ballaft. 
Bert, He, he, he; why that's true ; juſt ſo for all the 
World it is indeed, as like as two Cable Ropes, 
Frail; And tho' I have a good Portion; you know 
ene would not venture all in one Bottom. 
Bien. Why that's true again; for may-hap one Bot- 
tom may ſpring a Leak. You have hit it indeed, Meſs 
you've nick'd the Channel, ee 
Hail. Well, han if you ſhould forfake me after all, 
you'd break my Heat. . 
-- Ben. Break your- Heart? I'de rather the old 


ſhould break her Cable in a Storm, as well as 1 love 


her. Fleſh, you don't think I'm falſe- hearted, like a 
Land-man. A Sailor will be honeſt, thof may hap he 
bas never @ Penny of Mony in his Pocket May: hay 

I may not have fo fair a Face, as a Citken or a Colini- 
er 3 but for all that, I've as good Blood in my Veins, 
and a Heart as ſound as a Bigket. wh 
Hail. And will you love me always? 

Ben. Nay, an I love once, III tick like Pitch; 141 
tell you that. Come, II- ung you a Song of a Sailor. 

Frail. Hold, there's my Sitter, III call her to hear 


Mrs. Fore. Well; I won't go to Bed to my Husband 

to night'; becauſe 1*11 retire to my own Chamber, and 

think of what you have ſaid. _ 3 

- Scan, Well ; you'll give me leave to wait upon you 

3 Chamber-door; and leave you my laſt Iuſtru- 
ns 5 


it. 


Mrs. Fore. Hold, here's my Siſter coming towards 
Frail. If it won't interrupt you, Il] entertain ”= 5 
0 en. ; 


with a Song. 


ſettled ; for you know Ma without | 


OT” rs 


A 


Set by Mr. John Eccles, = 
A. Soldier, and a Sailor, : 


areal gre 
Mad once a Striſe, Kir, 
To make a Maid a Wiſe, Sir 
| Þ boſe Name was Buxom |oans 
Fer now the Time was ended, 
en no more intended, 
To lick ber Lip: at Men, Sir, 
Hud graw the Sheets in vain, Sir, 
hats nfo, water 


The Soldier ſwore 5 bike Thunder, 
272 * cen e 

many Scar, | 
That he bad U ng 2 2 Sir, p 

With fighting 

The Tailor though le 
With of ring 2 bil 
The T 1 too with — 
Said be could mend ber Kettle, 


And Rog up ev'ry Leak, 


J. 
But while theſe three were prat 
The Sailor 100 waiting, rn 
| Thought if it came about, Sir, 
That ＋ Age ſpould all fall out, "Sir : 
might play bis Tart. 
Py juſt een as [4 


meant, Sir, 


To Loggerbead: they went, Sir 

| e , ic 83 Jer, 

A Shot "twixt md and Water, | 3 
Hat won this Fair Maid's Heart, Jen. 
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Ven. If ſome of our Crew that came to ſee me are not 

gone, you ſhall ſee, that we Sailors can Dance ſome- 
times, as well as other Folks. [//;/les.] I warrant that 
brings em, an they be within hearing. | 


| 5h | Enter Seamen. 
Oh here they be And Fiddles along with 'em: 
Come, my Lads, let's have a Round, and I'll make 
| [ Dance. 


\ Ben, We're merry Folk, we Sailors, we han't much 
to care for. Thus we live at Sea ; eat Fisket, and 
drink Flip; put on a clean Shirt once a Quarter 
Come home, and lye with our Landladies once a Year, 
get rid of a little Mony; and then put off witi the 

next fair Wind. How d'ye like us? 

- Frail, O you are the. oC; merrieſt Men alive, 

Mrs. Fore, We're beholding to Mr, Semamin for this 


Entertainment, 
I believe it's lata. k 

Ben. Why, forſooth, an you- think ſo, you had beſt 
go to Bed, For my part, I mean to tols a Can, and 
remember my Sweet-heart, a-fore I turn in; may-hap 


I may dream of her. | 
Mrs. Fore. Mr. Scandal, you had beſt go to Bed and 


dream too 1 | | 
Scan, Why Eaith, I have a good lively Imagination : 
and can dream. as much to the purpole as anct her, if 1 
ſer about it: Bur Dreaming is the poor Retreat of a 
lazy, hopeleſs, and imperfect Lover; tis the lait 
 glimple of Love to wuin-out Sinners, and the faint 
wning of a Bliss to withing Girls, and growing 
6 
There's nought but willing, waking Lore, that can 
Make bleſs'd the Ripen'd Maid and Finiſh*d Man. 


wm 


The End of the Third 44. 


4 ACT 


Lapel. O64 

= ACT W. SCENE L | 
Valentine's Lodging.» 

Enter Scandal and Jeremy. | 


Scan. ELL, is your Maſter ready does he look 
wen EL: Men n 


Fere. Yes, I% need make no great Doubt of 
hat; he that was ſo near tur Poet yeſterday Mora- 
jog, can't be much to ſeek iu ying the Madman to 


wy 1 Would he have Autos negated with the 
- Reaſon of his Deſign? 
gore rams Fo — g He has a\mind te 
ty, whether his playing t) the Madman, won't make 
her play the Fool, a in Love with hin; or at 
leaſt own, that the has lov'd him all this while, and 
cunceal*d ir 

Scan. I ſa her take Coach juſt now with her Maid; 
and think I heard her bid the Coachman drive hirher. 

Jere. Like enough, Sir, for 1 told her Maid this 
Morning, my Maker was run ſtark mad only for Love 
of het Mittels. I heat a Coach flop; it it ſhould be 
thc, Sir, I Lelieve he would not tee er, till he licars 
Lom the takes it. 

Scan, Well, Lell try her — *is ſhe, here ſhe comes. 


Euter Angelica with Jenny. 
Ang. Mr. Scandal, I tuppoſe you dont think it * 
velty, to ſee a. Woman vilit a Man at, his awn Wo 
ings in a Morning ? 
ax. Not upon a kind Madam. But w 
a Lady comes 1 annically to inſult a ruin'd — 
make manifel! e _ 


3 4 
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Jers. No ſtrange matter, Madam; my Maſter's mad, 
V all : + pete your Laaymip has thonght hint 
a great while. 


gr | 
A. How d'ye mean, mad? 

Jere. Why faith, Madam, he's mad for want of his 
Wits, juſt as he was poor for want of Mony; his 
Head is e en as light as his Fockets; and any body 
that has a mind to'a bad Bargain, can t de better than 
to beg him for his Eſtate. 5 8 
. mere Truth, your endea vou ing at Wit 
is: very ugſcaſonable — | 
Stan. She's concern'd, and loves him. Aſide. 
An. Mr. Scandal, you can't think me guilty of fo 

much Inhumanity, as not to be concern'd for a Mao 

I muſt own my ſelf oblig'd to —pray tell me Truth. 

Fran. Faith, Madam, I wiffr telling a Lie would 

mend the matter. But this is no new Effect of an un- 
ſucceſsful Paſſion. © — ati 

A. [ Afide.) I know not. what to think——Yet I 1 

ſhould be vext to have a Trick put upon me—— May I 

nat ſee him? ö 
Scan. I'm afraid the Phyſician is not willing you - 
ſhould ſee him yet — Frrevy, go in and enquire. 
Exit jere. 
Ang. Ha! I ſaw him wink and ſmile=—1 fancy tis 
a Trick — I'll try——1 would difguiſe to all the 

World a Failing, which I muſt own to you—— ! tear 
= Happineſs depends upon the Recovery of Valentine. 
Therefore I conjure you, as you are his Friend, and as 
vou have Compaſſion upon one fearful of Affliction, to 

tell me what IL am to hope for —— I cannot ſpeak ———- 
But you may tell me, tell me, for you know what I 
would ask ? | 

Scan. So, this is pretty plain Be not too much 
concerned, Madam; I hope his Condition is not deſpe- 
rate: An Acknowledgment of Love from you, perhaps 
may work a Cure; as the Fear of your 41 OCCa> - 
fion'd his Diſtemper. | 


Ang. Ee ay you ſo; nay then I'm convine'd ; 
Aud if 1 don Trick for Trick, may I never taſle 
he. Pleaſuce. of Revenge. Acknowledgment L 
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Love ! I find you havemiſtaken my Compaſſion, and 
think meguilty of a Weakneſs 1 r= Stranger to. . 
1 have too much Sincerity to deceive you, and ted 
much Charity to ſuffer him to be deluded with vain 

Good Natue and Humanity oblige me to be 
concern'd for him; but to Love is neither in my Power 
nor Inclination : And if he can't be cur'd without I 
ſuch; the Poiſon from his Wounds, I'm'afraid he won't 
recover his * — ke-- I loſe _ Won't vol Les 
Scan. Hey, brave Woman, I faith Won't 
him 1 he deſire it? 8 | 8 17 | 

Ang. What fignific a Madman's Defires ? Beſides, 
't would make me uneae If I don't fee him, per- 
haps my Conceza tor him may. leſſen If 1 torger 
lum, *ris no more than he has dene by — 
now ho Surprize is over, methinks Lam not half lo for- 
* 2861 —— ü 

Scan. So, Faith good Nature works apacez you were 
c— juit now an Obligation to his Love. ; 

Ang. But 1 have cunſider'd that Paſſions are unrea- 
ſonable aud involuntary 3 if. he loves, he can* help 
it ; and it I don't love, I can't belp it; no more than 
he can help his being a Man, or I my being a Woman; 
or no more than I can help my Want of Inclination to 
X ſtay longer. here — Came, . | 
Exit Ang. and Raad. 


tan, Humh 1 — An edmitable Compolition, F 
this fame Womankind. 


Enter Jeremy. 
Ire. What, is ſhe gone, Sir? . 
Scan. Gone; why ſhe was never here, nor any where 
_ nor Idou't know her if I ſee her, not you nei- 
| 4 . | | | | 
Jere. Good-lack | What's the Matter now f Are a- 
ny more of. us to be mad ? Why, Sir, my 2 
to ſee her, and is almoſt mad in good earneſt with 
Joyful News of her being here. | 
"Sean, We are all under a Miſlake — Ask no Queſti- 
ons, for I can't reſolve you, but 141 inform your Ma- 


er. To the mean time, if our Project ſucceed * 


- 


* 


ter with his Father than it does with his Miſtreſs, he 
may deſcend from his Exaltation of Madneſs into the 
Road of common Senſe, and be content only to be 
made a Fool with other reaſonable People. I hear Sir 
Sampſon, you know your Cue; I'll to your * . 

t, 


Euter Sir Sampſon Legend with a Lawyer. 


Sir Samp. D'ye ſee, Mr. Buckram, here's the Paper 
fign*d with his own Hand, | 

Buck, Good, Sir. And the Conveyance is ready 
drawn in this Box, if he be ready to Sign and Seal, 

Sir Samp. Ready, Body o*me, he muſt be ready; his 
ſham Sickneſs ſhan*texcule him O, here's his 
dtel. Sirrah, where's your Maſter ? 

Fere. Ah, Sir, he's quite gone. | 

Sir San. Gone! What, he is not dead? 

Jere. No, Sir, not dead. ; | | 

Sir Samp. What, is he gone out of Town, run away, 
ha! has he trick*d me? ſpeak, Varlet. 

Fere.. No, no, Sir, he's ſafe n——__ Sir, an he were 
but as ſound, poor Gentleman. He is indeed here, 
Six, and not here, Sir. i 

Sir 41 Hey-day, Raſcal, do you banter me? Sit- 
rah, dye banter me, — Speak Sirrah, where is he, 
for I will find him. a 

Fere. Would you could, Sir; for he has loſt ime 
ſelf. Indeed, Sir, I have a moit haoke my Heart about 
him — I can't refrain Tears when I thiok of him, Si-: 
I'm as welancholy tor him as a Paſſing- Bell, Sir ; or a 
Horle in a Pound. - 
Sir Samp. A Pox confound your Similitudes, Sir —- 
Speak to be underitood, and tell me in plain Terms 

what the Matter is with him, or I'M crack your Fools 


Nee. Ah, you've hit it, Sir; that's the matter with 
him, Sir, his Skull's crack'd, poor Gentleman; he's 
- ark mad, Sir. | | 


p Buck, | 
* < "OY" — 


* 


"Buck. What, is be Non Compor Þ * 1 
ite Non Ompor, 8 Tir. M 
(A Vis his Ac and Deed 15 


C 
won me 
—— o bn d d Genes, 
. Mr. Scandal is with him, Sir; Pll knock at 
[ Goes to the Scene, which and diſcovers Valentine 
upon 4 Couch diſorderly dreſid, Scandal by bin. 
Sir Samp. How now, what's here © do ? 
Val. Ha! Who's that ? —_— 
Scan. For Heaven's fake, ſoftly, Sir, 
don't provoke him. 
Val. Anſwer me: Who is that, and that ? 5 
Gads bobs, 2 Is he 


Sir Camp. 
miſchievous ? I*11 f) gent — che, 
thou not know me, Boy ? Not now thy own Þ 
Kal \ I am thy own l — this 
Buckram the Lawyer. 


Val. It may be fo —1 3 
World is full —— There are People that we do know, ' 
and People that we do not know ; and yet the Sun 
ſhines all alike—— There ate Fathers that have 
many Children; and there are Children that have ma» 
— Fathers tis ſtrange ! Burl am Truth, and co 
ive the World the — 
| Sir Sang, Body ofme, I know not what to fay to 


wi” Why does that La wear Black ? —— Does 
he carry his Conſcience wit haut -lide ? ——— Lawyer, 
what art thou? Dolt thou know me ' 

Buck. O Lord, what mult I lay ? — Yes, Sir. | 

Val. Thou lieſt, for I am Truth (Tis hard I cane 
not get a Liv elihood amongſt you. 
aut of Weſtminſter- Hall the firit day of every Ierm 
Let ine ſee No Matter how long — Bur 141 
tell you one thing; it's a Queition that would puzzle 
an Arithmetician, if you ſhauld ask him, whether the 
Bible n more Souls in Weſlminſter-Mby, or c_ 


1 have been ſworn 


more in Feftminfter-Hall : For t, I am Truth, 
| * pen _ | — _ few — 2. | 
. Pp, 7 talks ſealibly in his Mad- 
— Very ſhort, Sit. 
ck. Sir, I can do you no Service while he's in this 
e e e e eee eee , Kr. 
| AT. 4 HY — | V is read Ir 
If he recover his Senſes, he 4 Exit, 
Sir Sun. Hold, hold, don“t you go yet. 
Scan. You'd better let him go, Sit; and fend for him 
if there be occaſibn' ; for I fancy his Preſence provokes 
Fal. Is the Lawyer gone? Tis well, then we may 
drink about without going together by the Ears 
heigh ho! What a Clock ist? My Father here | Your 
Blefling, Sir? | . 
Sit Samp. He recovers —— bleſs thee, al. — How 
dofit thou do, Boy : of” 
Val. Thank you, Sir, pretty well — I have been a 


” little our of Order ? won't you pleaſe to tit, Sir? 


4 Sir Kamp. Ay, Boy, — Come, thou inalt fit down 


"Val. Sir, tis my Duty to wait. Eb 
Dir Samp. No, no, come, come, fit you down, ho- 
neil Val. Hbw'dofit thou do? let me tee] thy Pulle-— 
On, pretty well now, Val Body o'me, I was lorry to 
tee thee indiſpos*d : Bur I'm glad thou*rt better, ho- 
neſt Tal. M CCA 

Vai. I thank you, Sir. | 

Scan. Miracle | the Monſter grows loving. [ Aſide. 

Sir Samp. Let me feel thy Hand again, Val; it does 
not ſhake=—] believe thou canit Write, Va! : Ha, 
Boy ? thou canſt Write thy Name, Val ?— Frreny, 

and overtake Mr. Buckram, bid him make haſte 
back with the Conveyance — quick — quick. | In 
Whiſper to Jeremy. [Exit =_m 

Kan. [ Afide.) That ever I ſhould ſuſpect fuch a 
then of any Remorſe ! . | 
Sir Smp. Do'ſt thou know this Paper, Val: 1 know 
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read it as be you 
_ witneſs my and, VALENIINE 
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.I can read it yet — let me ſee. 
1 {bis n far as be dn. 
, Tal. Will you pleaſe to let me hold it, Gt? 


Sir Samp. Let thee hold it, ſayſt theu HAS 
y What matter is it -who holds u f 
W any Body Dywn.3t tryotanl put it up ip 
my Pocket, Lal., and then no Body need bold. 
. the Paper in bis 2 Val; it's ſaſe euo 
Boy — But thou ſhalt have it as ſoon as thou hait le 
thy Hand to another Paper, little Yal, | © 


a r 5 Lit 
Fal. What, is my enius here again ! Oh as, 
«ts the Lawyer with an itching Palms and he's come 
10 be icratch%d —= My Nails are not long enough 
Let me have a Pair of Red hot Tongues quickly, quick 
ly, and you ſhall [ce ms att St. Dunſtan, and lead the | 
vil by the Nole, 
Buck. O Lotd, let me be gone; I'll not venture a 
ſelf with a Madman. Exit Bucktam. 
Vai, Ha, ba, ha; you need not run {+ faſt, Honelty 
will not overtake ou Ha, ha, ha, the Rogue found 


me out to be in Forma Fauperit preſently. 


Sir Smp. Oons! Whata Vexation is.here] I know 

not what to do, or ſay, nor which way to go. 
Val. Who's that, that's out of his Way? — I am 
Truth, and can fer him right — Hauk ye, Friend, the 
ſtraight Road is the worilt Way you can go—— He that 
tollows his Noſe always, will very often be led into a 


Stink. Probatum eff. But what are you for? Religion 
or Politicks ? There's a couple of Topicks for you, no 
- 9 at — — — 8 ar; and yet 
thoſe two beaten toget a State- make Sauce 
for the whole Nation. | 7 ; 
Sir 18 What the Devil had I to do, ever to beget 
Sons? Why did I ever : | 
Val. Becauſe thou werft a Monſter ; old Boy 
The two greateſt Monſters in the World, are a Man 
and a Woman; what's thy Opinion? | 
- Sir Samp by, my Opinion is that thoſe two Mon- 
s Jjoin'd together, e yet a ter, that's a Man 
rere | 
Val. A ha! Old Truepenny, ſay'ſt thou ſo ? Thou 
haſt nick'd it——— But it's wonderful ſtrange, Jeremy 
* Fere. What is, Sir? 
Val. That Gray Hairs ſhould cover a green Head 


and I make a Fool of my Father. 


Euter Foreſight, Mrs. Foreſight, and Frail. 
Val. What's here ! Erra Pater ? or a bearded Sybil? 
If P comes, Truth muſt give Place. Exit with Jere. 


Fore. What ſays he? What, did he Propheſie ? Ha, 


Sir Sampſon, blels us! How are we? 

Sir Samp. Are we? A Pox o' your Prognoſticatiun— 
Why, we are Fools as we ule to . 5: that you 
could not foreſee, that the 'Moon would predominare, 


und my Son be mad — Where's your Oppoſitions, your 


Trines, and your Quadrates? —— What did your C.- 


dan and your Ptolome tell you? Your Mefabalah and 


your Longomontanw,your Harmony of Chiromancy with 
Aſtrology. Ah! pox on't,that I that know the World, 
and Men and Manners, that don't believe a Syllable in 
the Sky, and Stars, and Sun, and Almanacks, and 
Traſh,ſhould be directed by a Dreamer, an Omen-hunter, 
and defer Buſineſs in Expectation of a lucky Hour. 


When, body o' me, there never was a lucky Huur atter 


the firit Opportunity. Ilka si Samp. 
Fore. Al, Sir Sampſon, Heaven help your Head 
This is none of your lucky Hour; Nemo omnbu hort 
* What, is he gone, and in contempt of Science 

Stars and unconverted Ignorance attend him. 
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Seam You muſt excuſe his Paſion, Paſion, Mr. Forefyle ;, for 
es OE mand —— 
men, ng an - 
ance in Law ; fo that all his Meafures are di ed. 
Fore, Ha 'Sa you fo ? 
Frail, What, e 
ten? c to Mrs. Foreſig 
rs. Fore, Oh Siſter, what w — nRT. 

Hail. Do with him? Send him to Sea again in the 
next foul Weather — He's us*d to an inconſtant Ele- 
ment, and won't be ſurpriz'd to lee the Tide turn'd. 
Toe. Wherein was 1 auittaken, not to forelce this? 


Con 
Scan. — 
that he did rr 3 
* 51. 


to his on Fortune. | 
Mrs. Fore. What wo you — — I don't — 


"Ss Scan, Huſh, ſoftly — The Pleaſures of laſt Night,my 
Dear, too conſiderable to be forgot ſo ſoon. 

Mrs. Fore. Laſt Night! and what would your Impu- 
dence infer from lait Nicht? lait Night was lie tb 


Night before, I think. 


an. S'death, do you make no difference len 75 


me and your Husband ? 

Mrs. Fore. Nut much, — he's ſuperſtitious 3 and 
you are mad, in my Opinion, 

Scan You make ae mad —— You are not eri 
Pray recollect your felt. 
Mis. Fore. O yes, now I remember, 
* n — 


81 2 did not 2 
Mrs. Fere. Did not With that Face can WEL" the 
eltzon f 
Scan. This I have heard of before, but never believ'g. 
” have: been told, ſhe had that admirable ouality of for- 
etting, to a Man's Face in the Morning, that the had 
Nin with him al Night, and denying Favours Wien 
more than ſhe could grant em 
In your n * houour you — 


nec very 
have come 


4 
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Jean her Sa 


look pretty well, Mr. Forefight ; —— How did you 

tat Nigar? | 4 
Fbre. Traly, Mr. Scandal, I was ſo taken up with 

broken Dreams and diſtracted Viſions, that I remember 

little. | 23 OY | 1 

'» Sean, Twas a very forgetting Night. But would 

you not talk with Val nine, perhaps you may under- 


mand him; I'm apt to believe there is ſomething my- 


Nerjious in his Diſcowles, and ſometimes. rather think 
him inspired than mac. 

Fore. You ſpeak with ſingular 
Scandal, truly — I am inclining to your Turkiſh Opi- 
nion in this Matter, and doreverence a Man whom the 
Vulgar think mad. Let us go in to him. 
Fail. Siſler, do you ſtay with them; I*11 find out 
my Lover, and give him his Diſcharge, and come to 
you. O' my Conſcience here he comes. | Exeunt Fore- 


(fight, Mr:. Fore, and Scandal. 


Ben. All mad, I think=——Fleſh, I believe all the 


Calentures of tlie Sea are come a ſhore, for my part. 
Frail, Mr. Benjamin in Choler ! ae 
Ben. No, I'm pleas“d well enough now I have found 

vou, Meſs, I have had fuch a Hurricane upon 

your account yond er. a7; K. | 

Hail. My account, pray what's the matter ? 


Ben. Why, Father came and found me ſouabbling 


with yon ehitty- fac d thing, as he would have me marry, 
— 0% he ask*d what was the matter. lie ask*d in 
a ſurly fort of a way---- (It ſeems Brother l. is gore 
mad, and ſo that put'n into a Paſſion ; but what cid 
*Iknow that, whai*s that ro me?) —=-So he ask*d 
in a furly fort of manner, — and Gad I anſwer'd en 


| er tho'f he be my Father, I at 


nd Prentice to en: — So faith 1 told'n in pla in 
terms, if I were minded to marry, I'd marry to pleale 
my ſelf, not him: And for the young Woman that he 
«provided for me, I thought it more fitting for her to 
mpler, and make Dirt-pies, than to _ 
k. | ter 


# © TIF 


good Jud ment, Mr. 
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Love for Live. "75 
after & Husband ; for my part I was none of her Man 
— © another Voyage to make, ler him take it as 

Frail, So then, you intend to go to Sea agaln ? * 
Ben. Nay, voy, my Mind run upon you, -—bur 1 
would dot tel} trim fo much — So he faid he'd nake 
my Heart ake ; and if ſo be that he could get 4 Woe 
man to his Mind; he'd marry himſelf, Gad, fays I, an 
you play the Fool and mariy at theſe Years, there's 
more danger of your Head's aking than my Heart. 
He was woundy angry when I gav'n that wipt. —. He 
had'nt a Word to lay, and ſo I lefi'n and'the Green 
Gil together; may-hap rhe Bee may bite, and he'll 


' marry ber himſelf, with all my Heart. GOES 
Hui. And were you this undutiful and graceleſs 
Wretch to your Father? | * 0. 


Ben, Then why was he gracecle's firſt, if T ainun- 
dutiful and gracefeſs, why did he beger me ſa? I did 
not get my lelf. : 3 

Frail. O Impiety | how have 1 been miſtaken! whar 
an inhuman mercileſs Creature have 1 fer my Heart up- 
on? O 1am happy to have diſtover'd the Shelyes® 
Quicklands that lurk beneath that faichleſs ſrafti 


| Face. | 
Bes. Hey toſs what's the matter now? Why vou 
| ben't angry, be you ? —— 


Frail. O fee me no more, — for thou wert born a- 
mongit Rocks, ſuck!'d by Whales, cradled in à Tem- 
elt, and whiitled ro Ly Winds; aud thou art core 
orth with Fins and Scales, and three Rows of Teerh, 

à moſt outragious Fiſh ot Prey. | 2 i 
Zen. O Lord, O Lord, ſhe's mad, poor young Wo- 
man, Love has wrn'd her Senſes, hr Bai is quite 
gver-ſet. Well a-day, do ihall I Cu to tet hers 
rights ? 295 oC” 8 
- Frail, No, no, I am not mad, Monſter, 1 am whe 
enough to find yo! out — Hadit thou the Inpu- 
dence to alpire st being a Hits band u ith that ttubborn 
and diſobedient Temper ? —— You that know not how 


Ip ſubmit ro a Faches peng to have a ſugicjeqt og 
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of Duty to undergo 2 Wife ? I ſtould have been finely 

; abb d indeed , Very finely fobb'd. EY - d 
Ben. Hark ye, Forſooth ; if ſo be that you are in 

right Senſes, d' ye lee, for ought gs I perceive I'm li 
to be finely ſobb'd, if I have got Auger here 

upon your Account, and you are tack'd about already. 
What d' ye mean, after all your fair d 
ſtroak ing my Cheeks, and Kiſſing and hat 
would you ſheer off ſo? would you, and leave ne a- 


_ ground ? 


Frail. No, IU leave you a-drift, and go which Way 
Jou will. | & 
Da. What, are you falſc-hearted then? 3 


rail. Only the Wind's chang c. 

- Ben. More ſhame for you, — the Wind's chang d! 
It's an ill Wind blows no Body good, — may-hap I 
Have riddance on you, if theſe be your Tricks, —. 
chat d'ye mean all this while, to make a Fool of me? 

Frail. Any Fool, but a HusLand. 
Feen. Hughand | Gad I would nut be your Hurband, 
if you would have me, now I know your Mind, the't 
you had your weight in Gold and Jewels, and rho'f 
4 loy'd you never ſo weil. 
" Frail. Why, canil thou love, Porpoiſe? 

- Fen. No matter what I can do; dont call Nanies, 
I don't love you ſo well as to bear that, What 
ever I did, —— I'w glad you eu your elf, Miſtrels: 
Let them mary You as don't know u == 
Gad I know you too weil, by fac experience 3 ——— 

lieve he that mariies you :will go to Sea in « Hen- 
* peck'd Frigat — I belirve rtiiat, young Woman — 
id may-hap may come to an Auchor at Cuctolat- point; 
.fo there's a daſh for yuu, take it as you will; mayhap 
you may holla after me when I won't come tow (Exit. 
Frail. Ha, ha, ha, no doubt on . 3 
My true Lore u gone to Sea | | [Singr, 


Enter Ars. Foreſight, 


> O Siſter, had you come 2 minute ſooner, 
lave ſeen the Reſolution of a Lover. 


would 
Tar 


and 
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and 1 are parted 3 ——and with the ſame Tndifference” 
that we wet: — O' my life I an halt vex 'd ar the In. 
ſeafibiliry of a Brute that I deſpis d. 

- Mrs. Fore. What then, he bore it moſt Heroically ? © 

- Frail. Moſt Tyrahnically, — for you fee he has got” 
the ſtart of me; and I the pour forlaken Maid am left 
complaining on the Shoar. Bur II rell you a Hing 
that he has given me; Sir 17 on is 1 „and ralks 

n rely ot committ Matrimony h ſelf. — 

a mind to throw hinſelf away, he can't do it 
mor effectually than upon me, if we could bi ing it 
L. 

Mrs Fore, Oh hang him Old Fox, he's too cunning 
belides, . _ _ you and = . But 1 100 
a Project in my Head for you, a ve gone a g 
way towards it, I have all made 4 Bargain with 
Feremy, Valentine's Man, to fell his Maſter to us. 


Frail. Sell him, how ? | 
Mrs. Fore. Valentine raves elica,and rok methe 
= her that he 


her, and Jeremy ſays will ta 

i. npoſes on him.—--Nowl — — him Mountains, 
if in one of his mad Firs he Vil bring you to him in- 
her ſtead, and get you Married together, and put to 
Bed together : ; and after Conlumnmarion. Gul, there's 
no revoking. And if he ſhould recover his Sentes, he I 
be glad at leaſt to make you a good Settlement 
Hete they come, fland alide a- little, aud tell me how” 
you like the Deliyn, 


Enter Valemine, Scandal, Forchight and Jeremy. 


Scan. And la ve you given your Maſter a hint of their 
Plot upon him ? (To Jere. 
Ferse. 2 Sir ; he ſays ben foi iv, ang mute 
her for A4: lieu. 8 A 

Jan Ir may make Sport. 
Tore. Meey un us: 

. Motn ——— lutemupt we not 1 ohiſper 
Prediction to thee, aud thou ſhalt Propheſie——1 
am Truth, and can teach thy Tongue a N Trick; ge is 
1 eos told tles whats 4 Ir I tell — 
D 3 do 


1 
1 
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to come Doſt thou know what will to. 
Morrow? —— Anſwer me not — for I will tell thee. 
To Morrow Knaves will thrive thro* Craft, and Fools 
throf Fortune; and Honeſly will go as it did, Froſt 
nipp'd in a Summer Suit. Ask me Queſtions conceru- 
ing to. Morrow. 

Scan, Ask him, Mr. Foreſight. | 

Fore. Pray what will be done at Court? 4 

Val. Scandal will tell you  —— 1 am Truth, 1 ne- 
ver come there. | 

© Fore. In the City? | 

Val. Oh, Prayers will be ſaid in 7 Churches, at 
the uſual Hours, Yet you will fee ſuch Zealous Faces 
behind Counters, as it Religion were to be fold in 
every Shop. Oh things will go methodically iu tbe 
City, the Clocks will itrike Twelve at Noon, and the 
Horn*d Herd Buz in the Exchange at Two. Waves and 
Husbands will drive diſtinct Trades, and Care and 
Pleaſure ſeparately em the Family. Coffee- Houſes 
will be full of Smoak aud Stratagem. And the cropt 
Prentice, that ſweeps his Maſtei's Shop ig the Mon- 
ing, may, ten to one, dirty his Sheets before Night. 
Bur. there are two things that you will ſee very ſtrange ; 
which are Wanton Wives, with their Legs at Liberty, 
aud Tame Cuckolds, with Chains about tlicir Necks. 
Bur hold, I muit examine you before I go further; you 
look n Are you a Husband ? 

Fore, I am Marry d. 

Val. Poor Creature | Is your Wife of Covent-Garden 
ä | | 
Fore. No; St. Martins in the Fields. 

Val. Alas, poor Man ; his Eyes are ſunk, and his 
Hands fhrivell'd ; his Legs dwindl'd, and his Back 
bow*d : Pray, pray, for a Metamurphotis — - Change 
thy Shape, and ſhake off Age; get thee Aſedea's Kettle, 
and be buil'd a new ; come forth with labfring callous 
Hands, a Chine of Steel, and Atlas Shoulders, Let 
Tal iacot iu trim the Calves of Twenty Chairmen, and 
make thee Pedeſtals to ſtand erect upon, and look Ma- 
trimony in the Face. Ha, ha, ha! That a Man ſhould 
have a Stomach to a Wedding Supper, when the Pi“ 
5 ; geons 
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t rather to be laid to his Feet, ha, ha, ha. 
Fore. His Frenzy ws very high vow, Mr. Scandal. 
Fran. I believe it is a Sprang-Tide. 

Jorc. Very likely truly ; you underſtand theſe Mat- 
tets Mtr. Scandal, I ſhall be very glad toconfer with 
2 theſe things which he has utter d. — His 

'Y, 


are very Myſtezious and Hierogplyhical. | 
Oh, why would Angelica be ableut from my Eyes 
re. She's here, Sir, * 
Foe. Now, Siſlex. * 
Frail. O Lord, what mult I ſay ? | 
Scan, Humans lim, Madam, by all means. X 
Val. Where is ſhe? Oh I fee her ———the comes, 
linke Riches, Health, and Liberty at once, to a delpair- 
ins, ſtarving, and don d Wietch. F 
| welcome, welcome. - 
Frail. How d'ye, Sic ? Canal ſerve you? | 
Val. Hark ye; II have a Secret to tell u . 
dyuios and the Moon ſhall meet us upon Mount Lanes, 
and we'll be many d in the dead of Night, —— Bur 
ſay not a Word. ihnen ſhall = his Torch into a 
Duk-Lanthorn, that it may be lectet; and uu ſhall 
ive her Peacock Poppy-water, that he may fold his 
Ogling Tail, aud A Hundred Eyes be mut, ha ? 
No Body ſhall know but Feremy. | 
2 No, no, we'll keep it ſectet, it ſhall be done 
relently. | | | 
« Val. The ſooner the better -=—— Jeremy, come hi- 
ther — cloſer — that none may oves hear us z—— Jos 
remy, I can tell you News; — Angelica is turn d Nun, 
and I am turning Friar, and yet we'll marry one ano- 
ther in ſpite ot the Pope — Get me a Coul and Beads, 
that I may play my part For e Il meet me two 
Hours hence in Black and White, and a long Veil to 
cover the Projet, and we won't ſee one another's Fa- 
— till we have done ſomething to be aſham'd of, 
then we'll bluſh once for all. x 


'F 


Euter 


80 Lee for Love. | 
* Entey Tattle and Angelica, ' 


* Ang. Nay, Mr. Tale, if you make Love to me, 
— tpoil my Deſign, for I intend to make you my Con- 
nt. 
Tatt. But, Madam, to throw awa r Perſon, ſuch 
MWPerſon ! and ſuch a Fortune on a Ree ' pr 1 
Ang. I never lov'd him t ill he was Mad; but don't 
tell any Body ſo. | | 
Scan. How*s this! Tattle making Love to Angelica 
Tut. Tell, Madam! alas you don't know me — I 
Have much ado to tell your Ladyſhip how long 1 have 
been in Love with you — but encourag'd by the Im- 
n of Valentine's making any more Addreſſes 
to have ventur'd to declare the very inmoſt 
Paſſion of my Heart. Oh, Madam, look us both. 
There you fee the Ruins of a — decay d Creature 
Here a compleat and lively Figure, with Youth and 
Health, and all his Five Senſes in Perfection, Madam, 
and to 8 — _ moſt paſſionate Lover ——— * 
Ai. e tor ſhame, hold your Tongue, a paſſionate 
1 and Five Senles in Piafettion | When you are 
as wad as Valentine, III believe you love me, and the 
madoeſt ſhall rake me. 
Val. It is enough Ha! Who's here? 
Frail, O Lord, her coming will ſpoil all. 


To Jeremy. 
Fere. No, no, Madam, he won*t know her; it lie 
ft od, I can perſwade him. 
Val. Sandal, he are thele ? Foreigners? If they 
are, III tell you what I think —— get away all ihe 
Company but A»geirca, that 1 may dutcover my Deſign 


to her. 7 
* 3 DN. 


Sc. I will, I have diſcover'd ſomething gf 


Tattle, that is of a piece with Mrs. Frail. He Counts 
Angelica, it we cou'd cuntiive to Couple m toge- 
Thr — Huk ye — (Whiſper. 

| | Nits, 


\ 
*% 


Mrs. Fore. mr you, Cola he knows A 


nu Body. 

Fore. "Bur he knows more than any Body. on 
Neice, he knows —_ s paſt and to come, ang all the 
profound Secrets of Tine. 

Tatti Look you, Mr. Foreſight, it is not u way to 
make many Wordsof Matters, aud ſo I ſhan't lay ue 
—— But in ſhort, d*ys ſee, I will hold you « Hundred 
Pound now, 2 — „ 

Fore. How ! I cannot read that K 06 wieuge in 
Face, Mr. Taitle, — Pray, what do you ku? 

Tatt. Why, dye think I'M tell you, Sur! Read it 
in my Face? No, Sir, b tick in my Heart. And 
later __ Sir, thay Letters writ in juice of Lemon, 
| tor no Fire can fetch it cut. Ia no Blab, Sir. 

Val. Acquaint Jeremy with it, he tray cafily bring it 
about, — Iliey are welcome, and I*11 tell = lo my 
ſelf, (Jo Scandal. ] What, do you look my ay Hay 
me? — Innen 1 mult. be plain. (Corning f 
I am Truth, and hate an Old Acquaintance withy — 
Face. {Scandal ＋ ae with leteniy. 

Tatt, Do you know me, Fee 

Val. You et. — No, i bope not. 

Tatt. I am Jack Tattle, your Friend. 

Val. My Friend, what to do ? Iam no married Man, 
and thou canſt not lxe with my Wite : I am very poor, 
and thou canſt not borrow Monty of me © - Thenrs lat 
— have | fora Friend, © 

it, Hal! A good open Speaker, aud, No be 
3 with a Scciet. 
Og: Do you know me, Jalcut inc? 
Oh very well, 
Who am l? 

Val. Yours? a Woman, — One to whom Harn * 
e Beauty, when it gratted Koles on a Briar, 
are the Reflection of Heaven in a Pond, and he that 
leaps at you is lunk. You arc all whute, a — 
lovely ſpotleſs Papet, when you firit ate Born; 
are to be ſcrawl*d and blotted by every Goole%4 6 0 
en N 


— that 1 * ans es- ching: I found out 


what a Woman was good fo 
Tate. Ay; ——— what's that ? 
Val. W to keep a Secret. 
& oy 00d to ke F 
: | exceeding good to et: or mo · ue 
Soulc| tell, yet ſhe is not to S 
4 Tatt. Hah goc again, fai 
* — 1 — — — = Sing ine the Song that 


| SON G: 
2 Set by Mr. Finger. 


. I Tell thee, Charmion, could I Time retrieve, 
I And could again begin to Love and 3 
I ſbould my earlie Jo Hr 
know my Eyes would le Gor to you, 
Aud T Su all my Vows nd — renew, 
But to be plain, I never would be ne. 


For by our 0 and weary Truth, I find, 
Love hates to center in a Point | aſe nd, 
- - But runs with Foy the Circle of f Mind. 
Then never let w Chain what ſhould be free, 
But for Kel ef of either Sex agree, 
Since Women love to change, an ſo do we, 


No more for I am melancholy, 
[Walks muſing. 


IB 0 't, Sir. 
** ; [To Scandal, 


Scan. Mr. Forefght, we had beſt leave * W 
grow cutragicus and do Miſchief. 


Fore, I will be directed by you. 
8 
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worn this Mask of Madneſs, and this motly Livery, 


Love for Love. ®% 
ere. (Io Frail.] You'll meet, Madam; — II rake | 
care — — U be ready. ; 

Frail. Thou ſhalt do what thou wilt, have what thou 
wilt, in ſhort, I will deny thee nothing. #1 


Tatt. Madam, ſhall I wait upou you 
| [To Angelica. 


Arg. No, I'll ſtay with him Mt. Scandal will 
po_ me. Aunt, Mr. Tarile defires you would give 
im leave to wait on you. 
Tate, Pox on't, there's no coming off, now ſhe has 
{aid thar—— Madam. will you do me the Honour? 
Mrs. Fore, Mr. Tattie might have us d leſs Ceremony. 
 [Exeunt Fore. . Fore: Tatt. Frail. 


Scan. Feraviy, follow Tarele. 
Pray | [Eis Jere. 


Ane. Mr Scandal, I only ſtay till wy Maid comes, 
and — I had a mind io be rid of Mr. Tails. 
San. Madam, I am very glad that 1 over-heard a 
better Reaſon which you gave to Mr. Tatiile ; for his 
Impertinence forc'ed you to acknowledge a Kinds 
tot Valentme, which you 'd ro all his Suffer- 
_— my Sollicitations. So III leave him to make 
e of the Diſcovery; and your Ladythip to the free 
Cunteztho: ot your Inclinations. * 
Ang. On Heav'ns | Yuu won't leave me alone with 
a Madman ? : | 4 
Scan. No, Madam; I only leave a Madman to his 


Remedy. | 
| Exit Stan. 
Val. Madam, You need not be very much afraid, fos 


1 fancy 1 begin to come to my lelt. 


Arg. Ay, but if I don't fit you, II be _— "i 
Ju. You fee what Diſguiſes Love makes us put on 3 
Gods have been in counterteited Shapes tor die lame 
Reaſon ; and the Divine Part of me, my Mind, has- 


only as the Slave of Love; and menial Creature ot youst 

Beauty. OTH 11k 3 5 2 TIRE; ' 

Ang. Mercy on me, how he talks | poor J -_ 
1 'S 1 1 - 


84 Love for Love: 


Hal. Nay faith, now let us underſtand one another, 
Hypocriſie apart, — The Comedy draws toward an 
end, and let us think of leaving Acting, and be our ; 
ſelves; and ſince you have lov'd me, you muſt own, | 
I have at length delerv'd you ſhould confeſs it. 
A. [S.] I wauld J had lov'd you — for Hea- 
ven knows I pity you 5 and could I have foreſeen the | 
bad Effects, I would have ftriven ; but that's 100 late. 


| Si hi. 

Val. What ſad Effects? What's too wb 51 
ſceming Madneſs has decerv'd my Father, and procur' 
me Time to think of Means to reconcile me to lim, 
and preſerve the Right of my Inheritance to his Eitate; 
which otherwiſe by Articles I muſt this Moruiug have 
zelign'd: And this I had inform d you of to Day, but 
you were gone, before I knew you had been here. 

Ang. How ! I thought your Love of me had caus'd 
this Tranſport in your Soul; which it ſeems you only 
1 fur by mercenary Ends, and ſordid In- 
Pal. Nay, now. you do me Wrong; for if any In- 
tereſt was confidered, it was yours; fince I thought 
I wanted more than Love, to make me worthy of you. 
An. Then you thought me mercenary — But huw 
am I deluded by this Interval of Senſe, to reaſon with 


a Madman ? Fi 14 K 
Val. Oh, 'tis barbarous to miſunderſtand me longer. 


CY 


221 Hues Jeremy. 


On here à a reaſonable Creature — ſure be will 
not have the lapudence to perſevete — - Come, Jerc= 
my, acknowledge your Trick, and coufeſs your Maiers 
Inc counterfeit. 5 ps ft 14 31 24 5 
ere. Counter fia, Madam! LN maintain him to be 
a2 ablolutely and ſubſlaut ially mad, as any Freeholder 
in berbleben; nay, he's as mad as any Projector, Fana- 
tick, Chy min, Lover, cr Poet in Europr. CE: 

Val. Slrrah, you lic ; Lam not mad. x 
AMK. Ha, ba, ha, you fee he denies it, 


Fere. 
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Tere. O Lord, Madam, did you ever know any Made 
man Mad enough to own it? 
al. Sor, can't you apprehend ? 5 
A why he ralk*d very ſenſibly fuſt now. el 
Jer. Yes, Madam; he has Intervals: But you ſee 
he begins to look wild again now. 4 
Val. Why you thick*%d-akull'd Rascal, I tell yeu the 
Farce is done, and Iwill be mad no longer. | 
| { Brats hint. 


Arg. Ha, ha, ha. is he mad, ot no, -Ferewy? © 
Jerc. Paitly, I think — for he does not know his 
Mind two Hours —- I'm fure TI left him juſt now ins 
Humour to be mad, and I think 1 — not tound him 

very quiet at this preſent. Who's there? 
Þ er uc knocks, 


. Val, Go ſee. you Sor. I'm very glad that | can nove 
your Muth, tho* not your Compalkon. _ 
| (Exic Jeremy. 


Ang. I did not think you had Appreixention enoug 
to be except ius: But Madmen ſhe w theme] ves 
by over-pteteucing to a found Underiianding ; © as 
Drunken Men do by over-a(ting Sobriety ; I was half 
incliuing ro believe you, till I accigentaily touch'd up- 
on your tender Part: But now you have iclion'd me ts 
my former Opiuion and Co "Be * AW 


Euter Jeremy. 


ere. Su, your Father has ſent to know if you are 
any — yet - ill you pleaſe to be mad, Sir, on 
how | 


Val, Stupidity | Yeu know the Penalty of all I'm 
worth mull pay for the Conteſſion of my Sentes 3 lun 
mad, and will be mad to every Body but this Lady. 

_ Fere. 80 — Juſt the very backlide of Trath-— Bur 
Lying is a Figiue in Speech, that interlards the great- 


# 
* 


ell part of my Con vetſat ion Madam, jog Lady» 
99 | Goes to the Dos. 
| Huter 


ſip's Woman. ; 
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Enter Jenny. 


Ang. Well, have you been there ? — Come hither. 
Jem. Yes, Madam, Sir Sampſon will wait upon you 
preſently. 


| | [Aide to Angelica. 
Val. You are not leaving me in this Uncertainty ? 

Ang. Would any thing but a Madman complain of 
Uncertainty ? Uncertainty and Expectation are the Joys 
of Life. Security is an inſipid tiling, and the ovet- 
taking and poſſeſſing of a Wiſh diſcovers the Folly of 
the Chaſe. Never let us know one another better; for 
the Pleaſure of a Malquerade is done, when we come 
to ſhew Faces: Bur I*1] tell you two things betore I 


leave you; I am not the Fool you take me for; and 

you ate mad, and don't know it. 

pos [Exit Ang. and Jenny. 

Val. From a Riddle you can expect nothiug but a 

— There's my Iuſtruction, and the Moral of my 
II : i 


Re-enter Jeremy. : 
Fere. —— is the Lady gone again, Sir ? I hope 


you under{ one another before ſhe went ? 

Val. Underitood | ſhe is harder to be underſtood than 
a Piece of Apt ian Antiquity, or an Ii Mauuſcript; 
you may pore till you ſpeil your Eyes, and not im- 
prove your Knowledge. 

Fere, I have heard em lay, Sir, they read hard Fe- 
brew Books backwards ; may be you begin ro read at rhe 
wrong End. Rs 

Val. They ſay fo of a Witches Prayer, and Dreams 
and Dutch Almana cks are to be undet ſtood by contraries. 
But there's Kegularity and Method in that; ſhe is a 
Medal without a Reverſe or Inſcription ; for Indiffe- 
tence has both Sides alike, Yet while ſhe does not 
ſeem to hate me, I will purſue her, and know her if 
it be poſlible, in ſpight ot the Opinion of my Saty- 
tical Friend, Scandal, who ſays, ma 

at 


4+ 


That Women are like Tricks by fight of Hand, _ | 
Which, to almire, wa fouls nat made 
[Exonnt, 


The End of the Fourth Af. 


ACT v. SCENE L 
A Room in Forelight's Houſe. 
| Enter Angelica and Jenny. 


HERE is Sir Sampſon ? Did you not tell 
W he * dent before 1 * 
Jenuy. He's art the great Glals iu the Dining- Room, 
Madam, ſetting his Cravat and it 
| * How | l'm glad on't-— if he has a Mind I 
ſhould like him, it's a ſigu he likes me; and that's 
more than half my Deſign. ” 
Fenny, I hear him, Madam. 
Avg. Leave me; and d'ye hear, if Palentine ſhould 
come or ſend, I am not to be ſpoken with. 


[Exit Jenny. 


Enter Sir Sawpſan. 


Sir Samp. I have not been honowr'd with the Com- 
T mands of a fair Lady a great while Odd, Ma- 

dam, E have ieviv d me Not lince I was Five 
and Thirty, 


. 


Ang. 


. Why, you have no great reaſon to complain 4 
81 95 ſon, that is not long ago. . ws 4 : 
Sir Samp. Zooks, but it is, Madam, a very great 
while, to a Man that admires a Fine Woman as much 
as I co, 

Ang. You're an-abſolute- Courtier, Sir Sampſon, 

Sir, Camp. Not at all, Madam: Odsbnd you wrong. 
me; I atv not fo old neither, to be a bare Counier, 
only a Man oi Words : Odd, I have warm Blood a- 
bout me yer, and can ſerve a Lady any way —— Come, 
come, let me tell you, you Women think a Mau old 
too ſoon, Faith and Troth you do — Come, don't de- 
ſpiſe Fifty; odd Fifty, iu a hale Conſtitution, is no 
ſuch contemptible Age. 

Ang. Fifty a contemptible Age! Not at all, a very 
faſhionable Age, I think——1I aſſure you, I know very 
conſiderable Beaus, that fer a good Face upon Fifty; 
Fifty! I have ſeen Fifty iu a Side- Box by Candle-light 
out- bloſſom Five and Iwentx.. 

Sir amp. O Pox, Outiſides, Outſides; a pize take 
*em, meer Out ſides : Hang your Side- Box Beaus; no, 
I'm none of thoſe, none of your fore d Trees, that pre- 
tend to Blotlon in the Fall, and Bud when they thuuld 
bring forrh Fruit: 1 am of a lung liv'd Race, and'in- 


herir Vigour, none of my Family married *rill Fifty ; 
yer they begot Sous and Daughters, till Fourſcore : | 
am of your Patriarchs, I, x Branch of one of your . 
ride lut ian Families, Fellows that the Flood could not 
waſh away: Well, Madam, what are your Commands? 
Has any young Rogue attronted you,. and ſhall I cut his 
Throat? or — ; 

Ang. No, Sir Sangſon, I hare no Quartet upon my 
Hands — I have more occaſion for your Conduct than 
your Courage at this time. To tell you the Truth, I'm 
weary of living lingie, aud want a Husband. 

Sir Samp. Odsbud, and tis pity you ſhuuld —— Odd, 
wou'd ſhe wou'd like me, then I ſhould hamper my 

ung Rogues: Odd, wou'd ſhe wou'd ; Faith aud 

1orth ſhe's deviliſh Handſom. | Aſide.} Madam, you 
deſerve a good Husband, and 'twere-a Pity. er Kare 


you 
be thrown away upon any ot thele young idle m_ 
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about the Town. — there's ne er a young Fellow 
worth 6 t is a very young FellowenPhe 
on em, r 
—— And if they commit Matrimony, tis as they cem 
mit Murder, out of a Frolick : And are ready to hang 
themſelves, or to be hang'd by the Law, the text 
Morning :— Odfo, have a care, Madam, © 
A. Therefore I ask your Advice, Sir on: 1 
have Fortune enough to make any Man eafie that I can 
like; if there were ſuch a thing as a young agretebla 
Man, with a reaſonable Stock of good Nature and 
Senſe — For 1 would neither have an abſolute Wir, 
git Soup. Odd, hard topleaſe, Mlada 
ir S you are to 3 it 

find a — Fellow that 0 Wit in his own 
Eye, not a Fool in the Eye of the World, is a 0 
hard Task. But, Faith and Troth, you ſpeak very Git 
ereetly ; for I hate both a Wit and a Fool. 
_ Oe. She that marries a Fool, Sir Sampſon, commits 
the Reputation of her Honeſty or Underſtanding to the 
Cenſute of the World: And ſhe that marries a very 
witty Man, ſubmits both to the Severity and inlolent 
Conduct of her Husband. I ſhould like a Manof Wit 

for a Lover, becauſe I would have ſuch an one in my 
Power ; but I would no more be his Wife than his Ene- 
my. For his Malice i; not a more terrible Con 
of. his Averſion, than OR is of his Love. 
Sit Kamp. None of old Foreſight's Syhills ever urterd 
ſuch a Truth. Odsbud you have wor my Hearts 1 
hate a Wit; I hid a Son t at was fpoil'd among em; 
a good hopeful Lad, till he learn'd to be a Wu 
And might have rifen in the State—— But a Pox ont, 
his Wat ma um out of his Mony, and now his Poverty 
has run him out of his Wits. | 18 
A.. Sir Sampſon, as your Friend, I muſt tell vun, 
you ate Very nuch abus'd in that Matter; he's no mote 
niad than you are. | 1 

Sir Saup. How, Madam! Would I could prove it. 
* can tell you how that may be done — Bur it 
is a thing that would make me appear to be too much | 
concern'd in your AHaits. Z F a | 
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„Sir Odsbud, I believe the likes me [ Aide. 

- Ah, am, all my Aflaits arc ſcarce wort hy to 
be laid at your Feet; and I wiſh, Madam, they ſo 

in a better .Poftare, that I might make a more 

ing Offer to a Lady ot your incomparable Beauty and 

Merit. IH I bad Peru in one Hand, and Mexico 

in t'other, and the Eaſen Empire under my Feet, it 
ould make me only a more glorious Victim to be of- 

for'd at the Shrine of your Beauty. 

An. Bless me, Sir Sampſon, what's the matter ? 

Sir Samp. Odd, Madam, I love you — And if you 
would take my Advice in a Husband — Y 
Ang. Hold, hold, Sir Sampſon. I ask*d your Advice 
for a Husband, and you ate giving me your Conſeut— 
I was indeed — 80 . lomething like it. in 
Jeſt, to ſatisſie you t Valentine Yor if a Match 
were ſeemingly carried on between you and me, it would 
oblige him to throw off his Diſguiſe of Madneſs, in 
apprehenſion of lofing me: For you know he has long 
pietended a Paſſion for me. 7 
Sir Samp. Gadzooks, à moſt ingenious Contrivance 
If % eie to go thro! with it. But why muit the 
Mach only be ſeemingly carried on? ——l£D2- Odd, 

let it be a real Contra-t. i 
8 . O fie, Six Sanpſon, what would the Wald 


Sir Samp. Say, they would ſay you were a wiſe Wo- 
man, and I a happy Man. Odd, Madam, 111 love you 
Tale. as I live ; and leave you a good Joiature When 

ie. | 
Ang. Ay; but that is not in your Power, Sir Sampſon ; 
for «. 4 Valentine confeſſes himſelf in his Sele he 
mult make over his Inheritance to his younger Brot her. 
Sir Samp. Odd, you're cunning, a wary age 
Faith and Troth I like you the better ur, I 
warraut you, I have a Proviſo in the Obligation in 
Favour of my ſelf Body o“ me, I have a Trick to 
turn the Settlement upon the Iſſue Male of our two 
Bodies begotten. Odsbud, let us find Children, and 
I'll find an Eſtate | 

Ang. Will you? well, do you find the Eſtate, and 
leave the t other to me Sar 


r 


* . 


ligation ; and if I find what you propoſe 
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Sir S. O Rogue But Lell rruſt you. And will 
you conſent? Is it a Match then? mee. 


Ag. Let me conſult my Lawyer concerning#his O- 


I 125 you my Anſwer. fm 
Sir Samp, With all un Heart 3 —-— Come ia with 
me, and I*!1 lend you the Bond, —. You ſhall conlult 
your Lawyer, and Ill conſult a Parſou ; Odzooks I'm 
a young Man: Odzooks I'm a young Man, and. 1 
make It ap ——— Oda, you're deviliſh Hand 


ſom. ; 
Faith and Troth you're very IT; aud I'm very 


Toung, and very Luſty ——— ou know 
how to chuſe, and 57 1m — 4d Pchiak we 
are very well met; = Give me ous Hand, 


let me kiſs it ; tig as warm and as ſuſt — as what ? 
Odd, as tforher Hand — give me tother Hand, 
aud III muable fem, and kiſs em tilt they melt in 
my Mouth. | | 
4 1 Hold, Sir Sampſon <— You're profule af 
your Vigor before your time: You'll ſpend your Eſtate 
Lefore youu come to ii. 4 17 : Ch ane 
Sit Sp. No, no, only give you a KRent-roll of my 
Pullefiions —— Ah! Baggage — I warrant you ; for 
little Sauypſon : Odd, Sampſon's a very good Name for 
an able Fellow : Your Sampſons were rong Dogs from 


the Beginning. 


Ang. Have a 2 and dont over at your Part If 
you remember,the ſtrougelt ponghy of your Name pull'd 
an old Houle over his Head at - of 

Sir Samp. Say you ſo,Huſly ? Come, let's go then 
Odd, I long to pulling down too, come away — 
Odfo, hete's ſlome Body coming. [[aus 


Euter Tatile and Jeremy. 


Tati. Is not that ſbe, goue out juſt now ? 3 
Fere. Ay, Sir, ſhe's juſt going to the Place of Ap- 
poiutment. Ah, Sir, it you ate not very faithful and 
cloſe in this Bulineſs, you'll certainly be the Death of 
a Perſon that has a mot extraordinary Paſlion for your 
's Setvice. | 1 


; 


Even my got oh Sir Sir, I have 
ite to be with your Commands a 
great while ; ———— And now, Sit, my former Ma- 
iter having much troubled the Fountain of his Under- 
Randitg, it is a very plauſible Occaſion for me to quench 
my Thirit at the Spring of your Bounty — I thought 
could not recommend my ſelf better to you, Sir, than 
by the delivery of a great Beauty and Fortune into 
your Arms, whom I have heard you ſigh for. 

Tatr. Vi} make th Fortune; ſay no more - 
Thou art a pretty Fellow, and can'tt carry a Meſſage to 
a Lady in a pretty ſoft kind of Phraſe, and with a gocd 

ſuading Accent. e . 

Fere. Sir, I have the Seeds of Rhetorick and Ora- 
I in my Head I have been at Cambridge. | 

att. Ay; *tis well enough for a Servant to be bred 
at an Univerſity : But the Education is a little too 
Pedanrick for a Gentleman. I hope you are ſecret in 
your Nature, private, cloſe, ha? ; | 
Jer, O Sir, for that, Sir, tis my chief Talent; I'm 
as ſecret as the Head of Nil. | 

Tatt. Hye ? Who's he, tho“? A Privy-Counſellor? 

Jere. O Ignorance ! [aſide.] A cunning Aigyprian, Sir, 
that with his Arms would over-run the Country, jet 
no body could ever find out his Head-Quarrers, 

Tatt. Cloſe Dog! A good Whojemalter, I warrant 
mim — The Iine draws n igh, Feremy. Angelica will 
be veil'd like a Nun; and I multi be hooded like a 
%% L 
Ferre. Ay, Sir, hooded like a Hawk, to ſeize at firſt 
Tight upon the Quarry. It is the Whiin of my Maſter's 
Madne 5 to be ſo drels d; and ſhe is lo in Love with 
him, ſhe'll comply with avy thing to pleaſe him. Poor 
Lady, I'm fure ſhe Il have reafou to pray tor me, when 
ſhe finds what a happy Exchange the nas made, bet wecn 
a Madman and ſo Accompliſh's a Gentleman. 
Tit. Ay Faith, ſo ſhe will, Jeremy :| You're a good 
Friend to her, poor Creature I ſwear I do it had 
to much in Conſideration of my ſelf, as Compaſſion to 


her. 


* 


man with Thirty Thouſand Pound, from throw ing her 
ſelf awa 


my Heart to Marry 


be ready for v. 


told you ſa, Child ? 
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Ire. 'Tis an Act of Charity, Sir, to ſave a five Wo» 


Tatt. So tis, faith —— 1 might have ſav d ſeveral 
others in my time; but I Gad I could never find in 
- body before. * 

Pere. _ Sir, I'll go _ cell ah, Maſler%s 
coming; and meet in half a quarter of au Hour 
with your Diſguile, ge own Lodgings. You nuit 
talk re madly, ſhe won't diſtinguiſh the Tone of 

our Voice. 

a Tatt. No, no, let me alone for a Counterſeit In 


14G 3 
Enter Miſs. 


Miſ:. O Mr. Tattle, are you here l I'm glad I have 
faund you; I have been luoking up and down for you 
= Ta thing, till Ta as tired as any thing in the 

Tatt. O Pox how ſhall I get rid of this fooliſh Girl ? 


.O I have pure News, I can tell ou pure News=- 
I ns not mers the Seaman 3 Father lays 
ſo. Why won't you be my Husband ? You ſay. you 
love me, and you wou't be my Husband. And I know 


you may be my Husband now if you pleaſe. 


Taft. O fie, Mils : Who told you fo, Child ? 


Tart. O fie, Miſs; why did you do fo? Aud who 


Ait. Who? Why you did; did not qu? 
IAI. O Pox, that was Yeſterday, Mils; that was a 
great while ago, Child. I have been aſleep ſince; flept 
a whole Night, and did not ſo much as dream of the 
matter. | 

Miſs. Pikaw, O but I dream'd that it was ſo tho. 

Tatt. Ag, boy your Father will tell you that Dreams 
come by trarzes, Child — O0 fie; what, we 
muit not love one onothet now ——— Pſhaw, that W 


ve'a fooliſh thing indeed Fie, fie you, are 2 Wo- 
man now, and muſt think of a new Man every Moru- 

ing and fo orget him every Night No, no, to Marry 
is to * a Child again, and play with the ſame Rattle 
* I Wel hu 933 U bell aw thing. 10 

tis, We t don't e me as w 43 10 

kr 2 Night then? * * 

Tre. No, no, Child, you eli hot have me. 

"Miſs. No? Ves but! Weckt tho. 
Felt. Paw, but I tell you, you would not — You 
Fo eule 2 Woman, and don't kyow your own 

ind.” 


Miſe. Bux here's my Father, and he knows my 
Mind. 1 


1 Leske 1 1 


: Fore. ©, "de: Tattle, your Servant, you are a cloſe 
Man; bur — 22 of, cas Lore to my — WAS 
A Secxex | mig n trulted with. Or 2 
ou 4 mind e if I could 4 if by thy 
um, ha | I think there is ſomet hing in you 40 
A that u has a Reſemblance or her ; a8 the 
me. | 
Taft, Aud ſo you would infer, that you and Pare 1 
like — hat does the old Prig mrau? Þ'l! banter him, 
and laugh at him, and leave hun. Ide. Lucy vou 
have 4 wrong Notion of Faces. 
Fore. How ? What * A wrong Lotion“ How Yo ? 
Tait. In the way of Art: I have ſoms, N — 
tures,” not obvious to Viſlgar Eyes, that are Indicat 
of a ludden turn of good Fortune, in, the Le 6 
Wives; and Promiſe of ao oy ty and great For- 
time refer atone fur e, by a piivate lutzigue of 
tiny, kept ſecret from 997 pierc ing Eye of Peripicu- 
ity ; om all Aſtrologers, and the Stars rhemfelves. 
Fore. How | I will make it appear, that what you 
lay is impollible. 
Tatt. Sir, 1 beg your Pardon, I'm in haſle 
Fore. For What? e 
468 T0 be Married, Sir, Married. e 
Pre. 


-* Fare. Ay, pur pray take me elo vith you, 2 — 


marry — * er without my Conſent? 
f and your Daug ter, Sir, 


have no more Love for your Daughter, 
Likeneſs of you; and I have 'a Secret in 


ing as the Stars, and as ſecret as rhe Night. And I'm 
| going to be married juſt now, yet did not know of it 


then? What, mull 1 go to Bed to Nufſe 


one, I would go to N m Lit : For when, I'm 
WI 


. marry our Robtim the Burtler 
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Tatt, No, Sir, tis to be done privately——T never 
make Contidents. 
For. _ but my Conſent I mean — You won't 


Sir 7 Va au abloture Stranger to cu 


Fore. Hey day | What tine of the Mooll is this? 
Tatt. Very true, Sir, and deſire to continue fo. I 
than I haye 
Heart, 
which you woeld be glad 2 Bm ſhan'r know; 


ou ſhall know it roo, and be ſorry for w after 
2 tt have you to know, Sir, that I am as know» 


f an Hour ago; and rhe Lady ſtays for me, and does 
not know of * yet — There's a Myſtery for you. 
I know you love to untie Difficulties — Or it — 


cant ſolve this, ſlay here a quarter of an Hour 


41 
I' come and Aral Wen i 


Aſs O Father, why will yor let him go ? - 


you make him to be my Hus band ? 


Fore, Mercy oa us, what do theſe Lunacies ** 
Alas! he's mad, C nid, ſtark wild. 


M. What, and mull not 1 have cer a Husband 


be a Child as long as ſhe's an Old Woman : 13804 


- but | wont: For how my Mind is fet upon a Man, I 


will have a Man ſome way, or other, Oh! methinks 
I'm fick when I think of a Man; and it 1 cant have 


awake, it makes'me „and 1 don't how 


for what — Aud I'd tather be always aſleep,that lick 
with Thinking. 


 Fne. O fearful! 1 think the Girl's 1 


8 — Huſſie, you ſhall have a Rod 


Miſs. A "Fiddle of Rod, 'I have a Husband; 
if you won't get me one, III get one for my telf: Th 
he ſays he loves me, and 


he's a Handſom Man, and Wall by wy Hubband * 
# | u at tam 
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Ben. Matter! Why he's mad. 
.. Fore, Mercy on us, I was afraid of this. 
Den And there's the Haudſom Young Woman. ſhe, 
as they (ay, Brother Val. Vent mad tor, ſhe's mad 100, 
I thank. 

Fore O my poor Niece, wy Poor Niece, is ſhe goue 


2 
take to make a Voyage to 4tcyoa =—— 0, rid, I 


r, ben be my Hunland and hank moto, for he 
told me lo. 


Enter Scandal, Ari. Foreſight, and Nurſe. 


Fore. Did he ſo — 1*11 diſpatch him for't preſently 3 
ue! Oh, Nurſe, come hither. | 
ſe. What is your Worſhip's Pleaſure ? 

Fore. Here take your Young Miſueſs, and lock her 
N till ah Orders from me Not a 

ard, Huſe-— Do what I bid you, no Reply, away. 
And bid Robbiu make ready to give an Account of his 
* Linnen, d'ye hear, be gone when bid you. 

[ Exit Nurle a Nit. 

" Mrs. Fore, What's the matter, Husband ? 

Force. 'T'is not convenient to tell you — Mir, 
Scandal, Heaven keep us all in dur Senſes=—— I fear 
there i is a contagious Frenzy abroad. How dos I 4 
Fine ' 

Scan. ON he will do well again——] have a 
Meſſage from him to your Niece Angelica, 

Fore. 1 think ſhe has not return'd, ſince ſhe went a- 


| bread with Sir Sangſon. 


Enter Ben. 
"Mrs. Fore. Here's Mr. Benjamin, he can tel! us if his 


25 hes be come heme, 


Ben. Who, Father? ay, he's come home ik. Wen 


. 


MIS. Fore. Why, what's the Matter? 


too? Well, 1 ſnall run mad neut. 
Mrs. Fore. Well, but how uad? how 40 e mean? 
141 give you leave to giieſs —- of under- 


22 „„ MWeec a 


, 't 


is 


they dome. 
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t ſay ſo neither But LI (ail as far as Lagen, J 
back again, before ſhall gueſs at tlie Matter, 
and do nothing elſe es, you may take iu all the 
Points of the C ſs, and not hit right. 1 
Mrs. Fore, Your riment will take up a little too 
much Time. | | 
gen. Why then lll tell you, There's a new Wedding 
upon the Stocks; and they two are a-going to be m- 
ned to rights. | ; 
Scan. Who? £ 
Fen, Why Father, aud — the Young Woman, 1 
can*t hit of her Name, | 
Scan. Angelica? 
Ben Ay, the ſame. 
Mrs. Fire. Sir Sampſon and Agelica, iapoſũble 
Ben. That may be ——bur I'm ture it is as I tell you, 
Seau. *S'dearii it's a Jeft, I can't believe it, 
Ben, Look you, Friend, it's nothing to me, whe- 


ther you believe it or no. What I lay is true; dye lee, 


they are married, or juſt going to be married, 1 
Not which. 0 | : a 
- Fore, Well, but they are hot mad, that is, not Lu- 
natick ? ' | 

Ben, I don't know what you may call Madneſs. =— 
But ſhe's mad for a Husband, and he's Horu-mad, 1 
think, or they'd neter make a Match together — Here 


Enter Sir Sampſon, Angelica, with Buckram. 


Sit Sap. Where is this old Soothlayer ? This Uncle 
of miae t A ha, Old Foreſyght, Uncle Forefght, 


wiſh me Joy, Uncle Fore/ght, double Joy, both as Uu- 


cle and Aitrologer ; here*s a Coujunction that was not 
foretuld in all your Ephemerts —— The brighteſt Star in 
the blue Firmament is ſhot fiom above, ina jelly, 
of Love, and lo forth; and lem Lord of the Aſcen- 


| datiir. Odd, youre an Old Fellow, Fragile; Uncle, 


I mean, a very Old Feilow, Uncle Foreſglu; and yer 
ou ſhall live to dance at my Wedding; Faith aud 
roth you ſhall. Odd, well have the Mulick of the, 
# | | 4 | Spheres 
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heres fcr thee, Old Lilly, that we will, and thou 
— lead upa Dance in Via La#ea. * | 

Fore. I'm Thunder-itruck | You are not married to 
my Niece ? | 

Sir Samp. Not abſolutely married, Uncle; but very 
near it, within a Kiſs of the Matter, as you ſee. 

| | [Ne Ang. 

Ang. Tis very true indeed, Uncle ; I hope you“il be 
my Father, and give me. i 

Sir Samp, That he ſhall, or Il burn his Globes 

o me, he ſhall be thy Father, 141] make him thy 
Father, and thou ſhalt make me a Father, and 111 make 
thee a Mother, and we'll beget Sons and Dauginers 
enough to put the Weekly Bills out of Counteuance. 

Scan. Death and Hell ! Where's Valentine ? 

- | [Exit Scan. 

Mrs. Fore. This is ſo ſurprizing ———— 

Sir Samp. How What does my Aunt fay ? S. pri- 
 2ing, Aunt ? Not at all, for a you cou to make 

a Match in Winter ? Not at all— It's a Plot to un- 
dermine Cold Weather, and deſlroy that Ulurper of a 
Bed call'd & Warming Pan. 

Mrs, Fore, I'm gla 

in you, Sir 8 Woo | 

Zen Meſs, I tear his Fire's little better than Tiu- 
der; may-hap it will only ſerve to light up a Match 
for foa e Bucy elſe. The Young Woman's a Handium 
Young Woman, I can't deny it: Eut Father, if I 
might be yuur Pilot in this Caſe, you mould not mary 
her, It's juſt the ſame thing, as if fo be you ſhould 
Sail ſo far as the Sag bes without Provihon. 

Sir Samp. Who gave you Authority 10 ſpeak, Sit- 
rah? To you: Element, Fith, be mute, Fiſh, aud io Sea, 
rule your Helm, Sirrali, don't direct me. | 

Ben. Well, well, take you care of your own Helm, 
or youu mayn't keep your new Vellel ſteudy. 11 
ir Samp, Why, you impudent Taipawlin ! Shrah, 
do you bring your Fore-calile f upon you Father ? 
Bur I ſhall be even with you, I won't give youa Groat. 
Mr, Buckram, is the Convey ance fo worded, that no- 
thing can pollibly deſcend to this Scoundtel ? I would 
N 2 net 


to hear you have ſo much Fire 
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not ſo much as have him have the Proſpect of an Eſtate z 
rho — were no way to come to it, but by the North- 
it e. | 
Buck. Sir, it is drawn according to yuur Dire ions; 
there is not the leaſt Cranny of the Law unſtoppꝰ'd. 
Jen. Lawyer, I believe theres nauy a Cranny and 
Leak unilopp'd in your Conſcience —— If {@ be thit 


one had a Pump to your Bom, | believe we ou d dil- 


cover a foul Hold. They ſay a Witch will fafl in 
Sieve Bur I believe the il would not venture 
abroad o. your Conlciencz. And that's for you. _ 

Sir Samp Hold your Tongue, Sith. How now, 
Who's there ? | « of 


0 Encey Tattle and Frail. 


Hail. O, Sir, the moſt vilucky Accident! 
Mrs. Fore, What's the matter ? Noe. 
Tat, O, the two mult unforranate poor Creatures in 


the World weare 


Fore, Bleſs us! how ſo? 1 | 
Nail. Ah, Mr. Tus and I, poor Mr. Tattle and 1 


are Fean't it out. 


Tatt, Nor I — But poor Mrs. Frail aud T 4 ͤͤ—“ñ 

Frail. Married“ e 
Mm. Fore, Married! How? 13 851 
. Suddenly ——— before we know where we 
were — that Villain Jeremy, by the help of Diſguiles, 
ttiek'd us iuto one another, | 

Fore. Why, you told me juſt now, you went hence 
in haite to be ied. | | | 
Ag. Bur I believe Mr. Tatile meant the Favour: to 


me, thank him, 


Tait, I did, as 1 to be ſav d, Madam, my In- 
tentions RP. this is the moſt cruel 
thing, to marry one does nut know how, nor why, not 
wherefore -— The Devil take we if ever I was ſo much 
concern'd at any thing in my Lite. | 

A. "Tis very unhappy, if you don't date for one 


another, One 
.Jatt, The leaſt in the World — That is for my 
ah E 4 | Patti, 


105 Love for L 


Pat, I ſpeak for my ſelf. Gad, I FATE the: leaſt 
ht of ſerious Kindneſs —— 1 never lik & an bo- 
dy lels in my Life. Poor Woman! Gad I Sch for 
her too; for I have no reaſou to hate her neither, bur 
1 believe 1 ſhall lead her a damn d fort of a Life. 
Mrs. Fore. He's better than no Husband at all 
tho he's a Coxcamb. 
Frail, [To her.] Ay, ay, it 's well it's no worſe ——— 
Nay, for my pre 1 dy s deſpis'd Me: Jan's of 5 
ings ; nothin t his being cou 
have made me like him lels, TY 

att. Look you there, I thought as much —— Pox 
on't, I with we could keep i it fecret, wh 11 don't be- 
lieve any of this Company would ſpeak 

Frail, But, my Dear, that's 1m — 3 "Ihe Parſon 
and that Rogue Feremy wil publi 

5 Ay, m . ſo they will — you ſay. 

Arg. O you'll agree very well in a little time; Cu- 
ſtom will make it eaſy to you. * 
wy IS Eaſie! Pox on't, I don't believe 1 ſhall Sleep to 
t. 
ir Sleep Quotha ! No, why you would not 

Steep 2 Weaging Night. 5 Im an older Fellow 
than you, and don't nean to Sleep, _ | 

; "Wh there's another Matc now, 28 tho f a 
couple of Privateers were locking for a Pie, and 
ſhould fall foul of one another. — 4 for * 
Young Man with all my Heart. Look you, Friend, it 
I may adviſe you, when ſhe's going, for that you muſt 
expect, I have Experience of her, when ſhe's going, 
let her go. For no Matrimony is tough enough to hold 
her, and if ſbe can't 15 her Anchor 1 — with her, 
ſhe'll break her Cable can tell you, that. Who's 
here? the Madman? bib 1 avail 


I AHI '7 


Eve Valeutine 2074 Sande and 2 
. Fal. No, here's the Fogl ; and if. occabon be, Tu 


give it under my Han 


© i F- 
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Love for Love. ror 
- Val. Sir, I'm come to: acknowledge Wy Exvad, and 


| ask your Pardon. ; 

Sir Samp. What have you found your Senſes at laſt 
then ? In good time, Sir. 

Val. You were abus d, Sir, I never was diſtraded, 

Fore. How | Not Mad ! Mr. Scandal ? 

Scan. No really, Sir; I'm his Witneſs, it was al 
Counterfeir, 

Val, I thought I had Reaſons — Bur it was a poor 
Contrivance, the Effect has ſhewn it ſuch. 

Sir Samp, Contrivance, what to cheat me? to cheat 
your Father | Sirrah, —— you hope to pr ? 

Val. Indeed, 1 he, Sir, when the Father en- 
deavour'd to undo the it was a realunable Return 
* V good, Sis -M  Buckram, | 

Sir & ery — Mt. are you 
ready? R ub 4 Sir, will you Sign and Seal? 

Val. If you ojeaſs, Sir; — 1 would ask this 

0 Lady one Queition. 

; Sir Camp. Sir, you muſt ask me leave firit ; the Lene: 

dy, no, Sir ; you ſhall ask that Lady no eſtions, «ill 

| _—— ask4d her Bleſling, Sit; that 1 o 

| my 

Val. I have heard as much, Sir; bur I would have It 
from her own Mouth, 

Sir Samps Tifar's as much as to ſay Ilie, Sir, and you 
don*t believe what L lay; 

Val. Pardon ine, Sir. But I refleQ that v kel 

cduuterfeited Madneſs 3 I deu't know but the 
may go round. 

Sir Samy, Come, Chuck, ſatisfie him, anſwer him; 
— Come, come, "Mr. ZSuckram, the Pen and Ink. 
© Buck. Heas it is Sir, vith the Deed, all is age ” 

[ Val. ge #0 Ang." 

1445 (Tis true, you have a great while pretended” 

Love to me; nay, what it you were ſincere 2 Still: 
js muſt Pardon me, if I think my own Inclinatiofr's- 
| ve a better :ight to diſpoſe of my Perſon than * 
'N Sic Samp. Are owner now, Sir? 
> of Ti. Yes, Sir. (5 earfory 4 $20 208 bY 1 4 


A 


al, 


A : * : 
* 
* 


ur Ci 


: — your Plot, Sir: Ailg 
we, will 


trivance now, Sir ? Will you Sign, Sar ? 
Sign and Seal ? 
Val. With all my Heart, Sir. 
: _- Sdeath, you are not Mad indeed, to ruin your 
e 

Val. I have been diſap inted of only Hope; 
and he that loſes Hope ppa part os thing, 1 
never valu*d Fortune, but as it was ſubſervient to my 
Pleaſure ; and my only Pleaſure was to pleaſe this La- 
dy: I have made many vain Attempts, and find at laſt 


that nothing but my Ruin can effect it: Which, for 


that Reaſon, I will Sign ene me the Paper, 
Ang. Generous Valentine! 
Buck. Here is the Deed, Sir. 
Val. But where is the Bond, by * am n oblig'd 
to Sign this? 
- Buck. Sir Sampſon, you have It. a 


Ang. No, I have it; and l'Il uſe it, as 1 0 eve 


ry thing that is an Enemy tof "alentine, © 
61 {pews the Pager. 


How now ! 
Val 1 


4. a iche wand ta give-you; it could unt make 
me worthy of lo generous and taithful a Paſſton: Here's 


my Hand, y , Heart. was always yours, and ſtruggl'd 


very hard to make this urmolt Trial of your Virtue.” 
u Val. 


Val. Den pleaſure ond — 1 am loſt 


But on my Knees I take the Bleſling. | 
- Ovus, what is the meaning of this? 


Sir $ 
Ben. N cls heres the Wind A. _ Father, 


. I may make a Voyage roger 

Well, Sir Sampſon, ſince I have Plaid you a 
vie 141 advie you, 1 you may avoid fuch an- 
ther. Learn to be a good Father, or 255 never get 
a ſecond Wite. always lov*d your and hated. 


your unforgiving Nature, I was reſoly%d to try him 


to the utmoſt; I have try*d you too, and know you 
both. You have not more Faults than be has Virtues 3 and 
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mad, nor any 


| garory in your way — You have but Juſtice. 


not be employ'd when the Match is 
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«is hardly more Pleaſure to me, that he can.make him 


and my ſelf happy, than that | can punith you, 
Pai. If my Happineſs could receive Additics, this 
kind Surprize would make it double. 
Sir Samp. Oons you're a Crocodile. as 
Fore. Really, Sir Sampſon this is a ſudden Ecliple —— 
Sir Samp, Youvre an illiterate Fool, and In another, 
and the Stars are Liais; and if I had Breath enough, 


Id curſe them and you, my ſelf and every Ry 


on, Cully*d, Bubbli%d, Jilzed, Weman- bubb'd at 
all, 


have not Patience. PE. | 
Ei Sir Samp. 

Tat. If the Gentleman is in this Dilurder for want 
of a Wiſe, I can ſpare him mine, Oh, are you there, 
Su ? Fm indebted to you tor my Happinels, Muy 


re. Sir, I ask you Ten Thouſand Pardon og an 
errant Miſlake — You fee, Sir, my] Maiter was never 
thing like it — Then kow could it be 


Other wile? 


Val. Tattle, I thank you; you would have imerpo- 


led between me and Heav*n, but Providence laid Pure 


Scan, I hear the Fiddles, that Su Sampſon provided - 

for his own Wedding z merhinks tis pity they ſhould 
6 much mendeds 
Valentine, tho“ it be Morning we may have a Dance. 

Val. Any ting, my Friend, every thing that looks 
like Joy and Tranlport, | 
Scan Call *em, Jeremy. 

Avg. I have done diſſembling now, Valentine ; and 
if that Cplyneſs which I have always worn before you, 
aw turn to au extream Fondneſs, you mult not ſul- 

CT It, | 

Val. I'll prevent that Suſpicion — For I intend to 
doat on at that immoderate Rate, that your Fonduels 
ſhall never diitinguiſh ir (elf enough to be taken no- 
tice of. If ever you ſeem to love too much, it mult 
be only when Lcan*t love enougn. 

Ang. Have a caie of Promiles : You know you are 
apt to run moe in Debt than you ate able to pay. 


Val. 
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Val. Therefore I yield my Body as your Priſoner, 


aud make your beſt on*t. 
Scan. The Muſick ſtays for you. 
| ; Dance. 


Scan. Well, Madam, you have done Exemplary 
ger in puniſhing an inhuman Father, and reward- 
Jug a faithful Lover: But there is a third good Work, 
which I, in particular, muſt thank you for; I was an 
Infidel to your Sex, and you have converted me 
For now I am convinc*d that all Women are not like 
Fortune, blind in beſtowing Favours, either to thoſe 
who do not merit, or who do not want em. 
Ai. "Tis an unreaſonable Accuſation, that you lay 
upon our Sex: You tax us with Injuſtice, only to co- 
ver your own Want of Merit. You would all have 
the Reward of Love, but few have the Conſtancy to 
ay till it becomes your Due. Men are generally Hy- 
4 and Infidels, they pretend to Worſhip, but 
ve neither Zeal nor Faith : How few, like 9 
would perſevere even unto Martyrdom, and ſacrifiee 
their Intereſt to their Conitancy ! In admiring me, you 


miſplace the Novelty. 
Tue Miracle to Day is, that we find 


* Lore tine: Not that a Woman's kind. 
Who F377 1 A = A [ Exeant Onnes, 
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Interdum tamen, & vocem Comadia tollit. 
Hor. Ar. Po. 


Huic equidem Conſilio palmam do : hic me marie 
fice effero, qui vim tantam in me & pot eſtatem 
habeam tante aſtutiæ, vera dicendo ut cos am- 


bos fallam. Syr. in Terent. Heaur, 
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To my Dear Friend 
Mr. CONGREVE, 


On His COME DY, call's, 
The Double - Dealer, 


ELL then s the i Hour i come at lat; 
The pre. by Ate of Wit obſcure the x 

Strong were — Syres ;, au as they Fought / > 
Conqu'ring with orce of Arms 725 Dint 57% +: 
Their: was the Giant Race, before the P; 
Aud tu, when Charles Ketnrn'd, our Empire Hod. 
Like Janus be the ſkabborn Soil mr, 

Vith Rules of Hugbandry the Rankateſs ewr'd : 

Tam d w to Aamic 7, — the State was lud _ 
Aud boijſtrow Englith Wit, with t indu d. 57 1 
Our Age was crltivated thu at length : 

Fut * wegain'd in Skill, we tot in firength. 
Our Hulle were, wit) Want of Genius, ,; 
The Second Temple, was vit like the Firſt : 

"Till You, the 6eft Vitruvius, come af length; 
Onr Beawtics equal ; bu: excel our firongth.. 
Firm Darique 1 lars Hun Dur ſoied 8 

The fan Corinthian crown; the 25 Fn Sg 
Thus all below is Strength, and all above is Grace, 
In cafe Dialogue u Fletcher Praiſe : 

fle mov'd the Mind, but had vd Ib to raiſe, 


Great Johnſon did hb ftrength 7 * plc aſe : * 


4 


* 
9 * 
OY 
4 
*% 


te: doubling Fletcher : Fir ce, le wants bis Eaſe. 
— di ring * both adorn'd they Age ; 


Study, 9 * Stages 
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Jz.Aim all ——— of this Age we ſs ;: p 
All this in Homing Yiu 4% you have Atchiev'd ; 
cannot Emy you, becauſe we Love. 


But both to Congreve juſt! I ſubmit 
-One-match'd in Fudgment, dos 0 — in Vt. 
Etherege hu Courtſhip, Southern 7 Purit 

The Satire, Vit, Sten th f Mani þ Winery, 

Now are your foil 'd Coutemporar ies griev'd ; : 
Co much abe . 2 Manners prove, 114 
Fabius 9 2 Jy in Scipio, when he ſaw 

4 Feardleſs 4 15 ul-ma 17 0 

Aud join is Suftrage to the Votes = 

T, bh he with Hannibal was overc 


Thu old Romano bow'4 to. Raphael: Fame; 
And Scholar to the Youth he taught, became. © 
Oh that your g wes Levee had ſuſt ſuſtain 45 
Well had. been Depo nd if You had Regu'd1 ew. 
The Father had de/ Nene for the n; A 
For only. Ibu ae 45. to the Throne.” 3 
Thus When the State one Edward did depoſe ; 
A Greater Edward in bis Room arofe. 
But naw, not I, but Tobetry u curi d; 
For Tom the Second reigns like Tom the Fi irft, . 
But let 'em not miſtake my Patrons Part ; 
Nor call bis Charity their own Deſert. _ | 
Tet this I'Propheſie ; Theu ſbalt be ſeen, 2 
(Tho* with ſome Fort Parentheſis between -: / X 
High on the Throne of Vit; and ſeated there, 
Not mine (that pets but 6 rel wear. 
Ly it Attempt an early Promiſe made; 
Tt at early Promiſe this bas more than pai id. 
So bold, yer ſo nudicionſly you dare, 
That your leaſt Praiſe, ic to be R ular, | 
Time, Place, and Aion, may with Pains be wrought, 
But Gemus nat be born; ; and never can e raught, 
Thus i Dur brian; this Dur Native Store, _ 5 


Heav'n, chat but once was Prodigal befor 4% 
J Shakeſpear gave as much; ſhe cou'd not give bim mort. 
Maintaſu your Poft : Tlat s all the Fame you need ; 
For "tis impoſſible you ſpou'd har * 
Already I am wo1u with Cares gud 


Aud juſt abandoning t Ungrateful Sage + WS WAL 1 Un- 
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ay, kept at Here ws Radar? 99 * 
I we a Ret & on hu Providence : 4 „ 
| But Du, wlom co Muſe aud Grace 24%, 2 
Whom I foreſee to hett Fortune hr “n 
L * * 1 — amd ob b defend, 1 . 647% wel 

al our eparte ; 44 E  * 
8 1 ul tig xs wy * fue; 
But bade thoſe 1 which ford” 70 Wee 8 . 
Aud take for Tribute-what theſe Lines „ * on 
Jou merit more; TAE uy 
"Jon Dryden,” — 


25 . * 
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PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by Mrs. "Fouts 


| Whether het 32.0 — truly 2. o 0 

nto the Sea the New-horn Bale is chyown, © 
There, as Inflin? Jthe#, 70 — or:Dromn. 3 »% 
A Barbarow Device, to f Spouſe | 
Have kept Relig i her Heis Venn. , 


Such are the Trials, Poets make of Hay: 
Only they truſt to more inconſtaut St * 


ee 


&, does our Author, this hu Child commit 3 
To "the T el uo Mercy of the Pir, > a b 
To know if i it be truly born of Vir. N 
_Criticks avaunt ; for you are Fi 4 
2 5 liks ant 1 ay. 
i, | 
a — car Sca. q 
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Let Nature wok, and do not Daum too foon, 7 
For Life will ruggle long, ere it down : 


Let it at leaſt rife Thrice, e it Drown, 
Let w er, had it * our Fate, 
Thus bardly to * » ns — 

I will nor fig 2 * 
8 4 a: ws Sin: 


— 2055 7277 F. 1 
ne ome £00 en mie: . 
But — he — 4, thu 6 Jeap 1. 
Lone to tb Ori 'of the js He 

Our Chriſtian Cuckolds are more bent to Pity ; 

1 know not one Moor- Hwhand in the City. 

Tib' Good Man's Arms the ing Baſtard m_— 
NIL 2 gen, that u bu Woes. 


| 75 F. E N d 1 1 2 } 
peers Fare or the Far 25 dev 
alſe 4 the worſ c 


For if hu Muſe i pid bm fl 
That cau 2 him, u, to be Divorc'd 
Von Hubands Judge, I that, be to be Cured, | 
Spoken by Mrs. Ned © 
| Ould Poets but foreſee how Plays would take, 
Then they could tell what ie to make 1 
bether to 2 or blame their Audience maſt: 
But that late Knowledge does much Hazard coft, 
Till Dice are thrown, there's nothing won, nor loſt. 
So *till the Thi Tae l be cannot know 
Whether he fhal „or no. 
But Pocts run * * eater Hazards far 


Then they who ftand their Trials at the Ir; 1 
The Law provides a Curb for #ts own Fury, 


Aud [tfers Fudge: ta dirt 3 : But 
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rt, what Oren does appear | p 


616 
Title to ſome Part, 
45 , 


be 
Each cla feng by in eb gt 
| The dreadful Men of Llarun found, 
Unleſs the Tal let good, and Mora! fund. 
The Vizor- Marks, chat ave in, Pie and Gal ry, 
or Dawn, che and WY: 
T 2 105 Criticks, who are betty 
(daran, are micely — a 
; things are. enn aud ſpoke with Graves 
They ute of dF oo; and Time, and Nac; 
In which we do 75 doubt bur t they're e . 
For h tk mt of Ne nation Loney 


Feast 
The . 'of Ancient Ries 


Thus 1, the. Favour ar 
rl root! prions, — 2 4 
«Tic bard that t | 


weft ev one 225 z 

 Methinks I ſee ſome Facgs i iu the Pir, 
Which muſt of n bs Foes to Wit, 

Jou who can to nk ma 3 

But tho“ be — Tfoag 
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* Brit, A 
Sir Paul N yant,An Uxocious, Fooliſh, 


eo). 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


Harkvell, A Villain ; pretended: ; ty oe 


Friend to Mellefont, Gallant to ( 11. Pf, 
Lady Touchwood,and in Love with Mr. Ferrerron. x 
Cynthia. 
— T — — Unele to Mellefont. Mr. Kynafton. 
ekefont, Promiſed to, and in e 
ox a; thia. 1 Ja. Williams. 
Careleſs, his Friend. Mr. Alexander, 
Lord Hoch, A Solemn Coxcomb. Mr. Rowmau. 


Mr. Iowell.- 


old Knight ; Brother to Lady Y Mr. Dagger. 
. and Father to Cynthia, 


> WOMEN. 
( 
dy Pouchwood In Love with Mel- | 
Ih + , bo! + Mrs. Barre. | 
ut bia Daughter to Sir Paul a or- 
mer Wite, —— to Aelleſout. 7 Mrs. Bracegindle 
Lady F19th, A great Cocquet ; pre- 
tender to Poetry, Wit, and Learn- Mrs. W 
ing. 
Lady Plyant Inſolent to her Husband, 
mad ealte to any Pretender. $ Mes. Leigh, 


Pert Coxcomb. 


, * Boy, Foormen, and Atterdaiits. 3 
* 


The 0 N E: A Gallery in the Lord Toxclwood's 
ule. Be 


* 
my 


| 8 Time, bak, 8 Eight in the Evening. 


. 


| Spokes | mo X 


Wee — on 
| — — 
4 Gilley in the Lord Touettwood®s —_ with - | 


Enter Careleſs, Co ng the 86 | with bi Mar, Glovery | 
ſj. ans „ — 4 wo 


nm,, * 


ED, Ned, whither ſo faſt? Whee chew 
Flincher | Why, you wot not leave u 


Re 


pod _ are the and begins 

n 2 ro 

think them the better Company. * 

N Thea, thy Reaſon itaggers, and thou're almoſt | 

un 
Care. No Faith, but your Fools grow noiſie and 

if a Man mut endure the Noiſe of of Words withoud 

92 think the Women have the more Muſical Voi- 

aud became Nonſenſe better. 2 — 

Ju, Why, they are at the end of the Gallery; te- 

_ tiv%d to their Tea, and Scandal ; according to their 
Ancient Cuſtom, after Dinner. — But 1 made a Pre. 
rerice of following: you, becaule I had ſomething to 
conn you in privates and I am not like to have many 

unit ies this Evening. 
re. Aud here's this \Coxcomb mol Critically come 
to iuterrupt your · 


Fj : ' ö ; 
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ſr, 54 is your Trick 3 you're always ſpoiling Com- 


25 art al ways ſpoiling Company by com- 
into t. 

k. - Spire, 
Fricke Duchy bug ha, ha, a, ha, | ks know W wi. ſpire, 


5 by Alen he nere, — gives and takes Rail- 

you or I. Pox, Man, when 1 ſay — ke 

mee My leaving it, IL mean you leave ho Body for 

the pa wy ro Laugh at, I think there I was with 
ay” ha? Melleforr. 

Mal. O. my. Word, Brick, ern a home thruſt, 

have filenc4d him. . 

Brick. Oh, my Dear Mellefont, let m me periſh, if thou 
2 not the "Soul of on onverſition, the very Edſence of 
Wit, and Spirit of Wine,——— The Duce take me if 

there were three good Things ſaid, of one underitood, 
fince thy Amputation from the body of our Society. — 
He, I think that's pretty and Metaphorſcal effGugh & 


'FGad 1 could not have laid it out of thy Cotvpany.,— 
Careleſs, ha ?, 4 i 
Care. Hum, a ay, what is't ? * 


Briak. O, Mon Cæur! What ist 1 Nay gad I'll pu- 
it ou for want of Apprehenſion : The Duce take me 
tell you. 
A.. No, no, hang him, he has no Tafte — But, 
dear Brick, excuſe me, I have a little Buſineſs. 
Cue. Plichce get thee gone ; thou lecꝰ it we are ſe - 
rious. 
Aſel. We'll come immediately, if you'll but 80 in, 
and keep up good Humour and "Senſe in ur e 
prithee do, they*#11 fall atleep elle. 
Brick. I*gad fo they will—— Well J will, I will, 
d you ſhall Command me from the Zenithto rhe Na- 
ir. — But the Duce take me if I ſay a- good Thihg 
till you come But prithee dear Rogue, make halle, 
prithee make halle, I ſhall burſt elſe. And yonder 
your Wage, my Lord Touchwood, (weary he“Il = 
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het it Sir Paul threateus to diſclaim you 

for -in- Law, and my Lord Froth won't Danre F 
your Wedding to Morrow ; nor the Duce take me, 1 
won't Write Epithalamium—— and fee what & 
Condition you're like to be brought to. G * 
 Ael, Well, I'll peak but three Words, and follow 


_ Brick. Enough, enough, Careleſs, bring your App 
Fakes along with — | Ys * oY 
Care. Pert Coxcomb. | 2 
Mel. Faith tis a good natur d Coxcomb, and has 
very Entertaining Follies— You mauit be more humane 
to him; at this Junctute it will do me Service. 
I'll tell you, I would have Mirth continued this Day 
at any ; tho Patience purchaſe Folly, and Atteu- 
tion. be paid with Noiſe: There are Times whagy | 
may be unſeaſouable, as well as Truth.  Pxithee 99 
thou wear none to Day ; but allow Brick to have Wit, 


that thou may n ſeem a Fool. 
N ay Why, how now, why this extravagant Propo- 
tion 
Mel. O, I would have no room for ſerious Deſign 
for I am jealous of a Plot. I would have Noiſe and 
mpertincace keep my Lady Touchwood's Head from 
working: For Hell is not more bufic than het Brain, 
nor contains wore Devils, than that Imaginations. 
Care. I thought your Fear of her had been ovet 
Is not to Monow appointed for P Marriage with 
Cruthia, aud ber Father, Sir Paul Tifant, come to ſetile 
ihne Writings is Day, on poſe ? k 
Mel. True ; but you ſhall judge whether 1 have uot; 
Realou to be allarmd, Noue beides yau, and Mabel, 
are acquainted with tlie Secret of my Aunt Touchwood's 
violent Paſſion for me. Since wy firſt Refuſal of her 
Addjgeſſes, ſhe has endeavour d io do me all ill Offices 
with my Uncle; yet has manag's em with that Sub- 
tilty;Fhas to him they have born the face of Kindneh5.3 
While her Malice, like a Dark Lanthorn, ouly ſhone 
upgo me, where it was directed. Still it gave me Jels 
eri to prevent the Succeſs uf her Dilpleaſure, 
thn to avoid the laportuniucs of her Love; and of 
— - two 
. 


12 The Donble-Dedter. 

two Evils,T thought my ſelf favour'd in her Averſion : 
Bur whether urg d by her Deſpair, and the ſhort Prof- 
of Time the ſaw, to accompliſh her Deſigns; whe- 
her the Hopes of Revenge, or of her Love, terminated 
in the View of this my Marriage with Cynthia, I know 
not; but this Morning ſhe furpriz*d me in my Bed. — 
Care. Was there ever ſuch a Fury! tis well Nature 
Has not put it into her Sexes power to Raviſh. -——— 
Well, bleſs us! Proceed. What follow'd ? 3 
Mel. What at firſt amaz d me; for I look'd to have 
ſeen her in all the Tranſports of a flighted and re- 
vengeful Woman: But when I Thunder from 
ker Voice, and Lightning in her Jes, I ſaw her mel- 
ted into Tears, and huſh'd into a Sigh. Ir was long 
before either of us ſpoke, Paſſion had 1y4d her Tongue, 
and Amzzement mine. In ſhort, rhe Conſequence 
was thus, ſne omitted nothing that rhe moſt violent 
Tove could urge, or tender Words expreſs ; which 
when ſhe ſaw had no effect, but fill I pleaded Honour 
and Nearneſs of Blood to my Uncle; then came the 
Storm I fear d at firſt : For itarting from my Bed- ſide 
like a Fury, ſhe flew to my Sword, and with much 
'ado I prevented her doing me or her ſelf a Miſchief : 
Having diſarm*d her; in a Guſt of Paſſion ſhe left me, 
and in a Reſolution, confirm by a Thouſand Curſes, 
not to cloſe her Eyes, till the had ſeen my Ruin. 


Care, Exquifite Woman! But what the Devil does 


. "ſhe think, thou haſt no more Senſe, than to get an 
Heir upon her Body to diſinherit thy ſelf: for as I 
take it this Settlement upon you, is, with a Proviſo, 
that your Uncle have no Children. 
* Mel. It is fo, Well, the Service you are to do me, 
will be a Pleafure to your ſelf; I muſt get you to en- 
gage my Lady Nyant all this Evening, that my Pious 
Aunt may not work her to her Intereſt. And if = 
chance to ſecure her to your ſelf, you may incline 


to mine. She's handſome, and knows it; is very filly, 
and thinks ſhe has Senſe, and has an old fond Husband. 
Care. I confeſs a very fair Foundation, for a Lover to 


- Mol. 


build upon. 


1 : 


NAI E 

Mel. For my Lord Horb, he and his Wife will 12 
ſufficiently taken up, with 1 one another, and 
Briak's Gallantry, as they call it. 11] obſerve my Un- 
cle my ſelf; and Jack ell has promiſed me, ta 
watch my Aunt narrowly, and give me notice upon a 
Sulpicion. As for Sir Pa, my wile Father Law 
that is to be, my Dear Cynthia ſuch a Share ia his 
Fatherly Fondueſs he would ſcarce nuke her a Moment 
uneaſie, to have her happy hereafter. — ; 
Lure. So you have mann'd you Works : but I with 

you may not have the weakeit Guard, where the Ene- 
my is itrongelt. «ii at | 

Mel. Maikw<l!, you mean; prithee why ſhould you 
ſuſpect him. | Db 
| Care. Faith I cannot help it, you know I never lik'd 
him; I am a little Superilit ious in Phyuoguomy. 

Mel. He has Obligations of Gratitude, to bind him 
22 his Dependance upon my Uacle is through ay 
Calls. . 

Care. Upon your Aunt you mean. | 
Mel. My Aunt! Ll ; 

Care, I'm miltaken if there be not a Familiarity be- 
tween them, you do not ſuſpect: For all her Paſſion for 
you. | 
Mel. Pooh, pooh, nothing in the World but his 
Deſign to do me Service; and he cadeavours to be well 
in her Fiteem, that he may be able to effect zt. 

Care. Well, I ſhall be glad 10 be miltaken ;3 but, 
your Aunt's Averſion in her Revenge, cannot be an 
way lo effe:tually ſhown, as in bringing forth a Chil 
to diünherit you. She is Handſome and Cunning, and 
naturally wanton, Maikwell is Fleſwand Blood at beit, 
and Opportunities between them ate frequent. His Af- 
fection to you, you have confeſſed, is grounded upon 
his Intereſt, that you have trauſplanted ; and ſhould it 
take Root in my Lady, I don't ſee what you can ex 
from the Fruit. 

Mel. I confels the Conſequence is viſible, were your 
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Enter Lord Touchwood, Lord Froth, Sir Paul 
4 & Plyant, and Brisk. | 
Ed. Touch. Out upon't, Nephew Leave your Fa- 
þ ** 1. and me, to nuiutain our Giound againſt 
oupg People. 

Mel. I beg your Lordſhip's Pardon — We were juſt 

retuining. 
Sir Paul. Weie you, Son Gadsbud much better as 
it is—— Good, ſtrange! I ſwear I'm almoit Tipſie— 
r'uther Bottle would be too powerful for me, as ſure 
as can be it would. We wanted your Company, but 
Mr. Brick — Where is he ? I ſwear and vow, he's a 
moſt facerious Perſon — 2nd the beſt Company. 
An my Loid Froth, your Lordſhip is ſo merry a Man, 

e, he, he. 

"La, Horb. O foy, Sir Pm!, what do you mean ? 
Merry ! © Buazbarous ! I'd as ieve you call'd me Fool. 
Sir Paul.” Nay, Iproteſt a d vow now, tis true; 

when Mr. Erizk ſokte, your Lordſhip's Laugh does fo 
become vou, he, he, he. 

Ld Froth. Ridiculous | Sir Paul, you're ſtrangely 
'miitaken, I find Champagne is powerful. 1 aſſure you, 
Sir Faul, I Laugh at no bodies feti but my own, or a 
Ladies; I alluſe you, Sir Paul. 

Brick, How? how, my Loid? what affront my Wit! 
— me riſh, do I never lay any thing wo.thy ro be 

ugh'd at! ; | | 

"La. Froth. O foy, don't wiſapprehend me, I don't 
lay fo, for I often tile at your Conceprions, Bur the. e 
is nothing niore u ning a Man of Quality, than 
to Laugh; tis fucl 1 Vulgar Expretiion of the Paſli- 
on ! every body cau Laugh. Then elpecially io Laugh 
at the Jeit of un iaterior Perſon, or when any body elle 
of the fame Qualicy does not Laugh with cue; Rici- 
culous ! To be pleaſed wit! what pleaſes the Crowd! 
Now when | Lavgh, IT always Laugh alone. 

Brizk, I ſuppole that's becauſe you Laugh at your 
own Jeits, I gad, ha, ha, ha. 

Ed. Forth. He, he, I ſwear tho', your Raillery pro- 
vokes me to a Smile. W | 
Et i. K. 


So 


AJ, my Lond, the Teeth, 


— 22 e. 
1 55 He, he, he, I ſwear rhat's ſo very pretty, 
can 
_ Care. I find a Quiblle bears moe ſway in your Lord- 
s Face * a Jell. 
| Touch. Sur Fe if you pleaſe we'll retire to the 
Ladies, aud. drink a Diſh of Tea, to ſertle our Heads, 

Sir Faul. With all my Heart, — Mr. Brik youll 
come to us, ot call me when you are going to ſoke, 
I*] be ready to Laugh incontinem ly 
[Exit Ld, Touch. and Sir Paul 

Alc!, But does your Lordſhip never ſce Conxedies 7 

ook _— O yes, lometimes, — But I never Laugh, 

o? 
Ld Horb. Oh, no, — Never Laugh indeed, Sir. 
(uc. No! why what dye go there for ? 

La. Boll. To dininguiſh my ſelf from the Commo» 
nalty, and mortific the Posts; the Fellows grow fo 
Conceited, when any of thtir fooliſh Wit — 
on the Side-Buxes, ——— 1 ſwear, - he, be, he, 1 
have often conſtrained my Incliuations to Laugh. 
he, he, he, to avoid giving them Encouragement. | 

Mel. \ou are Cruel 10 your felt my Lord, as 

as Malicious to them. 
Id. Froth, I conteſs I did wy ſelf ſome Violence at 
firit, but now I think | have Conquer'd it. 
1 51 Let me pe _ uy Lond, but there is lome- 
i _ V tic in t MOUT true, R 
af Wi Wit, and I'm ſo ——— of 
mine — write, but — I gad, — to be malicious. 
Ney, Duce take me there's Wit in't too - And 
kc. 1 uit be foil'd by wat 0 cut a Diamond with a Di- 
r 
Frot t not 
you found out . 

1 Wit! In what? Where the Devi#s the Wit, 
in not Laughing*when a Man has a Mind tot. 

Brick OLor , why cau't you find it out ? - Why 
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there tis, in the not La ning — Don't 
hend me f—— My Lord, c honell Fel- 


d is A very 


a — 4. * 


N 
N . 
* 


PP LC OETTITEE J ; 
* g 


"The - Doable Bats. 


lb but harkees,——-you underſtand mer 
_ a little ſhallow, or ſe. —- Why, 141 tell you 

e now you come up to E prithee 
— 49 be e opp — as | was Gying, g, you 
come up to me your Sides, and hing, 2s 
if TINS iſs your elf I Kok ves and 
ask the Cauſe of this immoderate Mirth. —-You Laugh 


on ſtill, and are not able to tell men Still I look 


grave, not ſo much as ſmile. —— 

Cure. Smile, no, what the Devil ſhould you tulle 
at, when you ſuppole I can't tell you! 
. Brick, Pſhaw, pſhaw, prithee don't interrupt me. 


hut I tell you, you ſhall tell me——at laſt — Bur 


it mall be a great while firſt, 

Care, Well, but prithee don't let it be a great while, 
becaule 1 long to have'ir over. 

Brick. Mell then, you tell me ſome god Jeſt, or ve- 
ry witty Thing. Laughing all the rel as if you 
were ready to Die and I hear ir, and look thus, 
wa Would not you be diſappointed ? 


Care, No; for if it were a wirty Thing, I fhould not 


expect you to underſland it. 

d. Froth. O foy, Mr. Careleſs, all the World allow 
Mr. Brisk to haye Wit z my Wite lays, he has a great 
deal. I hope you think her a Judge. 

| Brick. Pooh, my Lord, his Voice goes for nothing. 


ee can't tell how to make him Apprehend.— Tzke 


it t'other Way. Suppoſe 1 fay a'witty thing to you? 
Cave, Then I ſhall be diſmpointed indeed, 13 
Mel. Let him alone, Brizk, hie is obitinarely bent not 
to be Initrutted, | 
Brisk. Pim ſorry for him, the Duce rake me 
- Mel. Shall we go tothe Ladies, wy Lord? 
Ld. Froth. With all my Hcait, methinks we are a 
Solitude without em. 


Mel Or. what fay you, to another Bortle of Cham- 


g Ld. Froth, O for the Univerſe, nat a Drop more I 
beſeech you. Oh anrempeate * I have a fiuſhing in my 
Face already. 


Brisk. 


ſomewhat 


. out a Aachen Age, and lioks in ir. 


ein a. 
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Briuk. Let me ſee, let me fee broke 
Glaſs that was in the Lid of 'm * e — 


Deuce rake me, I have | a Pimple x 
Blaſs and In bs. 


— ro 
Ly on Then you muſt mortific on with a, Paten; 
my Wife ſhall fupoly you. Come, G allous. 


| 88 and Mask well. Lg 
L. 1 I*11 no mote.— 1 are Falſe any 
Ungrateful ; I know you falſe. 


come, 
k. 1 have been frail, I coutels, Madam, for.yo 
Ladyſhip*'s Service. 1 . 

L. Tuch. That I ſhould truſt a Man, You I had 
known berray his Friend ! 

Mark. What Friend have I betray'd ? Or to ham? 

L. Tuch. Your fond Friend Melefont, aud to ae ; 
can you deny it? 

Mk. I do not. 

L. Touch. Have you not wrongfd _ Pot who has 
Leen a Father to you in your Wants, and given) 
Being? Have you ues wiong'd him in the. 15 
wianner, in his Bed ? 

Maik. With your Ee Help, and far your Ser- 
vice, as I told you before. I cant cny 
Any Deg, more, Madam * ? 

I. Touch. More | Audacious Vilaid X 0. What's 
| more, is moſt my Shame, —— Have you uot dilhonoy, d 
me ? 
Auk. No, that 1 deny ; for 1 never c told in al wy 
Lit: ; 80 that Acculativd's anſw ex*d'; on ty ext. 

I. Tuch. Death, do you dally with my Amon * 
Inſolent Devil | But have a Caic, — Ployoke ave not; 
tor, by the Eternal Fire, you mall not ape ary Ven- 
geauce, — Calm Villain! How coal he TH 


confeſſing Treachery, aud Ilogratitude! Is there a N 
more, black | ———— I% O I have Exculc:," * fl 
ol, 


my Faults ; Fi ine in i Temnper. Palligns 19 
apt to evay Provocatio!, ; - Ling at once with Love 
and With air. Bur a {ecaie, à thiuking Villa 

whole Black Blood runs wewp< ately, bad, whar Excull 
can clear? Oue, who 5 . muved with ne 


that ucit het. 1 
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fleftion of his Crimes, than of his Face; but walks 
unſtartled from the Mirrour, and "ſtraight forgets the 
hideous Form. Sat e e e phe 
- Mak. Will you be in Temper, Madam? I would 
not talk not to be heard. I have been $'e walks about 
Diſorder*d}] a very great Rogue for your fake, and you 
h me with it; I am ready to be a Rogue ttill, 
to do you Service; and you are flinging Cont-irnce 
and Honour in my Face, ro rebate my Inclinations. 
How am I to behave my felf ? You know I ain your 
Creature, —— Fortune in you Fower ; to dit. 
oblige you, brings me certain Ruin. Allow it, qu 
betray I would not be a Traitor to my ſelf: I don*r 
retend to Honeſty, becauſe you know I am a Raſcal * 
ut I would convince yot, from the Neceſſity of my 
being firm unto you, | EY | 
L. Touch. Neceſlity, Impudence ! Can no Gratitude 
incline you, no Obligations touch you ? Have not my 
NR and my Perſon, been ſubjected to your Plea- 
ure? Were you not in the nature of a Servant, and 
have not I in effect made you Lord of all, of me, and 
of my Lord? Where is that humble Love, the Lan- 
guiſhing, that Adoration, which bnce was paid me, aud 
everlaſlingly engaged? ; An 
Mask. Fixt, Rooted in my Heart, whence nothing 


Mask. Nay, Milconceive me not, Madam, when 1 
t 


ealous Eyes. This Diſcovery made me bold; I con- 
ſs it ; for by it, I thought you in my Power. Your 


Nephews*s Scorn of you, added ro my Hopes; I watch'd 
dhe Occation, and tgok you, juſt Repulſed by him, 
J 5 warm 


4 3 


19 
2 at back with Love and tdighatin ; 8 Diſ- 
jon, MY . ta, and happy Opport „ ac* 

| Porn d my Deſign ;; i pteſt rhe yielding” wee, " 

and was, bleit. How. | have loy*d ſince, Words 

have not ſhown, then how [a Words exprels, . 

L.. Touch, Well, "nollifying Devil! — 484 have'l 

not 1 gu Love with forwaid Fire ? 

cur Zeal I grant was Ardeur, but mifplac'd ; 

hi 5 Tanke in view ; that Woman's Idol had 
1905 * e of the God, aud Love was made a 


* Son and Heit would Taye 
205 0 At Miefoit upon the Brink of Ruin, and lot 
him noue but you to catch at for Prevention. 


; L. Touch. Again, pravoke me ! D you wand me like 

[ a Lanwn, only to rouſe my own tid Soul fog your 
Divertou? nfuſion ! 

e AM NAY ox ack 7 I'm 

y What needs ritts? 1 nech 

70 ſ-1f, in open Hours of — have told me. W hy mould 

4 you deny it? Nay, how canyon ? Is nor-att-rhivpre= 

* 

d 


if you Relapſe,.— 
but what you your 


tent Heat owing to the ſame Fire? Do you not love tum 
il? How have this Day Ar 4 you, but in not 
breaking off Ris Match With On-? Which c'er to 
— ſhall be dane, — had you but Patience. 
8 I.. Touch. How, what ſaid you Markwel, — Another 
Caprice, to unwind my Temper. 
Mark. By Heav'n, no; lam your Shve, the dave of 


1 all your Pleaſures | and Will nor reſt till I have stven 
ch you Peace, would you ſuffer me. 
o- L. Touch. O, Mackwell, in vaiu 1 do diſguiſe u from 


115 , thou kitowſt me;Kuow'!N the very Handtt Wide 
„ And Rectiles of my Soul. — Oh Meſefour 1 bart; 
Married to Morrow ! Deſpair ſtrikes me. Vet my 
Soul knows 1 hate him too : Let h im but once be mine, 
wh 4, Cor =P . Kell 1. FE = 2 1 
a Com e your lelt, You Enjoy ay) 
lim too, ill that \ pleaſe you! E u 
L. "Touch, How, how ? Thou, dear, thou. precious 
N wwe .. 
e Tou ltive already beed tampefing with.wy Las 


v "Pant, 
" 4 B 2 L. Touch, 
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I. Touch. She is ſo Credufous that way naturally, 


much Love, and ſy much Wit as your Lady 


L. Touch. 1 have : She is ready for any Impreſſion 1 


| - think fit. 


Mack. She muſt be throughly perſuaded, that Melefont, 
Loves her. \ 
1 


likes Bim ſo well, that the will believe ir faſlet tan I 
can perfuade her. But I don't ſee what you can = 
ſe 7 ſuch a Nen Detign ; for her fliſt Couver- 

: Ho with Mcllefont, wi | convince her of the contrary. 
22 I know it. I don't depend upon it — 
But it will prepare ſomething elſe; and gain us Leifure 
to lay a ſtrongler Plot: If 1 Bain a Lictle Time, 1 wall 

not want Contrivance, 


One Minute, gives Invention * . 
Vat, to Rebuild, will a whole Ae Employ. lerer. 


End of the Firſt Ad. 


ACT u. SCENE I. 
Enter Lady Froth, and Cynthia. l 


- 


Om. I Ndeed, Madam ! Is it poſſible your Ladyſhip 


could have been lo much i 1 Love ? 
L. Froth. I could not ſleep; I did not ſleep one 


Wink for Three Weeks together. 


Out. Prodigious ! I wonder, Want of Sleep, and ſo 


has, 
did not turn your Brain. 
L. Figch. O my Dear Cynthia, you muſt not rally 


your Friend, But really, as you fa 2 wonder 
too, —— But then I had a Way. berwern 
you and I, I had Whimſies and Ver dut r 


them Vent. 8 0 vrch 
Ont. How pray, Madam? e, 


L. Hob. O l Rehe; Writ abundantly, — 
never © WIRE 2. r 


3 
- 
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thing at a 


| The Deable-Dedter.. 
ynt, Write, what ? . 
Froth. Songs, Fleg ies, Satires, Encomiums, Pane- 
2 Plays, or Heroick Poems. 


Lampoons, 
Gu. O Lord, not 1, Madam ; Tm content to be a 
Coũtrtevd Reader. wm * 
L. Poth. O Inconfiſtent ! In Love, and not Write! 


it my Lord and 1 had been both of your Temper, we. 


had never come togerher,-—— O ble(s me! What a ſad 
thing would char 


ve been, if my Lord and 1 ſhould 
never have met 


Oyne: Then neither my Lord tor you would never 
have mer with your Match, on my Conſcience. 

L. Froth, O' my Conſcie nce no wore we ſhould thou 

ſay ſt . — er Froth is as fine 2 

Gade and as much a Man of f Qualit Ah! No- 

if of the Common Air, hink l may ſay 
he wants norhing, but a Blue Ribbon aud a Star, to 
make him mine, the very Phoſphorus of our Hemiſ- 
res, Do, you undertiand tale Two Hard Words? 
f you don't, I' 5 em to 0] 

Gre Ves, Jes, adam, I'm not ſo ignorant. 
At leaſt I won't own ir, to be troubled with your Ja- 
ſtructions. [le. 

L. Freth. Nay, 1 beg your Pardon ; but being De- 
riv'd from the Greek, thought you might have elcap'd 
the Etymology. - Bur I'm the more ama d, to find 
. a Woman of Letters, and not Write Bleſs me 

w can Aſclleſom, believe yuu Love him? 

Out. Why Fach, Madam, he that won't take my 
Word, thall never have it under my Hand. 

L. Both. I vow Aſelleont 's a 44 Gentleman, but 

thinks he wams a Manner. 

nt. A Manner! what's that, Madam? 

L. Froth, Some diitinguiſhing Quality, as for Ex- 
ample, the Belleaty or Brillaur of Mr. gruk z the So- 
lemnity, yet Complailance” of m Loto, or Jomerhing 
of his own that ſhould look a — Jene ſeay-quoyſo ;, 
he is too much a Mediocrity dliod. 
nt. He does hr Indeed Meck eidber Perenef or the. 
altty;{foriwifich 1 like him : Here he comes. 


L. Hotb. And my Lord with lim » Pray obſerve the 
Difference. F B 3 Emer 
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Enter Lord Froth, Mellefont, Brisk. ty 
unt. Impertinent Creatute, I could altnglt e 
VE 3 


with her now. . e Alok 
L. Froh. My Lord, I have been celling (ue 
much I have been in Love with you; I Twear I ] 
I'm not-aſham'd to own it now Ak! it makes my 
Heart leap, I vow I ſigh when I think on't: My dear 
Lord 1 Ha, ha, ha, do you remember, my Lord? [Equeezes 
72 Ay Hand, looks kuidly on bim, Sighs aud theu, 
 £augbs Our. LS * 
. Ld, Frotb. Pleaſant Creature ! perfectly well, ah, ! 


that Look, ay, there jr is ; who could reſiſt ! tas fo 


my. Heart was made a Captive firfi, and ever ſince t“ 
In in Love with 27775 Slay ? ſiuc 4 


*L.. Froth.O that Tongue,that dear deceitful Tongue } 


that Charming Softneſs in your Mien and your Expteſ- 


ſion, and then your Bow ! Good my Lord, bow as you 
. 2 when I gave you my Picture, here ſuppoſe this 7 
iu — _ 
I Iires him a Pocket-Glaſz. 
Pray mind my Lord; ah | he bows Charmingly ; nay, 


m Laid, you ſban't Kiſs it fo much; I ſhall grow ra- 


lous, I vow now. 


[ He bows profoundly low, then kiſſes the Glaſs. 
| Ld. Froth, I law my Hy there, and kils d it tor your 
ake. N ö | h 
L. Fot, Ah! Gallantry to the laſt Degree — Mr. 
Brick, youtre a judge; was ever any Thing ſo well 
Lied. as my Loid ? 


: "40 Never any thing 5 but your Ladyſhip, let me 


x 
*N Froth. O prettily turn'd again; let me die but 
you have a great deal of Wit: Mr. Mellefont, donꝰt 
you think Mr. Brick has a World of Wit ? | 

Mel. O, 4% Madam. 8 


£ 


Arik. O dear, Madam——— 4 v 14614045 
enn rolls nw ict 4 
Brisk. O Heav'ns, Madam ori 00 { 
L. Froth.. More Wit than any Bode. 
Brick, I'm everlaitingly —— Servant, Duce 


8 I.. 


The Double Dealer. 23 7 
Ld. Froth. Don't you thiak us a happy 2. 1 | 
Out. I vow, my Lord, I think you the happieſt 
Couple in the Wald, tor you're not only happy in one 
another, and when you are rogether, bur happy in your 
lelyes, and by your lelves. | | 
8 Ae, I hope Aſcileſont will make a gobd Huge 
nd tco. 
Out. Tis my Intereſt to believe he will, y Lon. 
Horb. De think he'll love you as well as I do” 
my Wite ? I'm afraid not. 1 
Hut. I believe he Il love me better, , 
Id. Fat. Heay'ns! that can never be; but why do 
youthiab 6.f-.> 24: wut; 
2 he has not ſo much Reaſon to be ſond 
0 mieir, | : ; . F 
1 Ld. Hob. O your humble Servant for that, dear 
? Madam; well, Melilefont, you'll be a happy Creature, 
*E Mel. Ay, my Lord, I ſhall have the ſame Reaſen 
for ny Hapyineſs that your Lordſkip has, I ſtall thick 
»Y my le 1 ha py - | 
, Ld. Frorh. Ah, that's all. ; 1 
8 Briak. [To Lady Froth.| Your Ladyſhip is in the 
1 Tight ; but I'gad I'm wholly turn'd into Satire, I con- 
bo fels 1 Write but ſeldom, but when 1 do keen Jam- 
r ticks I'gad. But my Lord was telling me, your Lady 
m p has made an Eſlay toward an Heroigck Poem, 
r. 5 — Froth. Did my Land tell you ? Yes l vow, and 
Il the Subject is my Lord's Love tu me. And what do 
vou think t call it: 1 dare (wear you wou't guels wo 
e $:/hbub, ha, ha. | 
Brit. © my Lord's Title's Frorb, I*gad, ha, 
ar. i ha, — Duce take me very a Progos and Surprizing, ha, 


wy Frot b. He, Ay, is not it ?— And then I call my Lord 
Spum?ſo; and my ſelf, what de think I call my lelf ? 
Brizk \Laftilla may be, — *gad I cannot tall. 
L. Frotb. 8iddy, that's all; juſt my aun Name. 
Brick. Biddy! 1*gad very pretty Duce take me 
if your Ladyſhip has not the Art of ſurpring tlie molt 
in C . 1 
10 8 4 L. Frot h. 
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L. 2 O, you muſt be my Confident, I muſt ask 
vice, | 
Jil. lm your humble Servant, let me periſh, — 1 
preſume your Ladyſhip has read Bou? N 
L. Froth. O yes, and Rapine, aud Dacier upon 4ri- 
fotle aud Horate.--—— My Lord, you muſt not be ſea- 
Jous, I'm Communicating all to Mr. Brisk. | 
IL d. Froth, No, no, I'II allow Mr. Brisk; have you 
nothing about you to thew him, my Dear? © 
L. Froth. Yes, I believe I have. Mr. Brisk, come 
| will you go into the next Room? and there I Il ſhew 


you what I have. [ Exit L. Froth and Bri-k. 
Ld. Holl. L'Il walk a Turn iu the Garden, and come 
To ou. | [E. 


Hel. Tout re thoughtful, Cynrhia? | 

Out. I'm thinking, tho“ Marriage makes Man and 
Wite one Fleſh, it leaves 'em fill Two Fools; and 
they become more Conlpicuous by ſetting off one ane- 
Ur. | | 

Mel That's only when Two Fools meet, and their 
Follies ace oppos'd. | 
ut. Nay, I have known two Wits meet, and by 
the Oppoſition of their Wits, render themſelves as 1i- 
d iculous as Fools. *1is an ocd Game we're going to 
Play at: What think you of drawing Stakes, aud giving 
over in time? | : 
M1. No, hang'r, that's not endeavouring to vin, 
becauſe it's pollible we may lole; fince we, have Shut» 
fed and Curt, let's e'en turn up Trump now. 

Cynt, Then 1 find it's like Caids, if either of us 
have-a goud Hand it is au Accident of Fortune. 

Ac. No, Maitiige is rather like a Game at Bowls, 
Fortune inceed makes the Match, and the two nearcit 
and lonetimes the two ta:rheit are together, but the 

Game depends 11thely upon Judgment, | 
Sur. Still it is a Cane, and conſequently one of 
us muſt be a Loſer. b * i ,qvabil SY 
Mel. Not at all; only a Friendly Ti il of Sk ill, and 
the Winnings to be Shared between us, — What's 
here, the Mulick ! — Oh, my Lord has promiſed the 
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Company a hon Song well ye em a $0-give it us by 
the I Muſierans cr the Stages 
Pray let us have the Favour of you to practice th 


Song, before the Company hear it. 
50 N 0. 


Yothia frown: 11 4 7 n ber, | 
Is be ry if I give over ; | wy 
Mach ſhe fears I Hu ius ber, 7 
. But much more to tie ber Lover F 1 
Tis, iu dating, ſoc refuſes , | 

And not Winning, 1 „de L1je:. 


Ws dee Cynthia look Tebind you, g 
aud M inkde: vill ode cake l! 1 


Ten too late * will find e e 110 6 hl 
When the Power doe: forjate von: 1 
ink, O think th * Condition, wt 

- | Tobe poſh, yet wiſh. Fru;cion. * wh 


Mel. You hall have my Thanks below, _ * 
T» the Muſick they £2 1 
- Enter Sir Paul Plyaar, Si Lady Ylyaus. 
Sit Paul. Gads-bud! I am provoked into k Vermen- 
J. my Lady. Fs lays ; was ever the like read 
in | 


14 Sy Pa, have Pat ieuce, let me alone to l 


hi n u 
Sir Faul. Pray your e give me leave to be an- 
gry — I rattle him up 1 waizant you, In tick him 


with a C:rtiorant., 

L. E. You firk him, I'll fick him my ſelf; \ pray, Sis 
Paul hold you contented. 

. On Bleſs me, what makes my Father in fach Paf- 

never ſaw him thus before. 

—— Tau. Hold your ſelf contented, my Lady" 
aut, — I figd Paſſion coming upon me by Inſpiration}. 
and I cann lubmir as formerly, "Lberefore ve way. 

I. F ow now W * you be pleaſed to 1 
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_ © Mel, What can this mean? | 


1, that I am thus exalperated 
tect my Honour, and yonder is the Violater of my 
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Sir Prul. No marry will 1 not be pleaſed, I am pla · 
ſed to be angry, that's my Pleaſure at this time. 7, 42 


L. P. Gads my Life, the Man's diſtracted, why how 
now, who are you? What am 1? Slidikins can't I go- 
vern you? What did I Marry yuut for? Am I not to be 
abſolute and uncontrolable ? Is it fit a Woman of my 
Spirit and Condu:t ſhould be contradicted in a Matter 


* 


ot this Concern ? | Q £7 F117 | 
Sir Paul, It concerns me, and only dd * eſides, 


I'm not to be govern'd at all times. When lam in 


Tranquility, my Lady Nyant ſnall command Sir Paul ; 
but when Pl provok*d to Fury, I cannot incorporate 
with Patience and Reaſon,— as ſoon may Tygers match 
with Tygers, Lambs with Lambs, and every Creature 
couple with its Foe, as the Poet ſays. 

L. P. He's hot-headed ſtsl} ! Tis in vain to talk to 
you ; but remember I have a Curtain-Letture for you; 
you dilobedient, head-ſtrong Brute. 

Sir Paul. No, t is becauſe I won't be headſtrong, 
becauſe I won't be a Brute, and have my Head forti- 
But I will pro- 


F ame; 


I. F. Tis my Honcur that is concern%d, andthe Vi- 


olation was jutended to me. Your Honour! Vou have 
none but what is in my keeping, and I can dilpole'of 
it- whea I pleaſe — therefore don*t provoke we. 
Sir Pal. Hum, gads-bud the ſays true —— Well, 
my Lady, Maich on, I will fight under you then : I 
am convinced, as far as Paſſion will permit. 
II. Plyant and Sir Paul come up to Mellefont. 
L. P. Inhuman and Treachedus 
* Faul. Thou Serpent and fuit Tempter of Woman- 
d. —— : 5 * WW 
f Bleſs me! Sir; Madam; what mean oute 
Sir Paw. Ly, Thy, come away Thy, touch him not, 
come hither Cl, go not near him, theie's nothing 
but Deceit about him; Snakes ate in his Peruke, and 
the Crocodile of Nil in his Belly, he will eat thee 


I. P. 


up alive. 


L.' F. Difhonourable, impudent Creature 
Mel. For Heavins ſake, to whom do you di- 
rect 14 ! 
P. Have | behav'd my ſelf with all rhe Deco- 
m and Nicety, befitting the Perſon of Sir Faule 
Wife? Have | prefſervid my Honour as it were in 4 
Snow- Houſe for theſe Three Years paſt ? Have 1 been 
whire and unſully*d even by Sir Paul himſelf ? 
Sir Paul. Nay, ſhe has been an impenetrable Wife e- 
ven to me, that's the Truth onfr. | a 
L. P. Have I, I ſay, preſerw'd my (elf, like a fair 
Sheet of Paper, for you to make a Blot upon? 
Sir Paul, And ſhe ſhall make a Simile with any Wo- 
man in Fn; land, 5 | 
Mel. I am fo amaz4d, I know not what to ; : 
Sir Paul, Do you think my Daughter, this pretty. 
Creature; gads-bud ſhe's a Wite for a Cherubin þ Do 
you think her fit for nothing bur to be a ſtalking — 
to ſtand before you, while you take Aim at my Wife 
Gads-bud 1 was never angry before in my Life, and 141 
never be appeas*J again. ws 71 f 
Mel Hell and Damnation ! This is my Auar 4 ſuch 
Malice can be engendred no where elſe, A 
L. P. Sir Paul, take Cynthir from his Sight ; leave 
me to ſtrike him with the Remurſe of ls intended 
Crime. | +4 | 
Cynt, Pray, Sir, ſtay, hear him, I dare aim he's in- 
nocent. | 1 N 
Sir P. Innocent! Why, hark*ee, come hither Thy; 
| harkfee, I had it from his Aunt, my Siſter Tourhwood, 
——gads bud he does not care a Farthing for any Thing 
of thee, bur thy Portion, why he's in love wich wny * 
Wite ; he would havetantaliz'd thee, and mades Cuc- 
kold of thy poor Father, — and that would certainiy 
have broke my Heart I'm ſute it ever I ſhould have 
Horns, ney would kill me; they would never come 
kindly, 1 ſhould die of em, like a Child, that was 


cutting his Teeth II ſhould indecd, Thy the 
fore come away, but Providence has prevented all, 


abs; .Cyur, 


therefore come away, when I bid you, 


Out I muſt Obey,  - [Exit Sir Paul and Oynthia. 
L I. O, fuck a thing ! the Impiety of — 
me — to wrong ſo good, ſo fair a Creature, and voe 
that lov'd you tenderly —— tis a Barbarity of Barba- 
rit ies, and nothing could be guilty of it 
Al. But the greateſt Villain Imagination can form 
I grant it; and next to the Villany of ſuch a Fact, is 
the Villany of aſperſing me with the Guilt. How ? 
Which way was I to wrong her ? For yet I underſtand 
Cu net. - 
. P. Why, gads my Life, Couſin Aſelleſont, you 
cannot be lo peremptory as to deny it ; when I tax you 
with- it to your Face; tor now Sar Paul's gone, you are 
Corum Nobis. | 
At. By Heav'n, I love her more than Life, or 
I. P. Fiddle, fadele, don't tell me of this and that, 
and eviry Thing in the World, but give me Mathema- 
cular Demonitiatiun,auſwer me directly — Bur I have 
not Patience -- Oh | The Impiery of it, as I was lay- 
ing, and the unparallell'd Wickedaeſs ! O Merciful 
Father! How could you think to reverſe Nature ſo, 


„ 


tw make the Daughter the Means of procuring tlie 


Mother? 
A. The Daughter to procure the Mother | 


L. P Ay, for tho' | am not Cynthia's own Mother, I 
am her Father's Wife; and that's near enough to make 


it Jucelt, 


Mel. Inceſt | O my precious Aunt, and the Devil ia 


Copjunction. - | | ide. 
- P. O reflect upon the Horror of that, R 


- 


the Guilt of deceiving eviiy Body; Marrying the 
Daughter, only to make a Cuckold of the Father; and 


then ſeducing N my Purity, and peivert- 


ing me from the Road ot Viitue, in which I have trod 


thus long, and never made one II ip, not one faux pas ; 
O consider it, what would you have to Siege for if 


you ſhould Nay me to Frailty ? Alas I Humanity 
leav'n knows J very tecble, and unable to. 


is feeble, 


lupport it felt. | 
ä 2 Where am 1? ſure, is it Day ? and am I as 
wake, Madam * | N 
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I.. P. And no Poly knows how Circumſtances may 
happen together, —- To my thinking, now Icould re» 
ſilt rhe ſtrongeit Temptation, .- Bur = I know,” tis 
inpullible for ne to know whether I could or not, there's 
no certainty in the Things of this Lite. , 
Gi Madam, pray give me leave to ask you one 
® L F. O Lord, ask me the Queilion, I'll ſwear I'll 
refuſe it; I ſwear I'll deny it. ——— theretore don't 
ask me, nay you ſhan't ak me, I ſwear I'll deny it. O 
Gemini, you hive brought all the Blood into aiy Face z 
I warrant lam Red as a Turky-Cock ; © fie, Couſin 
Mellefont '! | | | 

Mel. Nay, Madam, hear me; I mrat— 

L P. Hear you, no, no; I'll deny you firit, and hear 
ou afterwards : For one does not Know how ones 
Lind may change upon hearing —— Heating is one of 

the Senſes, and all rhe Senſes are fallible ; 1 won't 
truit my Honour, I aſſute uu; my Honour is infallible 
and uncomatihle. 

Mcl, For Heavin's ſake, Madam. 

L O naaze it no more - Bleſs me, how you can talk 
of Heav'n ! and have ſo much Wickednels in your 
Heart ? May be you don't think it a Sia, —— They 
lay ſome ot you Gentlemen den't think it a Sin, —— 


May be it is vo Sin to them that don't think it ſo; — 
Indeed, it 1 did nut think it a Sin Bur Kill my. 
Hondur, it it were no 8mm, — But then, to Marry my 
Daughter, for the Convenieney of frequent Oppottmu- 
nities, — Il never conſent to that, as ſure as can be, 
I'll bieak the Match. | 
n Mel. Death aud Amazement, — Madam, upon my 

nee — | 

L. J. Nay, nay, rife up, come you ſhall ſee my geod 
Nature. 1 know Love powertul, and no Budy can 
help his Pailion: Tis uot your Fault; nor L ſwear. it 
is not mine, — How can I help it, if 1 have Charms 2 
And how can yuu help it, it you are made a Captive ?. 
I ſwear it's x &y ſhould be a Fault, — But my Ho- 
nour—— well, 


well but the Necellity——Q Lord, here's 


A 


your Honour two but. the Sin! 
ſome Body 
coming 


— 


coming, I dare nor ſtay, Well, you muſt Conſider of 
time ; and ſtrive as much as can be againſt it. 


, no; —But be ſure you lay aſide all Thoughts 


1 make me Jealous, -- O Lord, whar did I ſay ? 
ealous { no, no, I can't be Jealous, for I muſt not 
ove” you, — therefore don't hupe, —— But don't 
deſpair neither, — O,theyfre comiug,t muſt fly. | Exit. 

el. (after a Pauſe, ) So then, ——ſpighrt ot my Care 
and Foreſight, I am caught, caught in my Security, 


—— Yet this was but a thallow Artifice, unworthy of 


my Matchiavilian Aunt : There muit be more behind, 
this is but the firſt Flaſh, the priming of her Eng ine; 
Deſtruttion follows hard, it not mot preſently pre- 


Enter Maskwell. 
MMarkwell, welcome, thy Preſence is a View of Land, 
appearing to my ſhipwrack d Hopes. The Witch has 
—Fais'd the Storm, and her Minilters have done their 
Work; you fee the Veſiels are parted. 

Mark. I know it; I met Sir Paul rowing away Cynthia : 
Come, trouble not your Head, II join you together 
eter to Morrow Morning, or drown between you in the 
Attempr. — 

© Mel. There's Comfort in a Hand ſtretch'd out, ro one 

that's iinking ; tho“ neter ſo far off. 

Mak. No Sinking, nor no Danger, — Come, cheer 

up ; why you dont know, that while I Plead for you 

your Aunt has given me a retaining Fee; Nay, l 

am your greateſt Enemy, and ſhe does but Journey- 

Work under me. | 

Mel. Ha! How's this? 

Hark. What d*ye think of being employed in the 

Execution of all her Plots? Ha, ha, ha, by Heav'n it's 

true ; J have undertaken to break the Match, I have 

undertaken to make your Uncle Difinherit you, to get 

you turn%d out of Doors; and to — Ha, ha, ha, I can't 
tell you for Laughing, — Oh ſhe has open'd:her Heart 


8 


ok be fure——Bur don't be melancholy, don't de- 
8 never think that I'll grant you any Thing; - 


of the Marriage, for tho' I know you don't Love Cyn- 
tlbia, only as 2 blind for your Paſſion to me; yet it will 


10 


Sl, 


to me, I am to turn you a Groting, and to — Ha, 
ha, ha, 5 ſelf ; there's a Pee you? 

161. Ha! O fee, | ec wy rifog Sun | Light breaks 
thi Clouds upon me, and I fhall live iy Day=—o 
O my Mackwell ! How ſhall I thank or praile thee z 
Thou haſt out- wittred Woman. But dell me, how 
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conld*it t hou thus get into her Coufidence ? — Ha! 
How ? Put was ir her Cornrivahce:ts He 


dy Plyant to this extravagant Beliet: ? | 
Mak. It was, and to tell you the Truth, I encourage d 
it for your Diverſion : Tho“ it made 4 little uneaſie 
for the preſent, yet the Reflection of it muſt needs be 
entertaining. — I warrant ſhe was very Violent at firſt, 

Mel. Ha, ha, ha, I, a very Fury; but I was moll a- 
fraid of her Violence at laſt, — If you had not come 
as you did; I don't know what the miglit have at- 
tempted. = | 

Mal Ha, ha, ha, I know her Temper. Well you 
muſt know then, that all my Contrivances were — 
Bubbles; till at laſt I pretended to have been long ſe- 
eretly in Love with Oui, that did my Buſineſstuat 
con inc“ d your Aunt, I might be tuned; fince it was 
as much my Intereit as hers to break the Match: Then 
ſhe thought my Jealouſic might qualiſie me to afliit her 
in her Revenge. And, in mort, in that Belief, told 
me the Secrers of her Heart. At length we dude this 
Agreement, it I»ccomplith her Detigus ( 1 told you he- 
fore) the has iugag'd to put Cynebia with all her For- 
tune into my Power, 

Mel. She is moit Gracious in her Favour, — Well, 
and deir Zack, how hait thou Conuived? 

Mask. l would not have you ſtay to hear it now; for 
I don't know, but ſhe may come this Way; I am to 
meet het anon, after that 1411 tell you the whole Mat- 
ter 3 bg herg, in this Gallery an Hour bence, by that 
ume L. knagite Gur Couſbl ration ay be over." 

Mel. Iwill; till then Succeſs attend thee. [ Exit, 
Mack, Till then, Siicceſs will attend me; for when 
I meet you, I mert the only Obitacle to my Fortune, 
Cynthia, let thy Beauty gild my Crimes ; and wharſo- | 
ever I commit of Teacher or Deceir, all be Sapured 

10 
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to me as a Merir-— Treachery,, what Treachery ? 
Love cancels all the Bonds of El iendſhip, and ſets Men 
right upon their firtt Foundations. 
Duty to Kings, Picty to Patents, Gratitude to Be- 
nefactors, and Fidelity to Friends, are different and 
particular Ties: But the Name of Rival cuts “em all 
aſunder, and is a general Acquirttance Rival is 
ual, and Love like Death an univerſal Leveller of 
Mankind. Ha ! But is chere not fucka Thing as Ha. 
'neſty/? Yes, and whoſoever has it about him, bears an 
Enemy in his Breaſt : For your Honeſl Man, as I take 
jt, is that nice, ſctupuldous, conſcientious Perſon, who 
will cheat no Body but himſelf ; ſuch another Cox- 
comb, as your Wile Man, who is too hard for all the 
World, and will be made a Feel of by no body, but 
-himielf : Ha, ha, ha. Well tor Wildom and Henelly, 
ive me Cunning aid Hypocriſie; oh, *tis ſuch a Plea- 
Cure, to angle for fair-fac* Fools | hen that ry 
Gudgeon Credulity, will bite at any thing — - Why 
let me lee, I have the ſame Face, the ſame Words &! 
Accents, whey I fpeak what I do think; and when 
1 what I do not think the very lame — . and 
dear Diſſimulation is the only Art, not to be knowu 


from Nature. 


Why will Mankind be Fools, aul be deceiv'd ? 
Aud why are Friends aud Lovers Oaths believ'd ? © 


Ven each, who ſearches ſtrictly hu own Mind, 
My fo much Fraud and Power of Baſeneſs find, 


The End of the Second Ad. 
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ACT M. S C. E NE. I. 
Enter Lord Touch wood, and Lady Touch wood. 
L. I. Lord, can you blame my Brother Plant, 


1 if he refuſe his Daughter upon this Proves 
cation ? 


The Doable-Dealer. "Is 
cation ? The Contratts void by this unheard of Jmpie- 


Th. T. I don't believe it true; he has better Princi- 


er Prom is Nonſenſe. Come, come, know my 
y Ft 2 large Eye, and wou'd centte every 
7 fa ter own Cle; tis not the firſt time ſhe has 
F-1 — en Reſpect for Love, and made Sir Fus jealous 
| of the: Civility of an undeſigning Perſon, the better to 
beipeak his Security in her — ned Plraſures. 

LI You ceulure hardly, my Lord ; my Siſter's Ho- 
nour is very well known, 

Ld. T. Yes, I believe J know ſome that have been 
familiarly acquainred with it. This is a little Trick” 
wiought by lome pitiful Contriver, env jous of my Ne- 
piew's Merit. 

L. T. Nay, my Lord, it may be ſo, and 1 lope it will 

ve found ſo: Bur that wall require ſome time ; for in 
ſuch a Caſe as this, Demouitrat ion is neceſſary. 

Ld. T. There ſhould have been Demonttrati ion of the 
contrary two, betne it had been believ'd - 

L. T. So T1 1 — thete was. | 

Ld. T. Huw ff Where ? When? | 

L. I. That I can't tell; nay I don't fig there was 
II willing to believe as favourably of my N 

phew as ] can 

Ld. T I don't know that. by lf . 
1 Huw ? Don't you believe chat, y you, my 

ST, don't ſay ſo -I confels I am trcubled ts 
find you ſo cold in his Defence. 

L. 7. His Detence ! Bleſs me, woutd you 1255 * 
| defend an ill Thing, ; 
„ Ld. I. \ou bclicve it then? 

1. T I don't know, I am very vowitling! to ſpeak 
my Thoughts in any Thiug that may be to my Cuykn's 
Ditagvaatage ; belides, I ind, my Lord, you ate pres 
pared to receive an ill [mprefiion fromrany Opinion 

"Y mine which is not conſenting. with ur owa : But 
ut 4 ſince I am like to be ſuſpected in the End, and cis 4 
09 Pain any longer t6 diil:mble, 1 own it to you ; ; in —_ 
a 2 e apys aunt rae boticve any thing weak 7 
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if it were laid to his Charge Dont uk me my Rea - 
ſons, my Lord, for they are not fit to be told yu. 

1 7 I'm ama d, here muit be ſomet ling more than 
ordinary in this. [4/ide, ] Not fit to be told me, Madam? 
You can have no [oterelts, wherein I am not concern'd, 
and conſequently the ſauie Reaſons ought to be convin- 
cing to me, which create your Satisfaction or Diſquiet. 

L. I. But thoſe which cauſe my Diſquier, I am wil- 
ling to have remote from your hearing. Good my Lord, 
don: t preſs me. | E 

Ld. T. Dont oblige me to preſs du. ; 

. T. Whatever it was, tis paſt ; And that is better 
to be unknown which cannot be prevented ; therekose 

Ld. T. When you have told me, IWIlI. . 

I. T Lou won't. * 

Id. T. By my Life, my Dear, I will. 

I. T What if you can't. 7h 

Id. T. How ? Then 1 muſt know, nay I will: No 
more trifling I change you tell me = By all our 
Mutual Peace to come; upon your Duty — —— 

L. T. Nay, my Lord, you need lay no more, to make 
me lay my Ran before you, but don't be thus trant- 
ported ; compoſe yuur ſelf ; It is not of Coucern, to 
make you loſe one Minute's Temper. *Tis not indeed 
my Dear. Nay, by this Kiſs you ſhan't be angry.” O 
Lord, 1 wiſh Lund not told you any thing.———l- 4 
deed, my Lord, you have fiighted me. Nay, look 
pleas d, Flt tell you. © | + 

Ld. T. Well, well. | 

L. I. Nay, but will you be calm — indeed it's no- 
thing but — — X 
I. But what? 17 | 

L. T. Bur will you promiſe me not to be angry 
Nay you muſt Not to be angry with Mellefont — 
I dare (wear he's forry —— and were it to do again, 
would not. 


| 2 T. Sorry, for what ? Death, | vou rack me wich 
I. T. Nay, no great matter, oni Well I have 


your Promiſe Pho, why nothing, only your — 
5 „ phew 
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phew had a mind toamuſe al, ſometimes with 8 


ule Gallanrry towards me. Nay, I can't. e 
meant. au 11 {pan but methoughr'ir loo U d. 
Id. T. Confuſion and Hell, what do I beat! | 


L. T. Or, may be, be thought he was not enough a- 
kin to me, u your Accu, and had a mind to ge» 
ate a nearer Relation on his own 3 a Lover you know 
my Lord — Ha, ha, ha, Well but that's all — Now 
youu. have it; well remembes your Promiſe, my Lord, 
aud don't take any Notice of it ro lim, * 

Id. T. No, no, uo — Diumation n 

I. I. Nay, I ſweas you muſt net. —. A. litzle.barm- 
leſs Mirth —— Only miſplac'd, that's alt —Bur if it 
were more, *tis gver now, and all's well. For. iny Fart 
J have forgot it; and ſo has he, J hope — forT have 
not heard any ting from him theſe Two Days, 

Ld T. Theſe Two Days! Is it fo freh ? Unpatural 
Villain ! Dith, 17! have him ſuipp'd aud turn'd aus- 
xed out of my Door: this Moment, and let lum rut and 
periſh, ioceliycays Hive |, | 3 

1. T. Q for Heav'ns ſake, my Lord, youll ruin me 
if you take ſuch publick Notice of it, it will be 6 
Town talk: Conſider your wy and my Honour 
nay I told youu you would not be ſatisfied when you 

Jew 1t, | * 

Ld. T, Before I've done, I will be ſatisfy d. Ungtate- 
ful Meuter, how ioug ? | 3 8 

I.. T. Lord, I don t know: I with my Lips had growth. 
together when I told you—-Almoit a Twelvemonth— 
Nay, I won't tell you any more, "till you are your felf. 
Fray, my Lord, don't let the Company fee jou in bas 
Diſordes — Let, I confeſs, I can't blame you; for 
| think I was never fo ſuipriz'd iu my Lite ——— WI 
would have thought my Nephew could have ſo mi 
conlirued my Kindneſs -— Pur wall ce go into your 
Cloſet, and recover your Temper. III make an Excuſe 
of tudgen Buſineſs to the Company, and come to you. 
Pray, good. dear my Lord, let me beg you do now ; I'll 
een 

14. T. Ill am mute with Wonder. 


* 
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LI. Well but go now, here's ſome body coming. 

Id. J. Well I zo — You won't ſtay, for I would 

hear more of this. [[ie Ld, Touch. 
ee Euter Maskwell. | 3 

Mask. This was a Maſter-Piece, and did not need 

my Hely— tho' I ſtood ready for a Cue to come in 

and confirm all, had there been Occaſion. | 

I. T. Have you ſren Mellefont ? 

Aas. I have; aud am to meet him here about this 


L I. How does he bear his Diſappointment? 
Mak. Secure in my Aſſikance, he ſeem'd not much 
afflicted, but rather laugh'd at the ſhallow Arrtifice, which 
ſo little time muſt of neceſſity diſcover. Yet he is ap- 
pre henſive of ſome farther Deſign of yours, and has en- 
gaged me to watch you. I believe he will hardly be 
able to prevent your Plot, yer I would have you uſe 
Caution and Expedition. | * 
I. T. Expedition indeed; for all we do, muſt be per- 
m'd in the remaining Part of this Ev'ning, and be- 
fore the Company break up; leſt my Lord ſhonld cool, 
ga and have an Opportunity to talk with him ptivately— 
My Lord muſt not ſee him again. 
 Magsk. By uo Means; therefore you muſt aggravare 
my Lord's Diſpleaſure to a Degree that will admit of 
no Conference with him. — What think you of men- 
Young me ? PF „ 
L. I. How ? | | | 
Mack. To my Lord, as having been privy to Melle- 
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font's Deſign upon you, but ſtill uſing my utmoſt Eu- 
deavours to afduade him : Tho! my Friendſhip and ! 


Love to him has made me conceal it; yet you may fay, 
I threatned the next time he attempted any thing of 


1 


that Kind, to diſcover it to my Lord. 
I x0 what end & bjg2 LH 
a Ir will confirm my Lord's Opinicn OP Ho- 
nour and Honeily, and create in him a new Cor dence | 
vn me, which (thould this Defign 3 will be ; 
neceſlaty to the forming another Plot that I have in 
my Head Jo cheat you, as well as the reſt. E 
1 | L T. 


# 


De Donble Dealer. 39 7 
I. T. Ii do it — Fl! tell him you hiudred him once | 
from forcing me 

"Mak. * 9 7 4 Ladyſhip has a moſt 
Ving Fancy, You h go to my Lord , 

.as long as you can 1n his Cloſer, and I a but 
you will mould him to what you pleaſe; your Oueits 
are fo engaged in their own Follies and Ivtrigues, 
they*ll mats neitner of you. | 1 ; 
I.. I. When fhall we meet? —- Ar Eight this Even- 
ing in my Chamber; there rejoice at our Succeſs ; and 
toy away an Hour in Mirth, | g 
Ak. 1 will not fail. [Exit L. Touchwood, 
1 know what ſhe means by toying away an Hour well 
enough. Pox I have Jail all Appetite ro her; yet ſhes 


2 fine Woman, and I tov4d heronce. Bur I dont know, 


ſince I have been in a great meaſure kept by her, the 
Caſe is alter d; what was my Pleaſure is become 


Duty: And I have as little Sromach to her now, as 


1 were her Husbaud. Should fhe ſmoke my Dæſgn 
on Cynthia, I were ia a fine pickle. She has a damn 
penetrating Head, and knows how to interpret a Cold 
neſs the right way; therefore I muſt diſſemble Ardour 
and Ecſtabe, that's reſolv'd: How eaſily and pleaſant- 
ly is that Jiflembled before Fruit ion Pox on*t that a 
Man can't drink without — his Thitit. Ha! 
Ln comes Mello thoughtful. Let me think: 
cer her at Eight — bum ha! By Heav'n I have 
it=—lt I can ſpeak to my Lord before Was it my 
Bra in or SON ? * matter r* = de- 
ceive em all, and yet ſecute my felf, twas a lucky 
Thought! Well this Double Dealing is a Jewel. © 
Here hie comes, now for me | N 


— * 0 Aol 
[Maskwell pretending not ma bim, walks by him, aud 
ein | , EO | 


[peaks as 11 were to Hin 


Mercy on us, what will the Wick 
comms tw Yu Hm Oy 8 PALSY 


* 


cs of this Worl 


Mel. How now, Jack? What ſo full of Contempla- 
tion that you run over! ' $0 


46505. 1 
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| „ Lk. 4 1 
The Donble Dealer. 


Mak. I'm glad you're come, for I could not contain 
my ſelf any longer : And was juſt going to give vent 
to a Secret which no Body ut you ought to drink down. 
Tour Aunt's juſt gone fiom hence. * 
Al. And having tiuſled thee with the Secrets, of 
her Soul, thou art vullainouſly bent to diſcover 'em all 
to me, ha? Be 1 . 
ak. I'm afraid my Frailty leans that Way 
416 I don't know whether I can in Honour diſcover 
all. | 
el. All, all Man, what you may in Honour betray 
Her as far as ſhe betrays her (el, NO Tiagical Deſgu 
upon. my Perſon I hope. 1 
Au. No, but it's a Comical Deſign upon mine. 
AMel. What doſt thou mean? | 1 
Aak. Liiten, aud be Dumb, we have been bargain- 
ing about the Rate of your Ruin 3 1 
_ Mel.: Like any Two Guardians to an Orphan Hei- 
rels — Well. as $ GE © ne 
_ Mak. And whereas Pleaſure is generally paid with 
. what Milchiet I do i to be paid with Pleas 
Ae: 2; - . ind e e | 
Al. So when you've fwallow*d the Pot ion, you 
ſwerten ien r 
Aask. You are Merry, Sir, but I. Hall robe your 
Conilitution. In ſho, the Price of your aimäken 
is r with the;Perlon ol —— | _ 
_ Mel Of Cynthia, and her Fortune — Why you for- 
get 2 told me this before. | FAR 1 
. No, 0 80 far you are right; and I am, 
as an earneſt of that Bargain, to have full and free 
Poſſeſſiou of the Perſon ot your Auut. 
| cl, Hal Pha, You ti ifle. RP PP WL 
Mask, By this Light I'm ſerious; all. Raillery a- 
| +4 v Rp * t would ſtun you: Þ Evening at | 
ight ſhe will receive me ja'herrBed-Chamber. 
| "Mel. Hell pd the RE 687 252292 99 all 


* 
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Grace — Why the Woman is pollelsd —— __ 
Aas. Well, will you go in my tteag ? 
Mel. By Heaven into a hot Furuace ſooner. 


you—— Ha, bog ha, how gravely he looks 
Providence 4 have contriv d to make me capa 


ro come and furprize your Aunt and me 
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Mak. No, you would not —— It would not be fo” 


convenient as I can order Matters. 


Mel. What dye mean! 
Mack. Mean? Not to difappoint 


the Lady Talib 


a; 
e 
—_y you, either ro my Incliuation or your oyn 
eceſlit 
Mel. How, how, for Heav'ns ſake, dear Markwell 7 
Mark, Why thus —- 141 go according to A — 4 
ment; you ſhall have Notice at the critical! 
erfeita R t nd Pu ret] Ef 
rerfeira Rage againit me, a 
through rhe A pallage from her Chatnber' 1010 
I411 take care to leave open: will be hard, if then 
you can't bring her to a Conditivae For this Dif- 
—_ will diſarm her of all Defence, and leave her 


come, I won plex you. Tis the only Thi 


— at your Mercy : NA ſne muſt ever after be in 


Mel. Let me adore thee, my better — By Res- 
ven I think it is not in is Power of F 
my —— My Hopes, my Certainty! 


Mark. Well, FI meer here, un a er 
of 11 and give you 4850 7 mY ett. 
Good Fortune ever go alout with thee 
Enter to him Cajeleſe. 

Care. Mellefont, get our o'rh* Way, my Lady Plymnt's 


coming, and I mall never ſucreed while thou art in 
fight ——= Tho ſhe begins to 4 About; 3 bur I made 
Love a great while to no | 

Mel. Why, what's the katrer ? She's. convinc%d 


thar I don t care for her. 


Care. Pox I can! t get an Anſwer from her, that does 
in with her Honour, or her Virtue, her Religi- 
ſuch Cant. Then ſhe has rold me the whole 


not 
On. Or 


Hiſtory of Sir Payl*s}Nine Years Courtſhip ; how he has 
lain for whole Nights together upon rhe Stairs, before 


Her Chamber-Door ;' and that the firſt Favour he recei- 


ved from her, was a Piece of an Old Scarfer Perticoar 
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for a Stomacher ; which fince the Day of his Marri- 
age, he has, out of a piece of Gallantry, converted in- 
to a Night-Cap, and wears it ſtill with much Solem- 
nit His A univerſary Wedding-Night. 
ks Wet. hat I have ſeen, with the Ceremony thereun- 
to belonging — For on that Night he creeps in at the 
Bed's Feet like a gull'd Baila that has marty'd a Rela- 
tion of the Grand „ and that Night he has his 
Arms at Liberty. Did not ſhe tel] you at what a Di- 
ſtauce ſhe keeps him. He has contels*d to me that but 


at ſome certain times, that is I ſuppoſe when ſhe appre- 


Hhends being with Child, he never bas the Privilege of 
a 


"uſing the Familiarity of a Husband with his Wife. 
He was once given to ſcrambling with his Hands, and 


4 


| nl in his Sleep; and ever ſince ſhe has him 


Jwaddled up in Blankets, and his Hands and Feet 
 ſwath'd down, and ſo put to Bed; and there he lies 


with a great Beard, like a XKuſhan Bear upon a di ift of 


Snow. You are very great with him, I wonder he ne- 
ver told you his Grievances, he will I warrant you. 
_ 7 - r 1 that Which gives 

moſt Hopes of her, is telling me of the man 
"7 rations he has zehiited, I. 3 4 
182 Nay, then have her; fora Woman's brag- 
2 


ing to a Man that ſhe has overcome Temptations, is an | 


Argument that they were weakly offer'd,and a Challenge 
ro him to engage her more ureſiſtably. *Tis only an 


inhancing the Price of the Commodity, by telling you 


how many Cuſtomers have underbid her, + 

. Care, Nay, I don't deſpair ——— Bur ſill ſhe bas a 
grudging to you -I talk d to her t otner Night at 
my Lord Frotles Maſquctade, when lm latistied the 
knew me, and I had no Realon to complain of my Re- 
ception ; but I nnd Womeu are not the lame bare-faced 
and in Masks —aud a Vizor diſguiles their Inclina + 


tions as much as their Faces. nel hs bas 7 4 
_ Mel. *Tisa Miſtake 3 for Wonen may molt properly 
be ſaid to be unmask'd When they wear: Vizors 3 for 

that ſecures them from Bluſhing, and being out ot Caun- 
.tenance, and next to beiug iu the Dak, or alone, the 


N 6g 


ale molt truly themſelves in a V wor Mask. Here the 
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you. Ply her cloſe, and by and by 
nn Nu a Womaii never 
er Till he has 
been Fool enough to think of her out of her Sight, and 

much tine as to write to her. „ toe 
[ Exits 


Enter Sir Paul and Lady Plyant. 


Sir Pau!, Shan't we diſturb your Meditation, t. 
Carcleſ; : You vu. be bas >. * 

Care. You bring that along ho you, Sir Peul, that 
ſhall be alwa welcome to my Privacy. 

Sir Paul. O, ſweet Sir, cn load your humble Ser- 
vaiits, both me and my ite, with continual Fa- 
Vours. 

L. P. Sir Paul, what a Phraſe was there? You will 
Anſwers, and taking that you, which 
ought to me: That you d have ſo little 
Breeding to think Mr. Carele/: did not apply Hinſelf 
to me. Pra Fu have you a! out you to emertain a- 
ny Body's cy ? I ſwear and declare in the Face of 
the World Im — - Spy bluſh tor your Ignoranes. 

Sir Paul, 1 acquie de, wy Lady 4 but don't inub {> 
loud. Aue to ler. 

2 Mr. Careleſs, if « Herſon that is wiolly illite- 
rate might be . to be capable of being quali- 
1 to 2 a ſuitable Retun to theſe Obligations 
pleated ro conter upon one that is wholly 
tucapable Te of b * qualify'd in 4/1 thoſe Cucumitayces, 

1 ſhou'd r rather attempt it than any thing in 
the World, [Conurtefies)] for Im ſure there's nutiving in 
the World that I would rather. OGurteſe ] Bat L 
know Mr. Careleſs is lo great a Ciitick 314d to ue 2 
Gentleman that it is impoſſible Fa e 

Care; O Heav'ns | Madam, you contornd me. 

Sir Paul. Gads-bud, ſhe's a fine ben 

L. F. O Lord Sir, paruon ph we Women have 
not thoſe — ＋ know uy own ſmnpeections 
But at the time you mult give me leave ro 
declare in the Face of tlc World that no Body is ware 


(calible of Favours and * for with the — 
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of ay Honour, I aſſure you, Mr. Careleſs, I don't know 
any thing in the World I would refuſe to a Perſou ſo 
meritorious —— You'll Pardon my Want of Expreſſi- 
ON, — ; 
Care. O your Ladyſhip is abounding in all Excell» 
lence, 5 that of Phraſe. 
L. F. Yow are ſo Obliging, Sir. 
Care. Your Lad) ſn ip is ſo Charming. 
Sir Paul, So, now, now ; now, my Lady. 
L. P. So well bred. | 
Care. So ſurpriz ing. | 
L. P. So well dreit, ſo boon Mein, ſa eloquent, ſo 
unaffected, ſo eaſie, ſo free, fo particular, ſo agrecable 
Sir Paul. Ay, ſo, ſo, there. 
Care. O Lord, I beſeech you, Madam, dont. 
IL. Z. So gay, ſo graceful, lo good Teeth, fo fine 
Shape, ſo fine Limbs, ſo tine Linnen, and I don't doubt 
but you have a very good Skin, Sir. | 
are. For Heav'ns lake, Madam Lm quite out of 
Countenance. 
Sir Paul. And my Lady's quite out of Breath; or 
elſe you ſhould hear——Gads-bud, you may talk of 
my Lady Froth. I | a 
Care. O fie, fie, not to be named of a Day — My 
Lady Foth is very well in her Accompliſhments — 
But it is when my Lady Plyant is not thought of —» If 
that can ever be, | 8 
Y L. P. O you overcome me ——— That is ſo exceſ- 
ive. | 
Sir Paul. Nay, I ſwear and vow that was pretty. | 
Care. O Sir Paul, you are the happieit Man alive. | 
Sucha Lady! that is the Envy of her Sex, and the Ad- 
miration of ours. [1 AY 1 
e 


& 


Sir — Your humble r I 2 I thank . 
ven in a fine way ot living, as I ma BY etul} 
and happily, and I think need — — — 
Neighbours, ble ſſed be Povidence —=Ay truly, Mr. u 
Careleſs, my Lady is a gieat Bleſſing, a fine, dilcreer, al 
well-Ipoken Woman as you ſhall ſee—-If it becomes 
me to lay ſo; and we live very comfortably together; lo 
the is a little baſty ſometimes, aud ſo am I; ann 


1 


Loon over, and thei Tm Eo Mr. cdu 


rr 
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it were not fot. one thing 
Enter Boy with a Letter, carries it to Sir paul. 


EE: Fw: often have you been teld of that, 0p 
"- Poul. Gad ſo, gad's bud Tin. carry it to 
2 K e it tomy Lady firſt. ay 
Well. l. n r . ſhip. 
81 Paul. Well y reads all Lencers 
firſit— Child, ONES. nu ' 
Sey. No, and pleaſe you. 
\ [caries the Letter to » Lady and tie; 
To Paul. A Humour of my Wife's, you know. Wo- 
8 little Fancics—— But as I was tellj 
areleſt, if it were ie af ons; thing, | Gould 
— my lelf the an in the Vel. n 
W n n e 49a very near. er: in 
Care, What can that be, Sir Paul ? mT 
Sir Paul, Why, I have, 1thank Heav'n, a very e 


titul Fortune, a good Edate in the County, 


ſes in Town, aud ſome Mony, a pretty to er 
Eſtate; and it is a great Griet to me, ind Hy 
{r. Careleſs, that I have not 4 Son to Iaberit tus 
Tis true, I have a Daughter, and a fine Dutizul, Child 
ſhe is, though I ſay it, bleſled be Providence I may lay ; 
tor indeed, Mr. Cardleſs, I am wightuly beholding to 
Providence -A poor unworthy Sinner Put if 1 
had a Son, ah, that“ my Ailiction, aud my only Af- 
fliction ; indeed I cannot refiain Tears when it comes 


in my Mind. [ Crits. 


cure. Why, methinks that mig hit be eaſily remedi- 
d. Lady's a fine likely M mau 

Sir Faul. Ou, a fine likely Woman as you ſhall ſee, 
e's y laveed mne is, Mr. Careleſs, un 

elpec 

bo Care, Aud I ſhould not have taken you to have eea, 

(JJ, —kͤ ͤ— 

Sir Paul. Alas, that's not it, Mr. Careleſs ; ah I: | 
that's: not it; uc, no, you! ſhoot wide of the Pie, 2 ö 


wa) or other. 


The i ene 


Kite; indeed you do, that's not it, Mr. Careleſs; no, 
*; not ic. . P 

2 5 No, what can be the Matter tien 
Sir Paul. You'll ſcarcely vey bn. Ba when I hall tell 

you my Lady is ſo Nice Nrange, bur 

at's tue: Too true ſhe's lo very Nice that I den' t 

leaſt not above once a Cour ) 15 Im n fr Ihe found 


10; and alas What's once a Old W 

would do good in his Gesten 5 udeed it's tru 

5 4A 7. — —— my — _ _ Hisband, 

as I may though far unw t nour, yer 

I am her n but alas a-day, I have no 22520 

Familiarity with her Perſqn as to that Matter 

than with my own Mother — no indeed. 

Care. Alas-a-day, this is a lamentable Story; 

— 4 told ont; the mutt Tt S Fa! 

an Injury to the World. 
di Paul. Ah! would to Heaven you would, Mr. 
Careleſs ; you are mightily in her Hod. | 
Care. | warrant you, what we mult have a Son ſome 

Paul. Indeed, I ſhould be wighti bound to 

if could bring i it about, Ni ce * 15 
5. Here, Sir Paul, 51% from yonr Steward, 

a Rerurn of 2 Pounds; 3 fy may take Fifty po it * 2 

= next half Year, {Gives 1 the Letter. 

Enter Lord both Cynthia. oy 


Sir paul. How does my Girl ? Come hither to thy 


Father, poor Lamb, thou rt Melancholy. 


Ld. Froth Heaven, Sir Paul, you amaze me, of all 
things in the Wor'd You are never pleas'd but 
when we are all upon the broad Grin; all n and 
no Company; ah, then tis ſuch a Sight ro ſee ſome 
Teeth —— Sure you're a great Adminer of my Lady 
ier, Mr. Sneer, and Sir Lawrance Loud, and that 
Gang. 

Sir paul. I vow and ſwear ſhe's a very merry Woman, 
but, I think the laughs a little 3 
Lad. Foth, 


1 


* * & Fx, * ** * 2 — 
I Bald D.. 
. 


14. Horb. M 
of a Woman 


GR Moe 


14. 1. Wen ard how ? hee What is — 


of the Converſatiog there? 
chf. On ee petual Confort of laughs 
4 Jong Lord, to laugh; 


without i 


out of Time, is Redet of Ti 

ut of Ti e 3 La 
A racy e comes in Three Bai . 
| ——Andt l they laugh at? For 


INT laughing without | a Teſt * 


c A+ Dieting bolt ü Fade. 

Ld. F. Juſt i*fair phag Ce ns be ongue*s end. 

Cynt. But that car be aid of Sky 
for think they are all in os. Nan with the Wortd, 
and only laugh at one another; and you mult allow 
they have all Jeſts in their Perſons, thot they have, 
none in their Converfation. 

Ld. A Tur, as Em a Perſon of Hon Tos 
Hezvert's fake ler us ſacrifice em to dlizrh a livle., 

| Enter Boy and whiſptss Sly Paul, 8 1 

Sie Pill. Gad: Vit, Wife, my Lady Ply. 

aut, lune a-Word. 


L. P. Fm buſie, Sir Paw, La at your Imper-, 


tinence —: 

Care, Sir Paul, harkee, Lem reaſoning the Matter 
you Know; ; Macam, ——-f your Lav yilp pleaſe, 58 
Ciſcout ſe of this in the next Room. 

. Exit Careleſs an Lady Plyant. 


Six Paul. O bo, I wiſh you Ken Succels, 1 with you 
* 


1 


12 —_ Boy, her bel, hen ſhe has done, 
w r Ws 
vo * 85 * Sir Paul. 
ne R. 0 146 aa C 3 * | Euter 


£545 


* * * * 
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1 ES g 
the Dairy Maid, and our har He, is not amiſs 5% 


know, 1 may ſuppoſe the Dairy in Town, as well as in 
the County. 


Brick, Incom ble, ler me periſh But then va 
ing an Herolck Poem, bad bot you better call him a 
iotcer ? Chariotcer ſounds t; beſides your La- 


__ Coachman hav Face, and you 
ring bim to the Sun —_— you know the Sun is cal 
led Hear*ns Charioteer. 


L. E. Oh, infinitely better; I'm extreamly behold-. 
Mod os ou for the Hint; 5. we'll read over thoſe 
A 


e Lines again. [Pulls out a before, the A Let me 
Compariſon, 


ſee here, #5 know what goes before, 
| 1 as the Sun ſhines 40 by, | 
So of our Coachman I may ſay. 


"Brikk. I'mafraid that Simile won't ao in wet Wea- 
tber — Becauſe you ſay the Sun ſhines eviry Day, 
L. F. No, for the Sun is won't, but it will do for 


| rhe Coachinan, for know there's Occaſion fat 
a Coach in wet Welchen. ng bas! 


Brisk. Right, right that ſaves all. 

L. E. Then 1 don't ſay the Sun ſhines all the Day, 
but that he peeps now and then, yet he does ſhine all 
the Day too, you know, tho' we don't ſee him. 


Frith Right, but the Vulgar will never comprehend 
1. E. Well, you mall bear— Leb me ſee. | 


eads For as the Sun Hine: Dq, 

r } So, of our L 8 

He ſboms his drunken fiery Face, 

Juſt as t he Sun does more or leſs, 
Brick, That's — all well, all% well. 
Mk reads] 4nd when at Night his Labour's lone, 

Then too, like Hequ*ns Cha ioteer, the Sun : 
Fg 


a 
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The —_— Peder. e 5 = 


2 Char ioteer does better. 8 
FAS +: Into the Day . 
Aud there bis Whip "+ 
Thee be's 7 1 Fes Ne of a 
Hu Pare u paid him, and be fete in Ml, 


For 9 C ork} AN and hen, - 2 
BY ncompargble well an r, Iga — ut 
1 have one Exception to mak 2 Don't you "think 
Bilk (I Kknow,its good Rhime) but don't — think 
Bilk and Fare too like a Hackney Cuach-wan ? © 

L. F. I ſfwarand vow I'm afrald {lo —-And yer out 
45 Was a Hackney Coach- man, when my Lord took 

_. . 

Brisk. Was that he then, I'm anſwer, if Jeb was 
a — Coach-man ——— You may put that in the 
4 7 ores tho* to prevent Cririciſm — 

it with a ſmall Aſteriſm, and ſay, Jes 
was. formerly a 1 Coach man. 

L. . 1 will ;.you'd oblige me extremely 16-whkts 
Notes to the whole Poem. 

Brick, With all my Heart and Soul, and proud of 
the vait Honour, let me periſh. 

Ld. F. Hee, hee, hee, my Dear, have you done 
won't you join w ich us, we were laughing at wy Lady 
ie, and Mr. Sucer. 

I. F. — Ay wy D-ar Were ybu ? Oh filthy 
Mr. Snecr*; he's a nauſeous Figure, à moſt fullamick 
Fop, Foh- He ſpent Two Days together in going 
about Gren- 6 den to ſuit the Lining of his Coach 
with his Complexion 

Ld. F. O filly ! yer his Aunt is as foud of him, as if 
ſhe had brought the Ape into the World her fel 

Brick, Who, my Lady Toothleſs ; O, ſhe's a montify- 
ing Spectacle ; ſhe's always Clicw mg the Cud like a1 
old Jew. 

Out. Fie, Mr. Brick, "tis E. ing, for Ker Cou gh. 

L. E I have ſeen her take em half chew'd 2 of 
8 to laugh, and then put "em 24 again —— 

0 ; 

Id. F. Foh. 


C 4 —- 1. 5 
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I.. F. Then ſhe's always. ready to laugh when Suecr 
Offers to ſpeak And, firs in Expectation of his 
yo Jeſt, with her Gums bare, and her Mouth open 
nk Like an Oyſter at low Ebb, I'gad—Ha, ha ha. 
Cynt. (Afide.) Well, I find there are no Fools ſo in- 
eonuderable in themſelves, but they can render other 
People contemptible in expoſing their Infirmities. 
1. F. Then that t'other great ſlrapping Lady ———— 1 
can't hit of her Name; the old fat Fool that Paints ſo 
exorbitaatly, Nn Eur | 

Bruck. I know whom you mean — But Deuce take 
me I can't hit of her Name neither Paints d'ye 
lay ? Why the lays it on with a Trowel=—— Then 
ſhe has a great Beard that briſlles through it, and makes 
her look as if the were plaiſler'd with Lime and Hair, 
let me periſh. 5 . 
I. F. Oh you made a Song upon her, Mr. Brick, 

_ Brick, He? e'gad, fo I did — My Lord can fing it. 

Gut. O good my Lord let's hear it. 

714 *Tis not a Song neither — It's a fort of an 
Epigram, or rather an Epigrammatick Sonnet; I don't 
Nr what to call it, but it's Satire. Sing it my 

ord. | 


SONG. 


IL. F. Sings) Ancicat Phillis, bas young Grares, 
# Tu a flrange thing, but a true one; 
Sul I tell jou boy ? 
Ns her ſelf makes ber own Faces, 
And each Morning wears a new one; 
| IWhere*s the Wonder nos? | 
B1i k Short, but there's Salt int; my way of W1i- 
Ting I gad. 


Enter Footman. 
L. F. Haw now ? 
Foot. Your LaGyſhip's Chair is come. 
L. F. Is Nurſe aud the Child in it? 
Foot. Yes, Madam | 
L. F. O the dear Crearwe | Let's go ſee it, 
| LA. E 


a ; * 
ö * ä It _ * 
R s - = : N " - 
> "ou! : n 
F 
"9. _ 2 


Id. K. Laren m. Deas, you'll be that, : 
with ſending ix to and Again ſo often, this i the Se 
venth Tiae the Chair has gone for her to x A 

I. E O law ! I ſwear it's but the Sixth, Xl 1 
han't ſeen her theſe two Hours - · The poor, dear C 9 
tute I ſwear, my Lord, you don't {pra . lutte 
F —— Come, my dear Gyuchia, Mr. Brick,” $6 
lee $1299, tho" my Lord won't 

Cort, I'll wait upon Four Ladyſhip. | 

Brisk. Pray, Madam, bow old bs Lady 21965. * 

1. F. Three Quarters, but I ſwear ſhe has 1 World of 
Wit, and can uvg a Tune alrcady ? My Lord, wore” 
you go ? Wait zou? What not to [ee Sad ? Pray, my 

Lud, come lee lire Seb. I knew you cou'd not þ-. 4 


nt. 'Tis not ſo hard to counterfeit Joy in 1 deptir 

of a as to dilemble Mirth in 8 y of Fools 
* Why ſhould 1 call em Fools? The World thinks: 
better of em; for theſe have Quality and Education 
Wit and fine Converſation, ate zeceiv'd and admir d | 
by the World — I not, >, LPT. like and admire them- 
le s - And why is not that true Wiſdow,for cis 
Happineſs : And tor ought I know, we have ita lied 
2 Name all this while, and willaken the 'Th 

ance 75 


LA Happineſs in Self-content is fla d, 
2 aie Wietched,and Fools only werd lern. 


The End of the Third Ar. 
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ACT Iv. SCENE LE 
Eutc: Mellefont and Cynthia. 
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_ © Mel, Ay, Hell thank her, as gentle Breezes moderate 
2 Fire; but I ſhall counter-work her Spells, and ride 
the Witch in her own Bridle. 2 LS. C109 
Ju. It's impoſlible ; ſhe Il caſt beyond you ſ. ill 
I'llla ul ife it will never be a Match. | 
. Hel. What ? | 
1 1 Between you and me. 
el. Why ſo : 5 
Out. My Mind gives me it won't becauſe we 
are both willing; we each of us ſtrive to reach the 
Gole, and hinder one another in the Race ; I ſwear it 
never do's well when the Parties are fo agreed — For 
When People walk Hand in Hand, there's neither over- 
taking nor meet ing: We Hunt in Couples where we 
both purſue the ſame Game, but furger one another ; 
and tis becauſe we are ſo near that we don't think ot 
coming together. 
Mel. Hum, gad I believe there's ſomething in't; 
— Marriage is the Game that we Hunt, an 
while we think that we only have it in View, 1 don't 
ſee but we have it in our Power. 
nt. Within reach; for Example, give me your 
Hand ; why have you look'd through the wrong End 
of the Perſpective all this while; for nothing has been 
between us but our Fears. 
Mel. 1 don't know why we ſhould not ſteal out of 
the Houſe this Moment and Marry one another, with- 
out Confideration or the Fear of Repentance. Pox C' 
Fortune, Portion, Settlements and |viutuies, Z 
Cyut. Ay, ay, what have we to do with em; you 
know we Marty for Love. 
Mel. Love, Love, down-right very Villainous Love. 
Ont. And he that can't live upon Love, deſ-rves to 
die in a Ditch. — Here then, I give you my Promiſe, 
in ſpight of Duty, any Iemptation of Wealth, your 
Inconſtancy, or my own Inclination to change 
Mel. To run moſt wiltully and unrecaſonably away 
with-me this Moment, and be Married. | 
72 Hold — Never to Marry any Body elſe. 
el. That's bat a kind of Negative Conſent 
| Why, you won't baulk the Frolick ? 


nt. 
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Cynt. If you had not been ſo affured of your own 
Conduct I would not But tt is but reaſonable that 
ſince I conſ-nt to like a Man without the vile Conſide- 
ration of Mony, he ſhould give me a very evident Ds + 
monſtratiou of his Wit: Therefore let me ſce vou un- 
dermiue my Lady Teuchwo:d, as you boaſled, and force 
her to give her Conſent, and then 

Mel. III do'r. 1 | 

Gut. And Il do't. - | 

Mel. This very next enſuing Hour of Eight a Cloe 
is the lait Migute of hes Reign, unleſs the Devil alli 
her in props ia ge. * 

Out. Well, it the Devil ſhould aſſiſt her, and your 
Plot MULCAITY. ———— | _ 

Ml. Ay, what am I to truſt to then? 

Out. Why it you give we very clear demonſtration 
that it was the Devil, III allow fur ineſiſtable odds. 
But if I find it to be only Chance, or Delitiny, or un- 
lucky Stars, ur any thing but the very Devil, I'm in- 
exorable: Only ſtill I'll keep my Woid, and live a 
Maid tor your lake. 

Mel. Aud you won't dic one, tor your own, fo ſtyl! 
there's Hope, | 7 

Out. Here's my Mother-in- Law, and u Friend 
Cueleſs, I would not have cn ſee us togeriier yet. 
| Excunt. 


Enter Careleſs and Lady Plyant. 


L. H. I ſwear, Mr. Carele/: you ate very alluring —— 
And lo many fine Things, and nothing is ſo moving to 
me as a fine Thing. Well, mut do you this Jultice, 
and declare in the Face of the World, never any Body 
gain%d ſo far upon me as your lelt ; with, Bluſhes L 
mult own it, you have ſhaken, as I may lay, the wei 
Fuundation of my Houuur-— Well, lu it J eſcape 

our Importuniuecs, I ſhall value my felt as long as I 
live, I twear. th" # 

Care. And Delipile me. Lig.! 

L. P. The lait of any Man in the World, by my 
Purity; now you make me ſwear — 0 Gratitude tear 
bid, that I ſhould ever be wanting in a Be” Ac- 

24 004%. 
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JT The Deuble-De ler. 
knowledgment of an intire Refignation of all my beſt 
Wes ber the Peiſon aud Party of fo a8 4 
Perſon, whoſe Merit challenges much more, Im ſure, 
than wy illiterate Praiſes can deſcription. 

Care. {In a whining Ton?.) Ah Heav'ns, Madam, you 
ruia me with Kindnels ; your Charming Tongue pur- 
ſues the Victory of your Eyes, while at your Feet your 

Adorer dies. | 

L. F. Ah! Very fine. | 

Care, [Still whinng.] Ah why are you ſo Fair, ſo be- 
witching Fair? O let ue grow to the Ground here, and 
Feaſt upon that Hand; O let me preſs it to my Heart, 
my trembling Heart, the nimble Movement ſball in- 
ſtruct your Pulſe, and teach it to allarm Defire. [Zo 
In 50 the end of my Cant, if ſbe does mot yield 


quickly. { fide ] 

L. P. O that's fo paſſionate and fine, I cannot heat 
it — I am not ſafe if I ſtay, and muit leave you. 

Care. And muſt you leave me! Rather let me lan- 
guiſh out a Wretched Life, and breath my Scul be- 
neath your Feet. | I uſt ſay the ſame Thing over again 

and cart belp it. e Aide. 

L. P. I wear I am ready to languiſh too — O my 
Honour! Whither is it going ? I proteſt you have gi- 
ten me the Palpitat ion of the Heart. 


Cure. Can you be fo cruel. | . 

I. Y. O rite 1 beſecchi you, ſay no more 'till you riſe 

-— Why did you kneel fo long? I ſwear 1 was lo 
tranſported, I did not le in, Well, to ſhew you 
low tar you have gain'd upon me; I aflure you it Sir 
Paw ſhould die, of all Mankind there s none I'd ſooner 
make my lecond Choice. 

Care Q Haven! 1 can't out-live this Nieht without 
your Favour-— — I feel my Spirits tain, a general 
Hape overipieads my Face, a cold deadly D-w al- 
ready vents through all ay Fores, and will to Morrow 
-waſh me for ever om your Sight, and drown me in my 
Tomb, | 

L. . O you have Conquer'd, {weer, melting, mo- 
viug Sir, you nave Conguei'd Wat Heart of 7 


ble can refrain to Weep, and yield to ſuch od Boy 


28.— 45 
Lee I tliank Heavn, 1e aic the ſaideſt chat 1 
ever 1 all never contain Lang.] Me. 
1. F. On, I yield my ſelf all up to your uncontrou- 
lable Embraces — Say, thou deat dying Man, when, 
where, and how. —— Ah, there*s Sir Paul, 


Enter Sir Paul and Cynthia. 


Care, Slife, yonder's Sir Paul, but if he were not 
come, I*m ſo tranſported I cannot ſpeak —— This Note 
will inform you [Gives ber a Note. [ Exit, 

Sit Paul. Ihou art my tender Lanbkin, and ſhalt do 
what thou wilt Bur eudeavout to forget this 
MA nt. | | | 

Out. I would obey you to my Power, Sir; bur if 
I have not him, I have ſworn never to Many. 

Sir Paul, Never to Marry | Heavens forbid ; muſt 1 
neitlier have Suns nor Grandlons ? muſt the Family of 
the Plyants be utterly extinct for want ct Iſſue Male, 
Oh Impiety ! But did you ſwear, did that ſweet Crea- 
ture {wear | ha? How dwit you [ſwear without my 
Conſent, ah ? Gads-buJ, who an I? 

Out. Pray don't be augty, Sir, when I ſwore, I had 
your Conſent ; and rheretore I fore. 

Sir Faul. Why then the revoking my Conſent does 
annul, or make of none effect your Guan : 80 you may 
unlwear it again —The Law will allow it. 

Cut. Ay, but my Conſcience never will. 

Sir Paul. Gads-bud no matter for that, Conlcience 
aud Law never go together; youu mult not expect t hat. 

L. P. Ay, but Sir Paul, [ Conceive it ſhe has iworn, 
de mark me, it ſhe has once ſworn ; it is moſt un- 
chriſyan, inhuman, and obſcene that ſhe ſhou'd break 
it. ———I II make up the Match again, becauſe Mr. 
Careleſs ſaid it would oblige him. Afide. 

Sir Paul. Does your Ladyſhip conceive ſo hy I 
was of that Opinion once tow—— Nay it your Lady 
ſhip conceives lo, I'm of that Opinion again; but 1 


can neither find ny Lord and my Lady to know May 


they tarend, 


$4 The Double-Deater, 8 
| L. F. Lm fatisfied that my Couſin Mellefont has been 
much wrong*d. 

Cynt. [ Aſide.) Im amazed to find her of our fide, for 
I'm fure ſhe lov'd him. 

L. P. I know my Lady Touchwood has no Kindneſs 
for him; and beſides I have been inform'd by Mr. 
Careleſs, that Mellefont had never any thing more than 
a profound Reſpect——— That he has own himtelf 
to be my Admirer t is true, but he was never ſo pre- 
ſunptuous to entertain any diſhunowable Notions of 
Things; ſo that if this be made plain —» 1 don*t ſee 
how my Daughter can in Conſcience, or Honour, or 
any thing in the World —— 

Sir P. Indeed if this be made plain, as my Lady your 
Mother fays, Child - 

L. B Plain! I was inform'd of it by Mr. Careleſs — 
And | aſſure you Mr. Careleſs is a Perlon — that has 
4 no extraordinary Reſpect and Honour for you, Sir 
Paul. 
cynt. [ Aſide.) And for your Lady ſhip too, I believe, 
or elſe you had not chang'd Sides to ſoon; now I begin 
to find it. 

Sir E I am much obliged to Mr. Careleſt really, he 
is a Perſon that I have a gicat Value for, not only for 
that, but becauſe he has a great Veneration ior your 
Ladyſhip 10 

L. P. O las! no indeed, Sir Paul, tis upon your 
Account. | | 

Sit B. No I proteſt and vow, I have no Title to his 
Eiteem, but in having the Honour to appeitain in luaie 


meaſure to your Lady ip, that's all. 
I. N O law now, I ſwear and Geclate, it ſhan't be 
fo, youre too modett, Sir Paul. PR 
Sir T. It becomes me, when there is any Compaii- 
ſon made, between 

L.P O ty, fy, Sir Paul, you'll put me out of Counte- 
nance —— Your very obedient and aflectionate Wife; 
that's all — And highly honoured in that Title. 

Sir Paul. Gads-bud I am tranſported ! Give me leave 


to kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hand. 


My _— l 
F r * " 
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" The Double Dear, 
-" Eyiit. That my poor Father ſhould be ſo very filly 1 


2. N * 

L. T. My Lip indeed, Sir Paul, I ſwear you ſhall 

He kiſſes ber, and bows very low, 

Sir Faul. I humbly thank your Ladyſhip —— 1 don't 
know wliether | fly on Ground, or walk in Aa 
Gad's-bud, ſhe was never thus before — Well, I muſt 
own my elf the moſt beholden ro Mr. Cardleſt men 
As ſure as can be this is all his doing, — ſomething 
that he has aid; well, *tis a rare thing to have an 
Ingenious Friend. Well, your Ladyfhip is of Opinion 
that the Match may go torward. 

1. P. By all means — Mr, Careleſs has fatisfy%d me 
of n 8 * 

Sir Paul. Well, why then Lam may your 
Oath, but have a dike of making rath Vows come 
hither to me, and kils Papa, | 

L. P. I] (wear and declaic, I am in ſuch a rwitter to 
read Mr. Carel:ſs his Letter, that I can t forbear any 
longer But though I may read all tetters firit by 
Pre x ap I be ſure to be unſulpetted this tima. 
— Sir Paul. | | 

Sir Pau!. Did your Ladyſhip call? . 
I. . Nay, not to interrupt you my Dear — Only 
lend me your Letter, which you had from your Stew- 
ward to Day: I would louk upon the Account again; 
and may be increafe your Allowance. 
Sir Prul. There it is, Madam; Do you want a Pen 
and Ink ? | Bows aud gives the Letter. 

L. P. No, no, nothing elle, I thank you Sir Paul, 
So now I can read my own Letter under the cover of 


a c. 
Sir Paul. He ? And wilt thou bring a ond at 
nine Months end — He ? A brave chopping Boy. 
I'll ſetile a Thouſand Pound a Year upon the Rogue 
as ſoon as ever he looks me in the Face, I will Gads- 
bud. I'm overjoy'd to think I have oy of my Family 
that will bring Children into the World. For 1 would 
fain have ſome Reſemblance of my ſelf in my Poſterity, 

| he Thy ? Can't you contrive that affair Girl? Do — . 
| | C 


bud, think on thy old Father ; Hch Make the young 


Rogue as like as you can. 

| 47 I'm glad torſee you ſo mertx, Sir. 
Si Paul, Merry, Gads-bud I'm ſerious, I'l give thee 
co J. for every Inch of bin that reſembles me z ah 
this Eye, this Leit Eye ! A Thouſand Pound for this 
Left Eye. This has done Execution in its time Gul; 
why thou hait my Leer Huſſey, juſt thy Father's Lecr. 
et it be tranſmitted to tle youtyg Rogue by the 
help of Imagination ; why tis the Mark of ou; Family 


Thy ; our Houſe is diltinguiſh'd by a languiſking Eye, 
as the Houſe of Auſtria is by a thick Lip. Ah! 
when I was of your Age Hulley, I would have held 
fifty to one, I could have drawn my own Picture —— 
Gads-bud I could have done —-—— uot fo wuch as 
ou neither, but — nay, don't bluſh 
: Out. I don't bluſh, Sir, for I vow I don't under- 
Sit Paul. Phhaw, Pſha w, you fib you Baggage, youu 
do underiland, and you fall underſtand ; come don't 
be fo nice, Gads bud don't learn after your Mother- 
in-Law my Lady here: Marry Heaven forbid that 
you ſhould tollow her Exumple, that would ſpoil all 
indeed. Bleſs us, if you ſhould take a Vagaiie and 
make a 1aſh Reſolut ion on your Wedding Night, o 
die a Maid, as ſne did; all were ruin'd, all my 
loſt ——- My Heart would break, and my Eſtate would 
left to the wide World, lie? 1 hope ywu are a better 
an tnan to think of living a Nun; he? Anſwer 
me ! 
ut. I'm all Obedience, Sir, to your Commands. 
L. F. [ien read the Letter.) O dear Mr. on 
I [wear ke wiites charmingly,and he talks charmingly, 
and he looks charmingly,, and he has charm'd me, as 
much as I have charni'd him; and fo I'll tell him in 
the Wardrobe when 'tis Dark. O Crimine ! I hope 
Su Paul has not ſeen both Letters. [ Puts the wro 
Letter haſtily up, and gives him her 6 
Sir Paul, here's your Leiter, to Morrow Morning | 
letile the Accounts to your Advantage. 


Euler 


| ; \ 
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. - 0 
gy 4 
. 7 


Enter Brisk. $5. 4 +: 34 iv 


Brick. Sir Paul, Gads-bud you're' an uncivil Perſon, 
ler me tell you, and all that; and I did not think it 
Sir Paul. O Law, what's the matter now ? I hope” 
you are not angry Mr. Bruk. "+ | 
Brink, Deuce take me I believe nend to Marry 
E Daughter your ſelf ; you're always brooding over 
15 * Hen, as it ſhe were not well hatch d, 
4 — rm agg ms, — — _— 3 Merry 
acetious Per have done 
with her, I Ry Ma with her — > | ö 
Bri:k, The Fiddlers have ſtay d this Hour in the Hall, 
and my Lord Froth wants a Partuer, we can never be- 
gin without her. 1 Wo 34457 3df 4 
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Sir Paul. Go, go Child, go, get you gone and Dance 
and be Merry, III come and look at you by aud by. 
Where's my Son Mc llefons ? Ii Ow. 


L. F. Pil ſend him to them, I know where he * 
| 1. 
Brick. Sir Paul, will you ſend Carcleſs into the Hall 
ere | Ti * 
Su F. I will, I will, IU go and look for mm 
ſ .. - 


pole, | 
. Srick So now they are all gone, and I have an 5 
tunity to practiſe.— Ah! My dear Lady Pals 
ie's a molt engaging Creature, it ſhe were not ſo fond 
of that daain'd coxcoarbly Lord of hers ; and — am 
forced to allow him Wit too, to keep in with him 
No matter, ſhe“s a Woman of Parts, and I'gad Parts 
wall cairy her. She laid the would tollow m- into the: 
Gallery Now to make wy Appen — Hem 
lem ! Ah Ma- { Bows, | dam! ———Pox wit ty frowd 
I diſparage my Put by thinking what to lay: None 
Lut dull Rogues think ; witty Men, like rich Fellows, 
aic always ready tor all Expuuces ;,, wile your Block= 
heads, like poor needy Scoundrels, ate forced. ro exanme 
tue Stock, and torecail the Charges of the Day. =_ 
6. = | 
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358 The Doeble-Draler. 
ſhe comes, I*1} ſeem not to ſee her, and try to win her 


with a new airy Invention of my ou, hem 


ee Buer Lady Froh. a 
"Brick Sings, I'm kk with Lore, ha, ha, ha, prithes 
Ain abont.. come cure mne. 
; I'm fick with,” 8c. | 
Oye Powets | O my Lady Froth, my Lady Froth ! my 


Lady Froth . Heighs| Break Heart ; Gods I thank vou. 
{Stands nuiſi with bis Arms @-croſs, 
. Froth. 0 Heav*ns, Mr Brick! W. hat's the matter? 
» Brick. My Lady 10th. Your Ladyſhip*s moſt humble 
Servant; The matter, Madam f Nothing, Ma- 
dam, nothing at all I'gad. I was fallen into the moſt 
agretable Amuſement in the whole Province of Con- 
lation: That's all-— (I' ſeem to conceal my 
p on, and that will look like Reſpect.) [ Aſide. 
E Bleſs me, why did you Lal out upon me ſo 
. O Lord 1 Madam ! I beſeech your Ladyſhip— 
when ? 


I. Froth. Juſt now as 1 came in, bleſs me, why douẽt 


know it? 
Brisk. Not I, let me periſh — But did I ! Strange! 
I- confefs your Ladyſhip was in my Thoughts; and I 

was in a fort of Dieam that did in a inanner repreſent 

a very p 1 Object to my Imagination, but — but 

did 1 indeed ? — To ſee how love and Murder will 

out. But did I really name my Lady Ho! 

L. Froch. Three times aloud, as 1 love Letters 
But did you talk of Love? 0 Parnaſſus | Who would 
have thought Mr. Brick, could have been in Love, ha, 
ha, ' ha. Heav*ns I thought you cou'd have no Mi- 
ſtreſs but the Nine Mules. 

Brist. No more I have I'gad, For I adore em all in 
your Ladyſh + eng go periſh, [ don*t know whe- 
ther to be ſp 
me it I can tell whether I am g 
Ladyſhip has made the Diſcovery. 

I. Noch. O be merry by all means Prince Vol ſciu 
in Love! Ha, ha, ha. ax. 


glad or ſorry that your 


——— 


enatick, or Airy upon't ; the Deuce take 


a -- OC << ..4 


Ext porno 2 
2555 elf, Ja, dad, ha N 


jon 4 your Jad 
1. Hotb. Sead y ? 


fg” Sz:iqufly, N Gaal — * 


L. Froth. Ha, ha, ha! What think if 
55 i Me I'gad, * ha. 
k. Froth. No the Duce take me if 1 don't laugh 10 
A for hang me if 1 hag't a vielen Paſlica for 
"Brick ha, ha. 1. 
Brick, Seriouſiy 7 CO 
I. Froth. Seriouſly, ha, ha, ha. 

Vn. That's well enough; let me i ha, ha. 
O Miraculous, what a happy Diſcovery. Ab my dear 

charming Lad Froth1 „ 1 
1. Froth. O my adored vi. ml PROF 
ee 


b Lid Froth. | Wy 1 


- by Froch, The Company: are all rafter ti 
II Zons, Madam, there's my Lad * 
ty to her, 
L. Froth, Take no notice but obſerve me 

Now caſt off, and meet me at Raga lower end of the 
Room, and then join Hands „ 1 could reach my 
Lord this Dance puiely, but — Mr. Br = Lcan't 
tell how to come ſo near any other Man, u here's 
my Lord, vow you thall ſee me do it with him. 
(They pretend to pradije part of a Country Dance. 

Ld. Fioth. — Oh I tee, there's nd Ham 33 
Bus I don't like this Familiarity. | 
. 


0 L . Shall you aud I do our cloſe Dance, ts 
. 4K Dar, eo. u hin. 
70 Well ** 

1 0 L. Hoch 
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I dare ſwear every Circumſtance of me ttem ble. O 


ws Fey 


"El Pit, $11 66 i with Hit, wy Leid. wii fo 


are our of the Way. 

Ni. That“? 1 . d, "thats 00d, ' Duce take ms 
I can hardly hade ing in his his Face. 1. 
8 Any N my Dag or we'll dance 

L. Frorh,” With all my Heart. 
ik. Come, my Lord, Fl wait on „. 
es witty Angel! POOR”, "FU 


[ 
L. Proth. We halt have whiſpetiog Time enough, 
you know, ſince 8 ES 
— 


— Enter Lady Plyant, ond Careleſs, 


1222 


L. . 0 Mr. Careleſs, Mr. Careleſs, I'm wrd, I's 


undone. 


Care. What's the matter, Madam ? 

L. F. O the unlucky'it Accident, I'm afraid 18 
live to tell it you. 

Care. Heavin forhid! What is it? 

T. . Im in ſuch a Fright ; the ſtrangeſt Quand! 
and Premunire | I'm all over in a Univeilal Agitation, 


Free 


your Letter, your Letter! By an Unfyituuare _ 
Rake, I have given Sir Paul your Letter Autead ef h 4s 
Own. a 

Care. That was unlucky. 57 
I. P. O yonder he comes reading of ir, for Heav%ns 
fake fiep in 22 and adviſe me uy, beture he ſees. 
n | k. 


——— 1» ies Sir Paul ain the Litter.” 1. 

no 1 UH 

Sir Ful O 8 1 a Conſpiracy | 

** 1 — let me ſee to make * eud 

2 75 ed Wag, Aſter Supper in the _ 
4 ery Sir Paul fbou ige 16, 

bave a Commiſſion from him to treat with — the very 

mailer 


* 


9 * 


» tt www 


patter of Tad. — of Fatt! - M0 e 


22 


ſeems then I an cond uc int to my own 
why this is the very tiaiterous polition of ta; 
he; o by my fl thn againſt my vo [ „„ — 
8 1 12 KY UL CAf 43 270M 
me ui Un 4a n 
Ned. Carell. 


Gads-bud, would chat wy, 5 __ 2 14, too. I 
and be Damn'd for a Fudas Mace 4 ia both. 
O Friendſhip what art, thou but a wp d Henoeſor- 
ward let no Man make a Friend that would not be a 
Cuckold: For whomſoever he receives into his Boſum, 
will find the Way to his Bed, and there rerurn his 
Careſſes with Intereſt to li- ws . for Ar 
n pinion'd Night aft ears 
Novell been ſwat hd in Naar crill I have been ng 
depriv'd of Motion, and reader'd ugcapable of uſi 
the common Benefits of Nature DE es 
2 Bed with Reverence 28 tv 4 
and deny*d my ſelf the Enjoyment of lawful 
ſtick Pleaſures to preſerve it%s Purity, aud muſt Dante no 
find it polluted by n Iuiquity? O ay Lady Pl 
as on were chaſte as Ice, but you are melired pri, 
iſe as Water — Pri 857 had | 


— ta me in 3 this cy.3 = 2 
beholding ro Provid if ir. hr ene 
n iy Heare would weak. 
l Enter Lady Plyant, * 


LT. 80, Su, I ſee 50 hate ae tn 
Well now, Sir Faui, har do you think 
Careleſs ? Has he deen Treacherous, or e 
his Intolencer a 4 1 Trial of your W 
ſulpected Virtue ? Dye fee 
{ Snatches the Letter as in 
Look, read it? Gad my Life if I thought it 


. 


. 


- 


* 


I would this Moment renounce all Communication with 
ou, Ungrateful Monſter! He? Is it ſo f Ayl ſee K, 
N my e Your guilty Checks confeſs 


#4+% 44 # 
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Th e Wet 
On where ſhall wrong d Virtue fl for tion 
oy be divorced this Inſtaur. 7 1 ? 


© Sir Paul. Gals Pad, wh ſhall I ay ? This is 
eſt Surprize ! I don't know q F. thing at 
don't know 9 there be aily thing at a1 in 
the Wor, You 50 I ſhould fa 

* t try you, falſe Man. I that 
never diſſembled in my Lite : "Ia to make Trial of you, 
pretended to like chat Monſter of Iniquiity, Careleſs, 
and found out that Contrivance to let you fes this Let- 
ter; which now I find was 7 your own Inditing —— 
I do Heathen, I do ; ſee my Face no maze ; there has 
hardly been Conſumination tween us, and I'll be di- 


vorced reſent ly. 
Sir 25 I. O ſtrange, What will become of me ! 


a. ſo amaz d, and ſo overzoy'd, ſo afraid, and ſo 
55 550 1 5 — But did cu give me this Letter on purpale, 
1 


N ? Do you doubt me, Turk, Sarazen ? I 
have a Couſin that's : Proctor in the Commons, III go 


to him 2 
Sir Paul, Hold, lay, 1 beſcech your Ladyſhip-—— 
155 Fo gverjoy'd, ſlay, "T1 confeſs | 
F. What na Wl: 106 confeſs, Jew ? 
Si Fen by now 2s I Hope ob 8 Thad ao 
and in this Letter — Nay. beleech your 
Ladyſhip : The Devil take me now 50 if Wh did not go 
beyoud my Commiſſion If I defired him to do a- 
ny more than ſpeak a gold Word only juſt for me; 
Gads-bud ou) for poor Sir Paul, I'm an Au., or 
a ſew, or what ,you pleaſe to call me. 
„. Why is not gon yak toe) of Fal? 


Sir Pak... 5 1 ah bs u Vi Nach gu and cane 


cy that matter © Il con- 
fo L bad 2 Great ve ſome * Honouts conferr*d 


upon me, w pet 5 in your Ladyſhip's Breaſt, aud 


dwg being a a wel-poken Man, I defued — to Intetcede 


15 D ox lo, Pre ſumptio 9 U. Well, remember for 
his, your 13ght Hand 


mall be ſwath vs down again 10 
Night 


571 


The Doable- Duale. - mn 
Night—And I thought to have always allow*d you 


that Liberty. 


Sir Paul, Nay but Madam, 1 ſhall offend again, if 
you do not — me that to reach 


L. F. Drink the leſs, you Sot, dr before you 
come to Bed. 
(Exit. 


Care, Sir Paul, I'm glad I've met with you, %gad I 
have ſaid all I could, but can't prevail I hen my 
2 you has carried me a little farther in this 

1er 

Sir Paul, Indeed — Well Sir — 141 diſlemble with: 
him a little. 


Afid oe. 
Care, Why faith I have in my Time known [Aide 


Gentlemen abuſed by a pretended 44 in their 


Wives, and I had a 8 to try my Lady's Virtue —= 
Aud when I could nor prevail for you, 172 pretend - 
ed to be in Love my e af 
would not hear a Word upon that Subject : 
Writ a Letter to her; 1 don't know what Effects that 
will have, but Ie de ſure to tell you when I do, wad 
by this Light 1 believe her Virtue is impregnable. 

Sir Paul. O Providence! Providence 15: hat Diſco- 
veries are here made? Why, this is better and more 
Miraculous than the reſt. | 
» Care, What do you mean ? 

Sir Paul. I can't tell you, I'm fo overjoy'd 3 come 
along with me my Lady, I can't contain my lelf'y 
come my dear Frien 

| — 


| Wy 
Enter Mcllefont and Maskwell ſeverally, 


| Mel. Madkwel! 1 have been looking for. you —'*i8 
rr a Quarter of Eight. 4 


Care. So, fo, fo, chis Difoley' over, 


TP 


* * P 
BY * : 
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The Double Deal. 


Mack, My Lady is juſt goue into my Lord's Cloſet, 
you had belt ſteal into her Chamber before ſhe comes 
and lye concealed there, otherwiſe ſhe may k the 
Door when we are together, nt earn y get in 
to lurprize us. Ea 
Mel. He? You fay true. 
ak. You had beit make haſte, for ſhe's gone to 
make tome Apology to the Company for her own, and 
my Lord's Abſence all this while, and will to her 
Chamber inſtantly. 


Exit. 

Mul. I confeſs you may be allow*d to be real in 
you own Opinion; the Appearance is very fair, but I 
ve an Atter-Game to play, that ſhall turn he Ta- 
blew, and here comes the Man that I muſt mauage, - 


Eurer Lord Touchwood. 


meet. | 
140 | Lam happy to be in the way of your Low- 


an any thing that has concern'd me or my Family. 
Mask. I were a Villain — 2 by Dury 
and Gratitude, and my own Inclinatiou, to be ever 
Four Lordſhip's Servant. 
Ld. T. Enough — You are my Friend; 
Yer there has been a thing in — Know whiob 
has concern*d me erg that =_ Have Concealed f tron 


E ty Lord | 


ral Nephew thus far But I know you have been 
Privy to his impious Deſigns upon my Wife. This 
1 has told me all: I: Hery — . 2 
t as as was poſlible; everes ſo in 
tany, that ſhe has told me even you were Ay a dil- 
ſaading him, though you _ once nn dered 
| 7 


him from forcing her. D witlzi% 
ER: | 7 


Mel. 1 go this Moment: Now Fortune I defie thee. | 


L. Z. Madkwell, you are the Man I wiſk'd to 


fa | 
I 1 have I. I have always found you prudent and careful 1 


I know it : 


Id. I. 3 I excuſe your Friendſhip to my unnatu- 


we HS ** 
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* The Doable-Dealer. _ 6g | 
Mask. I am forry, my Lord, Ican't make you an An- [! 
n e an Occaſion in which I would oe willinge 

Ld. T. I know you would excuſe him -And I know 
as well that you can't. 

Mak. Indeed I was in 'thad been a Yourhful 
Heat that might have ſoon boil'd over; but 

Ld. T. Say on. 

Aask. 1 have nothing more to ſay, my Lord 
Dus 26 expreſs my Concern ; for I thiuk his Frenzy ig» 
CTEALES „ : a 
Ld. 1. Row Give me but Proof of it, Ocular Prook, 
that 1 may juſtifie my Dealing with him coche World, 
and ſhare my Fortunes. | 

Mask. O my Lord ! conſider that is hard: 
time may work upon him: Then, for me to do it! 
have profeſs'd au everlaſting Frienditip to him. 

Ld. . He is your Friend, and what am I ? 

Mack. I am anſwered, - ” 

Ld. T. Fear not his Diſpleaſure; I will put you out 
of his, and Fortunes Power, and for that thou art 
{crupulouſly Honeit, I will {ccure thy Fidelity to him, 
and give my Honour nevet to own any Diſcovery that 
you ſhall make me. Can you give me a demeuuastive 


Mak. I wiſh I. could not - To be plain, my 
Lord, I intended this 3 have try'd all Agu- 
ments o diſſuade him trom a Deligu, which 1 ſuſpect; 
and if | had not lucereded, to hiave informed: pour 

Ld. 7. I thank you. What is the Villaia's Fut⸗ 
poſe:? : 6 897 7 f 

Munk. He has own'd nothing to me f late, and 
what I mean now, is only a bare Suſpicion of my own. 


Kit your Lordſhip will mect ne a Quarter of) an Hout 


benodabopey in thee Lobuy by my Lady's Bed-Chany 
ber, I ſhall be able to tell you more. | 11 
Ld. T. 1 ill. g 1 | 


Mak, My. Duty 40 your: Lordſhip makes me do @ ſes 
1 16 


ve Piece of ſuſlice.— 


= 


* 


14d. T 1 wi bs dene, and reward your Ir 
beyond your Hopes. | 1 22 


— 
= ' 


R 


8 CE NE 256 Paws Lady Touchwood's 
. 


 Mellefont Soli. 


Mil. Pray Heaven my Aunt keep touch with her Af- 
Ggnarion.« Oh that her Lord were but ſweating 
behind this Hanging, with the Expectation of what 
I ſhall fee>—— Hiit, ſhe comes “Little does ſhe 
think what a Mine is juſt ready to ſpring under her 


Feet, But to ny Poſt. A | 
| [Goes behind the Hangings. | 
Enter Lady Touchwood. | 


17 7. "Tis Eight a Clock : Methinks I thould have 
bound — by a * — = not — the Hour of 
Love, outſtays the Time ; for to punctual, is 
too flow. ——I was accuſing you of Neglect. L 


Enter Maskwell. 


: Mak. 1 confeſs you do reproach me when I ſee you 
dave bofere ms ; but 'ris fit I ſhould be ſtill behind 
Hand, fiill to be more and more indebted to your 
Goodneſs. | 

L. T. You can excuſe a Fault too well, not to have 
been to blame —— A ready Anſwer ſhews you were 


pPrepar d. 
| IEA Guitt i ever at a leb and Conſufion waits 


upon it; when Innocence and bold Truth are always 


ready for Expreſſiion=— 
L. J. Not in Love; Words are the weak Support 
of cold Indifference ; Love has no Language to be 


heard 
- Maiks Exceſs of Joy has made me ſtupid ! Thus may 
my 


y 


4 


Oh who 


K 
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be ever clos'd. E. ber.] And d- 
would not loſe his Speech, upon Condition 
J, let me lock the Door f.. 


above it? 
Is ; 237 [ Goes to the Door, 
Mask. | Aſide.) That I believ'd ; 'rwas well I left the 


private Pallage n. 


L. I. So, that's ſafe. | 

Maik. And ſo may all your Pleaſures be, and ſecret 
as this Kiſs — ö | 

All. And may all Treachery be thus diſcover'd. 


| Leaps outs 
1. 1 Ab! L 
a [ Sbricks. 
A.. Villain | : 
25 | Oer. fo 414aw, 
Mak, Nay then, there's but one Way, 
[ Run out. 


M. I. Say you fo, were you provided for an ? 
Hold, Madam, you have uo more Holes to your Bur- 


tough, I'll ſtand berween you and this Sally-Port. 


L. T Thunder ſtrike thee dead for this Deceir, im- 
mediate Lightning blaſt thee, we, and rhe whele World 
—— Oh ! ] could rack iny felt, play the Vulture to my 
dn Heart, and gnaw it piece- meal, for act buding ts 
me this Misfortune. 0 

Ae. Be Patient.. . 

L I. Be Damned. : 

Mel. Conſider I have you "on thr Hock; you will 
but tlounder your felt a weary, aud be nevertheleſs my 
Priſoner. 

L. Z. Fll hold my Breath and Die, but 1*11 be free, 

Me. OMadan, have 4 care of ding unprepartd, I 
goubt you have ſome unepcured Sins that may hang 
neavy, and retard your Flight. 

L. T. O! what thai! I dof? lay * Wumnher ſhall I 
turn? Has Hell no Remedy? * 

Ae. None, Hell has ferv'd you enn as Heaven has 
doue, left you to your bit. You're in a kind of 
Era uu Patadige ; yer i mou picale you may make 2 

| 4/7 > 


- 
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Purgatory; and with a little Penance and my Abſo- 
4olution all this may turn to good Account. | 
L. I. | Afide.] Hold in my Paſſion, and fall, fall a 
little thou ſwelling Hearr ; let me have ſome Inter- 
miſſion of this Rage, aud ene Minute's Ccolneſs to 


diſſemble. | 

WE: She Vert. 

Mel. You have been to blame — ! like thoſe Tears, 

=_ hope they are of the pttreſt Kind Penitential 

ears, 0 

L. T. O the Scene was ſhifted quick before me 

I had not time to think I was furprized to ſee 

a Monſter in the Glaſs, and now I find ir is my ſelf; 

Can you have mercy to forgive the Faults I have ima- 

ined, but never put in practice -O conlider, con- 

: lider how fatal you have been to me, you have already 

| kill'd the Quiet of this Life. The Love of you, was 

| the firſt waudriug Fire that efer mils-led my Steps, 

and while T had only that in View, I was betray'd in- 
to unthought of Ways of Ruin. f 4 
Mel. May 1 believe this true? n 

L. T. O be not cruelly incredulous — How can 

you doubt theſe ſtreawing Eyes? Keep the ſevereit Eye 

o'er all my future Conduct; and if I once relapſe, let 

me not hope Forgivenels, twill be ever in your Power 

to ruin me — My Lord ſhall ſign to your Deſires; I 

will my ſelf create your Happinets , aud Cynebia ſhall be 

this Night your Bride— Do but conceal my Fail- 

ings, and forgive. 

Mel. Upon ſuch Terms I will be ever yours in every 

honeſt Way. | | 


Enter Lord Touchwood, Maskwell /oft! 
£1 "Wu bebind him. . F 


Mask. 1 have kept my Word, he's here, but I muſt 
not be ſeen, 
[Exit. 


[ Id. T. Hell and Amazement, the's in Tears. 


L. . [Anecling] Eternal Bleſſings thank you——Ha 
y 


SACS | 


My Lord lia aing [ - Fortune has o'erpaid me all, 
all! N all's my own ! 
2 

AA.. Nay, I b:ſeech you 

I. 7, | Aleud.| Never, nev A, us i os to the Grunde 
be buried quick beneath it, ter Pell be conſenting to 
lo camn'd a Sin as luce! unnatural Incelt ! 

Mel. Ha j 

I. T. O cruel Man, will you not let me go 

I'!] torgive all that's paſt—-0 Iieav'n, FW vi 
Raviſh me! 
Mel. Damnation 
L T. Mouſter, U. your Life ſhall anſwer thin 
Draws, and runs 2 Mel. iu beld by Lady Touch. 
1 T. O Heav a- my Lord! Hold, hold, for Heav ug 
e 

Mel Confuſion, my l'ncle! Othe damn'd Sorcerels. 

L. I. Moderate your Rage, gord wy Lord! - He's 
mad, alas he's mad ———- Indeed he is my Lord, and. 
knows not what lie does — See how wild he look. 

Mel. By Heav'n 'twere ſenſelels not to be wes and 
ſee luch Witcheraft. 

L. I. My Loid, you hear him, he talks idl y- 

1d. T. Hence from my Sight, thou living Intamy to 
my Nane; when next I ſee thit Face, III write Vil- 
lain in't with my Swend's Point. 

Mel. Now, by my Soul, I wiil not go till 1 have 
made known my VWrongs -— Nay, till I have made 
known yours, which (it poſſie) ate greater 
though the has al] the Hoſt of Hell her Servants : tho“ 
the can wear moie Shapes in ſhining Day, than Fear 
ſhews Cowards in the Dark 

L. T7 Alas he raves! Talks very Poetry | For Hea- 
vens ſake away my Lord, he*!] cirher tempt you to Ex- 
travagance, of commit lome hintelr, 

Mel. Death and Furics, wil! you not heit e- 
Why by Heaven ſhe laughs, prins, points to your Back; 
ine toiks out Cuckoldom with her — and you le 
LUNLLINg Horn-mad after yorr Fortune 


[ 4: ſhe going Ju turn back and ſmiles at _ 
Lg. T. 


Ld. T. I fear he's mad indeed Let's ſend Ma. l 
ve to him. | | 
1 7 — _ — Lord Heart akes 
Come, come, good my t al 
fo, 1 ſhall fajut if I Hay. 2 
(Excunt. 


Mel. O I could curfe my Stars, Fate, and Chance; all 
Cauſes and Accidents of Fortune in this Life | But to 
what purpoſe 7 Yer, *ſdeath, for a Man to have the 
Fruit of all his Induſtry ow full and ripe, ready to 
drop into his Mouth, and juſt when he holds out his 
Hand to gather it, to have a ſudden Whirlwind come, 
tear up Tree and all, and bear away the very Root and 
Foundation of his Hopes ; what Temper can contarn ? 
They talk of {ending Markwell to me; I never had 
more necd of him But what can he do? Imagi- 
nation cannot form a fairer and more plauſible Deſign 
than this of his which has miſcartried. ——O my pre- 
eicus Aunt, I ſhall never thrive without I deal with 
the Devil, or another Woman, i 


Women like Flames have a deſtroyi Per, 
| Miter to be uenched, till they themſelves devour. 


The End of the Fourth Att. 


rk] N 7 = 


A ct V. SC E N E. 'F 
. Lady Touchwood aid Mackwell 


L.T. Aſt not Lucky? 

Maik. Lucky ! Fortune is your own, and 

«is her Intereſt ſo to be; By Heaven I believe you can 

controul her Power, and the fears it; „ though Chance 

brought wy Lord, * your own Art that turnd it te 

Advantage. 

I. L *Tis true it might have been my Ruin— But 
onder*s my Lord, I believe he's coming to find yous 
I not be — | 

E its 


1127 So; I durſt not own my introducing my Lata, 

though it ſucceeded well for- ler, tor the would have 
lulpecte a Delign which 1 ſhould have been prizaled 
to excuſe My Lord is thought iu. II be lo too 3 
yer he ſhall know ay Thouglus; or think he d 


Enter Lord Touch wood. 


Mak. What have I done ? 
Ld. T. Talking to himſelt 
Mark *Twas honeil— and ſhall 1 be rewarded for 


it ! No, *twas honeit theretvie | nent; — Nay, ia“ 
ther therefore I ought not; for it rewaiGs it felt; 

Ld. TI. Uncequail*d Virtue 
Ajide. 


Aal. But ſhould it be known ! Then I have 2 a 
Friend! He was an ill Man, and 1 have gain'd; = | 
half my (elf I lent him, aud. that I have recall'd ; 
I have ſerved my lelt, aud what is jet better, 1 
lerved a worthy Lord to whom Lowe my lelf. 

Ls. J. Excellent Man! Able, 


Mack. Vet I am wretched O there is a Secret 
burns within this Brealt, E ſhould it once Un 


+ 
* 


* 
* 
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Conſcience are my Witneſſes, I never gave one working 


go 5 * — | 


orth, would ruin all, confume my honeſt Character, 


-and brand me wirh the name of Villain, | 


Li. A Hat: - 290 : 
' Mack. Why do T love! Yet Heav'n and my waking 


Thought a vent; which might difcover that I lov'd 

nor ever muit ; no, let ir prey upon my Heart; for l 
would rather die. than ſeem once, barely ſeem, diſtu- 
neit:—— 0, ſhould it once be known 1 love fair 
Cynthia, all this that I have done would look like Ri- 
val's Malice, falſe Friendſhip ro my Lord, and bale 
Selt-inrereſt, Let me periſh firſt, and from this Hour 
avoid all Sight and Speech, and, if I can, all Thouglit 
of that pernicious Beauty. Ha ! But what is my Di- 
itraction doing ? I am wildly talking to my lelf, and 
{ome ill Chance might have directed malicious Ears 


this way. | F . 
Seems to ſtart, ſeen d. 

Ld, I. Start not { acl 
fart at the Revelation of their Thoughts, but be thou 
tix'd, as is thy Virtue. 
Mak. I am contounded and beg your Lordſhip's Par- 
don for thole free Diſcourſes which I have had with 


my lelf. 


Ld. T. Come, I beg your Pardon that I over- heard 
you, and yet it ſhall not need ——— Honeſt Aue 
thy and my good Genius led me hither — — Mine, in 
that I have ditcover'd fo much manly Virue ; rhiac, 
in that thou ſhalt have due Reward of «}{ thy Worth. 
Give me thy Hand — — my Nephews is the alone 
remaining Branch of all our ancient Family ; liiw 1 
thus blow away, aud conſtitute thee in his 100.1 to be. 
my Heir * 

Mark. Now Heav'n forbid — * £32 

Ld. T. No more have refuly 'd— The 
Writings are ready diawn, and wanted nothing but ro 
be lign'd, and. have his Name inferred —— Yours will 
fill the Blank as well — I will have no Reply 
Let me command this time; for 't is the lait, in which 


Iwill aſſume Authority———— hereatrer, you ſhall rule 
where I have Power. i L 


let guilty and diſhoneit Souls 
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Mk., I humbly would petit ion Is 

Ld. T. Is't for your ſelf — pauſe:,) IH hear. 
of nought for any body elle. * : 
Au. Then Witneſs Heaven for me, this Wealth - 
aud Honour was not of my ſeexing, nor would I build. 
my Fortune ou another's Ruin: 1 had but one Defire— 

LA. T. Thou ſhalt enjoy it —If all F'm worth in 
Wealth or Intereit can purchaſe Cnrbia, the is thine” 

Im ture Sir Tu — wall follow Fortune; 
III quickly ſhow him which way that is going. 

ud. You opprels me with Bounty; my Gratitude 
is weak, and ſtu inks beneath the Weight, and cannot 
ile to thank you W hat, enjoy un Love! Fort- 
give the Triavlports of a Bleiliag 1c unexpected, Io un- 
hop'd for, lo unthought of! 

| La. T. | will contica it, and r<joice with thee, [Exiz,” 

Mut. This is profp'rous, indeed —- W by let him 
find me out a Villain, fettled in Poiletiion of a fair 
Eilate, and full Fruition of my Love, Iii beu the 
Railiugs of @ loſing Gameller But ſheud he fiad 
me out before | tis dangetous to delay Let me 
tuink ſhou'd my Lord proceed io treat openly ot. 
my Marniage with Cynthia, al; muil be Cilcover'd,, and 
Mellefout can be nh longer blinded, —— It mult not 
be ; ua, Shou'd my Lady know it ———ay,then were 
fine Work indeed! Her Fury wou'd ſpate nothing, the“ 
ſte involv'd her ſelf in Ruin. No, it mult be by Stra- 
tagem l muſt deceive Me{lefont once mote, and get 
my Lord to conuſent to iny private Management. He 
comes oppourtuncly, ——<ow will 1, iu my old way, . 
diſcovei the whale and rcal truth of the Matter fa 
lum, that he may not ſuſpect one Word on't. 


No Mas. like open Tiuth do cover Lig, 
As %%% Naked us the beſt Diſguiſe. * : 
Eu Mellefont, 
Aal. O Mel, what Hopes ? I am confounded in 
a maze of Thoughts, each leading into one another, and 


all ending in Ferplexiiy. My Uncle will got fee, nor 
hear me. * emen 


_ Mack. No matter, Sir, don't trouble your Head, all*s 
In my Power. ; 5 i 
Mel. How ? For Heav'ns ſake? 6 
Mak. Little do you think that your Aunt has kept 
her Woid, — How the Devil ſhe wrought my Lord 
into this Dotage, I know not ; bur he's gone to Sir 
Paul about my Marriage with Cynihia,and has appointed 
me his Heir. | 
Mel. The Devil he has! What's to be done? 
Aas. I have it, it mult be by Stratagem ; for it's in 
vain to make Application to him. I think] have that 
in iy Head that caunot fail: Where*s Cynthia ? 
M. In the Garden. 
Mark, Let us $0 and conſult her, my Life for yours, 
I cheat my Lord. | Exeunt. 


Enter Lord Touchwood, Lady Touchwood. 


L. 7. Markwell your Heir, and marry Cynthia ! 
IL. T. I cannot do too much, for lo much Merit, 


L. IT. But this is a thing of too great Moment to be 
fo ſuddenly reſolv'd. Why Cynthia ? Why mutt he be 
Married ? Is there not Reward enough in railing his 
low Fortune, but he muſt mix his Blood with mine, 
and wed my Niece ? How know yo that my Brot her 
wall conſent, or ſhe ? Nay, he himſelf perhaps may 
have Affections orherwhere. — 
| Ld T. No, I am convinc*d he loves her. 

L. T. Makwell love Cynihia, impoſſible ! 

Ld. T. I told you, he confeſs%d it to me. 

L. T. Confuſion ! How's this | (Hide. 
IC. I. His Humility long ſtifled his Paſſion : Aud 
| | his Love 1 would have made him itill con- 
N 
| 
| 
; 
| 
| 


ecal ir — But by Eacoviagement, I wrung the Secret 
from him; and know he%s no way to be rewarded but 
in her. Lal defer iny tarther Proceedings in it, till 
— have conſider“d it; but remember how we ate 
th indebred to him. | '[Exu, 
I. I. Both indebtcd to him! Yes, we are both in- 
debted to him, if you knew all, damu'd Villain! Oh, 
I am wild with this Surprize of Treachery : Hell and 
| | —— 


De „„ =. .o.. .T cv 


— 


* 


Fire, it is im „it cannot be. He ſove Ornhia 1 
What have I been awd to his Deirgns, his ny 
only, a baiting Place to = his 8 h in the Rae 
to ; how I ſee what made him falſt ro Mcllefont 
Shame and Deſtruction ! I cannot bear it, oh! what 
Woman can bear to be a Property? To be kindled to 
a Flame, only to light him ro anorher's Arms ; ch! 
that I were Fire zndeed, that I might burn the File 
Traitor to a Hell of Torments, But he's Damna- 
tion proof, a Devil already, and Fite is his Element. 
What ſhall I do? How ſhall I thiok ? I cannot think, 
All my Drligns are loit,my Love unſatiated, my 
Revenge uniniſh'd, and treſh cauſe of Fury from un- 


thought of Plagues, 
Enter Sir Paul. 


Sir Paul, Madam, Siſter, my Lady Siſter, did you 
lee —_ ary Wife? 

L. TI. On! Torture ! 

Sir P. Gad*s-bad, I can't find her high nor low; 
vo _ ſhe op Ken you ? is "eb 

. Where ſhe's lerving you, as your dught 
to be ſervꝰ d; —_ you 2 Bexit, Dont you — 
that youfre a Fool, Brother? | 

Sir Ami. A Foul ; he, he, he, youtre merry -— No, 
no, not I, I know no ſuch mattet. | 

L. T. Why then you don't know half your Happi- 
nes. | 

Sir Fun That's a ſeſt with all my Hearr, faith and 

_ rroth, — Bur harkee, my Lord told me ſomethiug of 
a Revolution of things; 1 dont know what to make 
out, —Gads-bud 1 awit confult wy Wite, — he 
talks of drinheriting his Nephew ; and I don't know 
what, -—- Look you, Siſter, I muſt know what my 
Girl has to truit to; or not a Syllable of a Wedding, 
gags bud -— to ſhew you that I am not a Fool. 

L. TI. Hear me; confent to rhe breaking off this 
Marriage, and the promoting any other, warhour con- 
ſalting me, and II renounce all Blood, all Relation 
aud —— with you for ever, —nay, II 7 your 

: | nemy, 


. 
e 


Enemy, and purſue you to De ſtruction, III tear your 
Eyes out, and tread you under my Feet. —— _ 
Sir Paul, Why, what's the matter now ? Good Lord, 

what's all this tor ? Pooh, here's a Joke indeed. 
Why, where's my Wife? : | 
L. T. With Careleſs, in the cloſe Arbour ; he may 
want you by this time, as much as you want her. 
Sir oe. O, it ſhe be with Mr, Cmnelefs, tis well 
enough. F 
LT Fool, Sot, inſenſible Ox! But remember what 
I ſaid to you, or you had better eat your Horus, and 
pimp for your Living; by this Light you had. | Exit. 
Sir Paul, She's a paſſionate Woman, gads-bud, 
But to ſay tnith, all our Family are Cholerick ; I am 


the only peaceable Perſon among ſt em. [ Exit, 


Enter Mellefont, Maskwell, and Cynthia. 


Mel. I know no other Way but this he has pzopes*d ; 
if you have Love enough to run the Venture, 

Out. | don't know whether I have Love enough, 
—— but I find I have Obitinacy enough to puilue 
whatever I have once reſolv'd ; and a true Female Cou- 
rage xo oppoſe any thing that reſiſts my Will, tho“ 
et were Realon it ſelf. 8 

Musk. That“ right, —— Well, I' ſecure the Wri- - 
tings, and jun the Hazard along with you. "2 

Out. But how can the Coach and Six Horſes be got 


ready without Sulpicion ?. 


Mak. Leave it to my Cate; that ſhall be ſo far from 
being lulpected, that it ſtall be got ready by my Lord's 
own Order. a 

Aſc]. How ? © | | os 

Mask. Why, I intend to tell my Lord the whole 
matter of our Contiivance, that's m way, 

Mel. I don't underfland you. 

Mask. Wliy, II tell ny Lord, I laid this Plot with 
you, on purpole to betray you ; and that which put 
me upon it, was, the iunding it impoſſible to gain the 
Lady any other way, but in the Hopes of her Marrying 
CT y 1 | | 

Mel. 


* 


Mil. So 6p | 
Mak. So, why ſo, while youtre buſied in making 

your ſult ready, L wheedle ber into the Coach ; and 

inilead of you, borrow my Lord's Chaplain, and fo run 

away with her my lelt. i : rec 

Mi. O I conceive you, youlll tell him fo ? 

| Mack. Tell him ſo ! Ay, why you don't think I 

mean to do {o ? | ” 

Mei. No, no ; ha, ha, I dare ſwear thou wilt not, 

Mask. (4þ4e.} You may be deceiv*d. Therefore 
fort our farther. tity, I would have you diſguis*d 
like a Parſon, that it my Lord ſhould have Curioltty 
to peep, he may not dilcover you in the Coach, but 
think the Cheat is cairicd on as he would have it, 

Acl, Excellent Markwell, thou wert certainly meant 
for a Stateſinan or a Jeſuit, but that thou art two ho- 
neil for one, and too pious for the other. 

Mak. Well, get your ſelves ready, and meet me in 
half an Hour, yonder in my Lady*s Dreſſing-Room z 
go by the back Staiis, and lu we may lip down with- 
but being obſerv'd, -—- I'll ſend the Chaplain to your : 
with his Robes; I have made him my own, — and 


ordered him to meet us to Morrow Manning at St. 


Man; theie we will ſum up this Account, to all our - 
Satisfactions. | 8314 | 
Mel. Should I begin to thank or praile thee, ſhould. 
walte the little time we have. [| Exit, 
Mack, Madam, you will be ready? 1 En 
2 I will be punctual zo the Minute. [Going, 
Mack Stay, Ihave a doubt—Upon lecond Thoughts, 
we had better meet in the Chaplain's Chamber here, 
the corner Chamber at thus end of the Gallery, rhere is 
a back Way into it, lo that you nerd not coat through / 
this Doo aud a Pais of private Stairs leads down 
is the Stables —— It will be more convenient. 1 
: "a I ain guided by yuu, — but Mellefornt will mi- 
ake, PR | 
: | Mack, No, no, Fil after him immediately, and tell 
= I will not fail. 1 i. 
k, Why, qui vult deciti decipiatur, Ii no 
| | Fault 


Fault of mine, I have told em in plain Terms, how 
eaſie tis for m to cheat em; and if they will not hear 
the Serpents Hiſs, they muſt be ſtung into Experience; 
and future Caution. —- No to prepare my Lord to 
conſent to this. . - But firſt 7 mult jnttruct my lirrle 
Levite ; there is no Plot, publick or private, that can 
expect to pro per without one of em has a Finger in't, 
he promiſed me to be within at this Hour, ——-— Mr. 

Saygrace, Mr. Saygrace. | Goes to the Chamber Door, 

| | = knocks, 

Mr. Saygraee, | looking out.] Sweet Sir, I will bur 

n the lait Line of an Acroltick, and be with you in 

the twinkling oi an Ejaculation, in the pronouncing 

of an Amen, or betfo e you can #27 
Mask. Nay, good Mr. Sazzvace do not prolong the 

Time, by delcribing to me the ſhortneſs of your Stay; 
rather it you pleaſe, deter the tinithing of your Wit, 
and let us talk about our Buſinets, it ſhall be Tirhes 

in your way. | | | 
Sag. | Enters.) You ſhall prevail, I would break off 
in the middle of a Sermon to do you pleaſure, 
Mack. You could not do me a greater, 
the Buſineſs in hand -Have 
a Habit * Mellefont ? - 2 * 
Saye. I have, they ate ready in m amber, together 
wh clean fiarch'd Band and Cub * 
ak. Good, let them be carried to him, have 
you ſtitch'd the Gown Sleeve, that he may be puzzled, 


and waſte time in putting it on? 

Sayg. I have; the Gown will not be indued with- 
our Perplexity. | 85 

Mark Meet me in half an Hour, here in your own 
Chamber. W hen Cynthia comes, let there be ao Light, 
and do not ſpeak, that ſhe may nor diitinguiſh you 
trom Mellefont. III urge haſte, to excufe your Silence. 

g. You have no more Commands? 
Mask. None, your Text is ſhort. 


except 
you 2 


| Sayg. But pithy, and I will handle it with Difcre- 
tion, (Exits. 


Mack, It will be the firſt you have ſo ſerv'd. 


| | Enter 
1 | 
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Faves | Ld. Tcuchwood. 


Ld. T. Sure I was born to be controlled by thoſe T 
ſhould Commaiid : My very Slaves will ſhortly give 
me Rules huw I ſhall govern them. 

* I am conceru'd to fee your Lordſhip diſcom- 
12 T. Have you ſeen my Wife lately, or diſohlig d 
ber! | 
Aluk, No, my Lord. What can this mean! IAA. 

Lu. 7. Then Mcllefont has wrg'd ſome body to incenſe 
her Sumctiung ſhe has heard of you which car- 
* 9 t — gt ot — ip 

4; tits I fear'd. | Aide. 1d not Lordſhip 
tell her of the Honours 2 and me N 
̃ Ld. 3 Yes, | 

Mark. Iis that; you know my Lady has a high Spi- 
rit, the thinks I am unworthy. 

Ld. T. Unworthy ! 'Tis an ignorant Pride in hero 
think f ——Honelity to me is true Nobility, However, 
tis my Will it ſhould be ſo, and that fhou'd be con- 
vinc ing to her as much as Reaſon By Heaven, I Il 
not be Wite-tidden ; were it poſſible, it ſhould be done 
this Night. | | 

Mack. By Heav'n he meets my Wiſhes, [ Ade] Few 
Things are impoſſible to willing Minds. 

Ld. T Initzuet me how this may be done, you ſhall 
ſee I want no Inclination. 

Mark | had laid a [mall De(ign for to Morrow (as 
Love will be javenting) which 1 thought to commu» 
nicate to your Lordſhip -—— ut it may be as well 
done to Night. | 

Ld. T. Here's Company — Come this way, and 
tell me. | ( Exeunt. 


Euter Careleſs and Cynthia. 
Care. Is not that he, now gone out with my Lord ? 


nt. Yes. 
Care, By Heav'n there's Treachery The c_ 
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*Gon that I ſaw your Father in, my Lady Touchwood"s 
Paſſion, with what imperfe ly I oyer-heard between 
my Lord and her, confirm me in my Fears. Where's 


A 
be Emer Mellefont. N 
ger - en you any thing of the Chula 
Things are of in Ser e 
Its, 


Care. You are betray'd,. and Markwell is the Villain 1 


al ways thought him, i 
Gut. When you were gone, he ſaid his Mind was 
chang'd,and bid me meet him in the Chaplain's Room, 
Þtetending immediately to. follow you, and give you 
notice. * 
Hel. How !' 


Care. There's N tripping by with a Bundle un- 
der his Am — He cannot Le 1gnorant that Marci 


{me to uſe his Chamber ; let's follow and examine 
Mel. Tis loſs of tine — I cannot think him falſe. 
[Exeuut Mel. and Cue. 


ut. My Lord Muſing! 
Enter Ld. Touchwobd. 


Ld. T He has a quick Invention, if this were ſud- 
denly deſign'd —— Let he ſays he had prepar'd my 
Chaplain already. | TT 
Out. How's this! Now I fear indeed. 
Id. I. Cynthia here! alone, fair Coulin, and me. 
lancholy ? 288 
nt. Your Lordſhip was thoughtful. 

Ld. T. My Thoughts were on ſerious Buſineſs, not 


worth your Hearing. 3 3 
cynt. Mine were on Freachery conceruing you, and 


may be worth your Hearing. 1 
ficht | T & | >. wy; of 


\ $ 4 


14. 7. T 1 
Hark! What Noiſe ** © 
Mak. \ within) Will you not hear we? 
PSA 1 No, Monſter ! Helliſh Traitor No 
2 — Lady and Maikwell ! this may be lucky —» 

y Lord, "ler me' intreat you" ro ſtand behind this 
es and liſten ; z perhaps this Chance may give you” 
oof of what you ne er could have believ'd. 
Sulpicions. Frey el 


Euter Laly Touchwood with „ here, Mask well. 


I. I vou want but Leiſure to invent frefl Falſhoodl, 

and ſohth to me a ſond Belief of all your Fictions 3 
but I will nab the Lie that's forming in your Heart, 
and fave a Sin, in pity to your Soul. 

Mak. Strike then Since you will have it fo, 

L. T. e | 
Matk. Come, why do you 3 * with me thus? 
L I. Thy ſtubborn Temper ſhock me, and you kiiew* 
it would ----B [ Heav'n, tis is Cunning all, and not 
Courage; no, know thee well : Bae thou Hate mils 
thy Aim. 

tak Ha, ha, ha. 

L.. I. Ha! Do you mock my Rage ; Then this ban 
puniſh your fond, raſh Contempt | Again Smile 


2 to fries. 
And fuch a Smile as ſpeaks in Ambiguity ! 
Ten rhcufand Meanings lurk in each ner of that 

various Face. 

O! Tiar they were written in thy Heart, 
That I, with this, might lay thee open to my Sight 1 
But then 't will be too late to know. — 
Thou kait, thou halt found the only way to turn 
Rage; "Tos well thou kao ͥ my jealous Soul cou” 
never bear Uncertainty, Speak then, and icli we 
Yer are you ſilent ? Oh, I am wilder d io all Paſſions !! 
But thus my Anger melts. [Fergs.] Here, take this 
Ponyard, tor my very „ 2 t, and 1 want Strength 
to Bold it, thou haſt d my Soul.[Gives the Dagger., 


Ld. ca Amazement ſhakes me W hcrc will this 
end ? . Maik, 


"Mak; So, tis well let your wild Fury have 
a Vent ; and when you have Temper, tell me. 11 
L. I. Now, now, now I am calm, and can hear 
you- 5 272 | 1 „ The 12 ws 4 * 
unk. \ Afide.) Thanks, my Invention ; and now 1 
e it for you. Firſt tell me what urg'd you to 
this Violence ? TOR Pour Paſſion broke in ſuch imper- 
fect Terms, that yet 1 am to learn the Cauſe, | 
I. T. My Lord himſelf Surpriz'd me with the News, 
you were to Marry Cynthia =m— That you had own' 
your Love to him, and bis Indulgence would aſſul you | 
to attain your Ends. | 
Gwe. How, mr Loads} -. 5 tt oi dk 
L. T. 9 all Reſentments for a while, and 
let us hear the reit. | | 
Mask. I grant you in Appearance all is true; I ſeem'd 
conſent ing to my Lord ; nay, tranſported, with the 
Bleſſing — But could you think that 1 who had been 
happy in your loved Embraces, could e'er be fond of an 
;1Ld. T. Ha! © Poiſon to my Ears! What do I hear! 
Out. Nay, good my Lord, forbear Reſentment, let 
us hear it out. | 
Ld. T. Yes, I will contain, tho' I cou'd burſt, 
'"Maik; 1 that had wauton'd in the wide Circle of 
yuur World of Love, cou'd be confin'd within the 
puny Province of a Girl. No—— Vet tho? I dote on 


each laſt Favour more than all the reſt ; though L 


would give a Limb for every Look you cheaply throw 


away on any other Object of your ez 0 lo far 1 


rize your Pleaſures. o'er own, that all this ſeeming 
lor that I have laid has been to gratifie 18 Take, 
and cheat the World, to prove a faithtul Rogue to 
7 L. I. If this were true——Put how can it be? 
. Mak, I have ſo contriv'd, that Mellefont will pre- 
ſently, in the Chaplain's Habit, wait for Cynthia in 
por Drefſing-Room : But I have put the Change upon 
r, that ſhe may be otherwhere employ'd — Do you 
procure her Night-Gown, and with your Hoods tyed 


over Jour Face, meet him in her ſtead; you may go 


privately 
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privately by the back Stairs, and, r J | 
you wenn iBis to reinflate him in his Uncle Favour, 
if bel] comply with your Deſires z his Caſe is — 
tate, and I believe he'll yield to an Conditions. 
If nor, here take this ; you ma 1 bettet, than 
11 the Death of one who is nothing w not yours. 


| * Gives the — — 
L. T. Thou can'ſt deceive every — Nay, 8 


haſt deceiv*d me ; bur tis as I would wiſh, ——Truſly- 
Villaiat 1 c wolſhip thee=— | 


* 


L. T. I go, I fl [E 
Maik. So, this was 'a Pinch indeed, my Invention 

en nes 
. 14¹ wy } W | 

FI Ing. | (Exit. 


Cynthia, and Lord Touchwood, come forward, + 


Cu. N e mn fl amt ae 

Ld. T. Aſtoniſhment binds up my Rage! Villany 2 
on VIiIlany! Heavias, what —— Track of dark 
ceit has this diſcover'd ! ] am contounded when 1 look 
back, and want a Clue to guide me 8 the vari- 
ous Mazes of unheard of Iicachery. My Wife! Daat- 
nat ion! my Hell! | | 

Cynt. My Lord, have Patience, and be ſenſible how 
great our Happineſs is, that this Dilcovery was not 
made too fate. e. 

Ld. T. I thank you, yet it may be ill roo late, if 
we don't prelen y event the Execution of their 
Plots; — Ha, I'll dot. Where's Mellefont, my poor 
injui'd Nephew, — How fhall 1 make him ample Sa- 

Out. 1 dare anſwer for him. ; 
Id. I. l-dohim freſn Wrong to queſtion his Forgive- 
neſs ; tor I know him to be all Goodaecls, ——Y ct my 
Wife 4 Dam ner, — She'll think to acct him in that 
Vreſſing-RO m. Was't not io ? And Make! po 
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Te Bes Beeler. | 


. you in the Chapla in's Chamber. For ence Ml 
add my Plot roo, — let us haſte to find our, and in- 
gag — 90G — do oy ball.” 28 — 
in the Company into this ——I'Y ex 
—_ and the Villain. ax On 
$1- n * 1% - lern. | 


Enter La. Froth and Sir Paul. x 


Ld. F. By Heav*ns I have ſlept an A Sir Pan!” 
what a Clock ist? Paſt Eight on my Conſcience, my 
Lady's is the moſt inviting Couch; and a Slumber 

there, = the prettieſt Amuſement! But where's all 
the C — TO 8 Ee 

"Sir Ped. he Compa mpany, f gele- bud, 7 don't know, 
my lord, but here's the ſtrangeſt Revolution, all 
turned topſie turvy; as J >, Providence, 

Wik F O Heav'ns, what's the matter? Where's my 

1 | 
Sir Paul. All turnd topſie turvy, as ſure as a Gun. 
1. _ do you mean? my Wife! 
4 Lis: Bi The ſi 1 W Poſture of Affairs! 

What, 


E Paul, No, no, *＋ mean the Family, Your La 
dy's Affairs oy be in a very good Polture; I ſaw her 
8⁰ into the Garden with Mr. Brick. 

Ld. F. How ? where, when, what to do ? 
b N 7 ſuppoſe they haye been r Heads 

er Er. FY 

"= 5. How? # 09 Po arne, 

Sir Paul. Nay, only 4055 oet Þ e m 
Lord; ; muking Couplers. | 0. f 
Ld. F. Couplets. 
Sir Faul. O, here they come. 


: 1 Enter Lady Froth, Brig. - TE | 
” Brick, My Lord, your humble Servant ; 8 Pau 
yours —| the fineſt Ni ht 
L. F. My Dear, Mr. Brisk and 1 have been star- 
gazing, {din wvichow tow long, - . Sal 2 
it 


» 


LE Oh, wo T low love it e Jea 
| you're 6 melancho 


the very u. ps Tbs Skies and Queen © 


fear they ſhould be all deceitful alike? 


Sir Paul. Dot la vi yur e an ant 


SF A 


Der T's-bu 
du Wt "= z 


ot Hare Er. 
La, I've Hap — * 
L. FE. Well, I ſwear, 


oy than Des. 
nomy, like an old Ae en. 


od Allio- 
— to your L 


tors yo 


1. F. That's becauſe I have no but 25 
Reflection from you, ge are the Sun. * 0 
Brick. Madam, you have Eclips'd me quite, let ave 
— | can't anlwer that. 
No e ſhall you and I make 


an 1 tog | 
made me the Man in*t 1 N 10 70 OY 2 
Wounds which you have given. 1 


1. F. O finely taken! 2 
me, O Pirnaßſus, you have av infinite deal of Wit. 


Sir Paul, he has, bade bud, aud ſo l 
dythip. 


EY "WTO Careleſs, Cynthia. 


LP, You tell me moſt ſurprizing t blefs * 
n 0 Kang gc nl 


Care. You need not fear, Madam, you. baye Charns 
to fix Incouſtancy it ſelt. 

1. 10 on, you make me bluſh, _ 

Ld. E. 771 Ma ſhall : whe lars en 


100. They 1. Klante sten 
nt vai u ty... 


IL. E. Mr. risk, my 
AI. What's the matter : 

| THE Kaan Ge of digte. 

: e W 


- 95 * The Double R., | 
bee. Rr after be 


PP 


A Touchwood nv out aff 
Fs like a 


H. 7 Now what — t 2 " 
| = rings off, let me 89, 200 P ues and Curſes 
29700 


| {Runs out. 
Id. I. Go, and thy own. Infamy es thee, 
You tare as you were all amazed, I dont wonder 
at it, but too ſoon ae a ent 
Woman's Shame. | 


Enter Mellefont l in Mackwell rhe orher fide of 
the ne ging llefont like — of 


Mel. Nay, | — n you ſhall be ene, 
your Hand; you hold down your Head ? Yes, J 
Chaplain, look in the Face of your Ware 
thou wonder of all Falſhood. Ml 
"Is 77 Are you filent, Monſter ? © | 
" Mel. Good Heavins ! How I believ4d nd lovd this 
| Nan! | —R- Take him hence, for he's a n to wy 
c. | 
d. T. Secure that manifold Villain. - 
Care. Miracle of Jngratitude | 
* ,_ [They carry out Maskwell, who hangs down his Head, 
© "Brick, This is all very ſurprizing, let me periſh, 
L. F. You know T told you Saturn louk'd a little « 


more a than uſual. - 
Ld.T. We'll think of Puniſhment at Leiſure, but 


let me haſten to do Juſtice in rewarding Vutue and 
wrong*d Innocence Nephew, I hope have you 


Pardon and Cynthia*s. 


Mel. We are your Lordſhip%s Creatures. } 
Ld. T. And bo each others Comfort; l 18 


our Hands. — Unwearied Nights, and wiſhing . Days 
| nd you both; mutual Love, laſting Health, and 
5 Joys, tread round each happy Lear of your 


Let 


* „ 1. as 8 


3 
's 
r 
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| Mo fone Je 2 2 


2 


Let ſecret | Villany from hence we Hand; ; 

Howefer in private, Miſchiefs are 1 
Torture and Shame artend 2 
Like Vipers '2 a vo, 


ill gnaw 


—— 


7 tid 257 
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F - thoſe * Fools — 1 Stars e 
Sure ſeribbl! 2 4 call'd Pocts, fare the 
're a ſort of Fools which Fortune makes, © 
And after ſhe has made 9 akes. 
iot- 


e Gr 


Oer which ſbe mo to hatch the Thangli * K .: 


No Portion for has va [jar 4072 
ee 25 Wl At * 
9 £6 7 45 rhe own drawn in, 
Snfer'd at fir * Stakes to win: (25 4 
2 e the | h al. 
Each tims they 


For : 


RD 


y run | 

wie, 
The Squire that's butter” 
This Author, . hevetofore, 
But pleads n» Morut from hi p 
Io build ou that might prove a vain Pref X 3F 
Should Grants to Poets made,” admit * + 6:24 4 
And in Parnaſſus 30 4 lofe hs yy ce —”_ 9 
i that be found a * * * 'K ws bak 
He owns, with * — the f | 
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if they're Ar ne'er ſpare hin > ho ters ** 
27 1 4b more j dave — n0-Comnſeration An 5 5 


75 Pl einm ,, 
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For Dulne/s on mature" 
He ſwears he'll vor ve 
Nor, wk 


ik 


N 4 5 
Some Plot we think he we ome new Thought ; 
Some Humour too, 19 Farce 4 that*s a Fault. 


Futire, be” thinker, 3 r 
For who tares Cort: 
| 2 ny Bw 41% las A, ſole 1 
i ; not 15 
£ Should he chance a Kin: "Foo 
| Ma hurti none —4 joreke © Fe none © "Ulofe 
| = ort, our Far . any (with 75 leace to 
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E P 1 by o GU E | 


Spoken by Mrs.  Bracegirdle 


Fes our Epilogue this Crowd diſmiſſes, | 
A Tu ome pt this Havi be 147 Pieces, 
ur pray, co „ fer you doom #8 ak 
How bard a thing o le to pleaſe you . 
There are ſome Criticks ſo with Spleen * 5 
ſcarcely come inclining to be Fleas'd :- 
And ſure be muiſt lure more than mortal _ 
2 es any one againſt hu Wil. 
bad — wr oy are ſure are Foes, | 
| 77 bow thei Nu . , A frat the ml | 
nu ſhoals, Fre m *em in 1 
To they're ou nv Pretence for Judgment fit , 
But that they hace been Damm for want of Wit. 


| 2 773 they by e, — A 1 
1 ies on f, 4 I 
Others hs are whoſc is —— 
Such, who watch 12. with ſcu1 = 4 a5 Fw 
10 mark out who by Charattess are meant, 


* 


2 


Ch 


dui thet no perf. # Likeneſs t can av 5 
Tet cauh jig! guds to know. the N F 
Theſe; with falſe Gloſes fred t = ill: 
Aud turn to Libel, what Fania a Satire. 


Th uch malicious Fops ths Fortune 
mk 3 alone ths Fools defy 7: 2 
＋ o anogantly Vain, 
7» thadk ſingly can ſupport a Scene, vt 
And m ui Fool enough to enen. 
For well the Lear aud the Fudiciow know, 
Tha Satire ſeorns 19 fioog' ſo meavly . pk, 
Ai am one abſt Fop to fbaw. vey 
For, as when Painters — 4 matehleſt 
They from each Kah One cle ſowe . 
Aud Features in one Portrait blend, 
T» which no hg, muſt pur : 


& Poets in oue Piece 


wy p; 


Perſona Dramatis. 
ö M E N. 


— Io Lon with Mrs ad, Mr. Barter ton, 

— n Love with Mrs. Milla- Mr. Verbruggen. 
Witwoud, Followers of Mrs. Milla- Mr Bowen. © 
Petulant, © mant. Mr. Bowman. 


Sir #ilfull Witwoud, Half Brother to} + | 
— ns and Nept — Underhill. 
Mr. Bright. 


ew to Lady 
I /ſbfort. 
Vaitwell, Servant to Mirabeli. 


"WOMEN. 


Lady Wibfort, Enemy to Mi; rabell,for | 
having faltly pretended Love to Mn. Leigh. 


Mrs. ment A fine Lady, Niece 
0 It, and loves Mira- 

bell ef. 5 a 
Mrs. Marwood, Friend ta 


M Braeq; irdle. 
nall, aud-Iikes Mirai. 


$ . 
3 dis Fainall, Daug liter to Lady V- 

ö fort and Wife ro Fainall, : tmet- > Mrs, Bowman. 
ly Friend to Mirabell. | | 


* 4:55 Woman to Lady ort. Mrs. Willi. 


Aincig, Woman to Mrs. Millamant. Mrs. Prince. 


Dancers. Footmen, aud Attendants. 
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THE: 


Way © of the World 


ACT L SCENEL. 


a 9 * 


Mirabell and Fainall (Riſng f= Cards] Harp vo 
OV are a fortunate ss, Mr. Fajnally - 


Fain. Have we done ? be 
on to entertain 8 1 


Ae What n 
- Fain, No, I'll give 
glen you te no 0 a nd. pl ron 5 you ue 
now, a ay too n 
Coldneſs of a loſing — leſſens 252 vgs,» er 
the Winner: I'd no wore play with a Man that 1 
his Ill Fort une, than Id Love to a Woman — 
undervalu'd the Loſs of her Reputation 
Mira. You have a Taile extteamiy delicate, and are. 
for refining on your Pleaſurcs. "th, 
_ Fain Prirhes, why ſo reſerv'd ? Something has pur , 
you out of Humour. | 
Miva. — at all: 21 
you are 


. Fam. 


Whar, 6 nd was wall 

by he, while you were by. 
* Miva, 232 and what was. 2 - 
A 4 | 


ge Tb Woo of the World, 


ner Aunt, your Wife's Mother, my evil Genius; or 

to fum up alt In her own Name, my old Lady irt 
Fain, O there it is they ——- She has a laſting Paſ- 

ſion for you, and with Reaſon, ——— What, then my 

Wife was there ? 

| 75 Yes, aud Mrs. Marwood and Three or Four 


m hom 1 never ſaw betore; ſeeing me, they all 
put qu their grave Faces, whiſper'd one another; then 
conplain'd aloud of the Vapours, and atter fell into a 
profound Silence. 

Fain, They" had a mind to be rid of | 

Mina. For which Reaſon I reſolv d not to flit. At 
laſt the good old Lady broke thro' her pain, Tacttur- 
nity, with an Invective againit long Wiſits. I would 
not have underſtood her, bur Millanant joining in the 
Argument, I roſe and with a conſtrain'd Saule told 
her, I thought nothing was fo eaſie as to know when 
a Viſit began to be truubleſoine ; ſhe reden'd and I 
withdrew, without expecting her Reply.  _ 
. #ain. You were to blame to reſeut what ſhe ſpoke 
only in Compliance with her Aunt. | 
ira. She is more Miſtrels of her ſelf, than to be 
under the neceſſity of ſuch a Reſignation. 

Fain. What ? tho” half her Fortune depends upon 
her 1 with my Lady's Approbation ? 
ira. I was then in ſuch a Humour, ttrat I ſhou'd 
have been better pleas'd it the had been lels dilereet. 
_ Fam. Now I] tenember, I wonder not they were 
1 3 laſt Night was one of their Call- 
Nights ; they have em three times a Week, and wert 
by turns, at one atethet's Apartments, where tbey cou 
together like the Coroner's Inquelt, ro fit upon the 
murder d Reputat ions of the Week. Lon and 1 are ex- 
cluded ; and ir was once propus'd that all the Male 
Sex ſhou d be excepted ; bus ſome body moy'd that 10 
ayoid Scandal there might be one Man of the Commu- 
niry ; upon which Motion Witwoud and Petulant were 
enrol! Members. 3 — : 0 1809 1 * : WC 

Ara. And who may have been the Foundreſs of this 
Sect? My Lady fort, I warraut, who pulling Ner 


Deteſtat on of Mankiud ; aud full of the Vigour o 
Fifty five, declares for a Fricud aud Katt; and let 
Poiterity ſhift for it ſelf, ſhe']l breed no mure” © . 
Fain. The Diſcovery of heut ſham Addrefies to herz 
to conceal your Love to her Neice, has provor'd this 
Separation: Had you diflembl'd better, Things might - 
have cont inu'd ia the State of Nature. 15 
Mira. IL id as much as Man cou'd, with any reaſo- 
vable Conſcieuc: ; I proceeded. to the very lat Actor 
Flaucpy wich her, aud was guilty of 2 Sony ia her 
Commendation : Nay, F got a Friend to put her weo 
a Lanpoon, and conpleartut her with the Typuration 
of an Aﬀfaic with a young Fellow, which I carry'd fo- 
far, that I told her the malicious Town took notice 
that ſhe was growa fat of a ludden, aud when the lay 
in of a Ds uaded ber ſhe was reported to be in 
Lahour., The, D-vil's in't, if an ON Woman is to be 
flatter'd further, wales a Mau fhou'd endeavour down 
tight perſonally te Eebauch het; ga thit my Virtue 
tes bad me. But tug the Dilcuvery, of tits Amour, I was 
zadebred to your Fiicud, ur your Wate's Friend, Mis. 
Mud. 3 | 5 | 4. 
Fain, What ſhauld prowake her to be your Enemy; 

without ſhe has made you Advauces, which you have 
flighted ? Women do. not cally torgive' Oaullions* of, 

that Nature. "0s e 
ira. She was always civil to me, till of late 3 1 
confeſs I am not one of thoſe Coxcombs who are apt ta 
interpret a Woman's good Manners to her Prey >. 
and think that ſhe who does not ictule feareviry thing, 
An rchule em nothing. wt 
 Fain,, You ate à gallant Man, e; and tho: your” 
may have Cruelty enough, not to laristie a Lady's long” 
bay 3 you hay< to much Generofity, not to be tender 
of hes Honour, Let you ſprak wich zu Indificience 
waich Teears to be altefed ; and conteiics bu are 
conſcious of a Neg] 3 

Aſira. You purtus the Argument with a Ditult that 
ems to be una ſfected, and confeſſ s you' are Confeions - 
vt a Concern ſo which the Lacy is more indebeed ra 


you than your Wife. wines” 
f 7 f 3 A 3 # i # „ Fein 


Fei Fie, fie Friend, if you grow Cenſorious I mul 
fa, $1 1 id Jock upon the Gameſters Arn 
Mira, Who are they ? 


colate. | [ Exit. 
Mira. Betty, what ſays your Clock? 


Bet. Turufd of the lait Canonical Hour, Sir. [ Exit. 


= 


Enter a Servant. 


thing tedious. | | 
Serv. Sir, there's ſuch Coupling at Pancras, that 


they ſtand behind one another, as *twere in a Coumry 


Dance. Ours was the laſt Couple to lead up; and no 
'1 Hopes appearing. of diſpatch, befides, the Parſon grow- 
ing hoarle, we were atraid his Lungs would have 
Ale before it came to our Turn; fo we drove round 
to Duke - Nace; and there they were rivetted in a 
_ Trice. | — 9 
Mira, So, ſo, you are ſure they are Married. 
Serv, Married and Bedded, Sir: Fam Witneſs. 
mia. Have you the Certificate? © © 
Serv Here it is, Sir. 1 a ee 
Mug. Has the Taylor brought Wairwell's Claat hs 
home, and the new Liveie s 
"I, Is. * 

Mira. That's well. Do you go home again, dye hear, 
and. adjourn. the Conſummation till farther Order ; 
bid Vaitwell ſhake his Ears, and Dame Pivelet ruitle up 
her Feathers, aud meet me at One a Clock by Roſa- 

 mond*'s Fond; that I way ſee her before ſhe teturns to 
hex Lady Aud as you tender your Ears be ſecret. 


[Hit Servant. 
Re- Enter Fainall. 


7 


Fein. Joy of your Succeſs, Mirabell ; you look pleasd. 


Mig. Ay; I bave been. engag*d in a Matter of ſome 
fort of Mirtu, which is not yet ripe for Diſcovery. I 
am glad this is not a Cabal- Night. I wonder, Faizall, 

** 


Fain. emian and Witwoud. — Bring me ſome Cho- | 


Mug. How pertinently the Jade anſwers me! Ha? 
almoſt one a Clock ! [Looking on his Watch.) O, yeare 


Well ; is the grand Affair over? You have been ſome - + 


| 
1 
] 
L 
f 
3M 
"i 
« 
6 
f 
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? * "Y * * 
ay* | ff ; 


that you who are Martied, and Nr 
* diſcreer, will fuffer your Wit to be of f 

Fai. Faith, TI am not Jeabus Beſides, moſt : 
are engag'd are Women and Relations; aud for the 
Men, - cod of a Kind too Contemptible to give *» 


ira. I am of another Opinion. The - greater he 
Coxcomb, always the more the Scandal: For a Woman 
ho is nut a Fool, can have bur one Reaſon for atſo- 
ciating' with a Man that is. EE 

Fain, Are you _—_ as often as you ſee Nun 
enterrain'd by Millan? ? | 
k Mira, Of her Undeittanding I am, if not of her Per- 
on. | | 

Fain. You do her wrong ; for to give her her Due, 
ſhe has Wir. | OPT” 

Mira She has Beauty enough to make any Ma think + 
lo; and Conplaiſance enonyh rot to contradit him - 
who ſhall tell her fo. | . | 

Fain; For a paſſionate Lover, nethinks zou zre @ © 
Man ſomewhat too difcerning in the Failings of your: - 
Mittrefs. | 

Mira. And for a diſcerning, Man, ſomewhat” wo » 
paſſionate a Lover; for I like her with all her Faults; _ 
vay, like her for her Faults. Her Foll ies are fo naru- 
ral, or ſo artful, that they become her; and rthole + 
A ﬀectations which in another Woman wou'd be od» + 
ous, ſerve but ro make her more agreeable, I'll rell - 
thee, Fainall, ſhe once us'd me with that Infolenge, -. 
that in Revenge I took her to pieces; ſiſted her and + 
{-parated her Failings ; I ftudy d em, and got em by 
Rote. The Catalogue was ſo large, that I Was yor - 
withour Hopes, one Day or othet to hate hier heartily : 
To which end I fo us*%d my felt to 3 of * word 
at length, courrary to my Detign and Expectat ion 
gave 5 ev*ry Hour leſs and Jets Diſturbance 3 till in 
» few Days it became habitual to me, to remember 
em without being diſpleasd. They are now grows as 
tamiliat to me as my own Frailties ; and in in proba» 
vility in a lie time longer 1 ſhall Bike em as _ 


. Go forth. 


| Fain... Marry her, \warry her; be half as well ac- 

quainted with ker Charme, as you we with hes Defects, 

and my Life ont, you are your own Man again. 
r l 44 ä 
Fain. I, I, I have Experience : 1 have a Wife, and 


Enter Meſſener. 
: zT Is one Squire Vitucud here 2 | 
., Bets Tes; What's your Buſineſs ? 
. 1 have a Letter for lim, from his Brother Sis 
Wilfull, which I am charg'd to deliver into bis own 
Hands: - 3 | 8 
Bet. He's in the next Room, Friend — That way. 
| , Bs Exit Meſ. 
Mira, What. is the chief of that Noble Family ur * 
Town, Sir Wilfull Witwoud ? . a | 
* Fain. He is expected to Day. Do you know him ? 
Mira. I have ſeen him, he promiles to be an extra- 
ordinary Perſon; I think you have the Honour to be 
related to him, | e : 
Fain, Les; he is half Brother to this Vitmoud by a 
former Wife, who was Siiter to wy Lady Wiſbfort, wy 
Wite*s Mother. If you May Atillamant you mull call 
Couſins two. 97 wy N 
© Mira. I had rather be his Relation than his Ac 
quaintance. | LOS nc ab 
Fain. 15 comes to Town in order to Equip himſelt 
or Travel. 1 5 
9 For Travel ! Why the Man that I mean is 
above Forty. | | 
* Fain. No matter for that ; tis for the Honour of 
England, that alt Cutafe ſhould know we have Block- 
heads of all Ages. eee 
14, 1 weider there is not ap Act of P. iament 10 
avs the Credit of the Natiun, aud piohiibit the Expor- 
ration of Fools. LPT 
Fain, By no means, tis bettet as tis; "tis better 10 
Trade with a little Lols, than to be quite eaten up, 
with being overflock d. r 
Alira. Play, ate the Follies of this Knight-Errant, aud 
thole of the Squire tus Brother, any thang related ? 


Tau. . 
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like a Medlar grafted on a Crab. Oue will weit zu 
our Month, and t'uther ſer your Teeth on edge z one 
all Pulp, and the other all Core. R 

Mia. So one will be Rotten before he be Ripe, aud 
the other will be Rotten without ever being Ripe at 
all. 


Fain. Sir Wilſull is an odd Mixture of Baſlfulneſs 
and Obitinacy. — But Wen he's Drunk, bes is lo- 
ving as the Moniter in the Tempeit z aud much after 
the fame manner. To give the t*orher his due ; he has 
* of good Natute, and does not always want 
ia | o | 
Mua. Not always; but as often as his Me fails. 
him, and his common Place of Compariſons is a 
Fool with a good Mamny. and ſome ew Scraps 'ob. 
other Fulks Wat. He is one whuſe Cunveriation can 
never be approv'd, yer it is now and then to be en- 
dui'd, He has indeed one good Quality, e is not Ex 
cepiious ; for he lo paſſionately atteits the Reputation 
ct underitanding Raillery, that he will conttrue an 
A ffront into Lo ; and call downright Rudenels and 
ill Lauguage, Satire aud Fire, _ 1 
Fain Ii you have a mind to finiſh his Pichure ; you 
have an Obponunity to do it at full lengtl. Behbold/ 
the Orig idal. | | 
en Water WR won: ': +3, * 
Wii Afford me your Conpatliun, my Dears 4 pity me, 
Fainail, Muabell, pity me. | 
Mira. I do hom my Soul. 1 
Faia. Why, what's the Matter? 
Wit. No Letters for me, Bete! a 
Bet, Lid net tlie Metlenger bring jou one but now, 


FREE 


T 2 
+% Þ 


Suk - 
Witt. Ay, but ne athes ? 71 
Ret. 0, Mk: :: + 
Wii. That's hard, that's very had; — A Mefler- 
er, a Mule, a Beali of Burd*n, he has brought me a 
tter from the Fool my Brother, as heavy as a Pa- 
gyrick in a Funeral-Sermon, ot a Copy ot Commenda- 
tory, Veiles from one. Poet to aue . And. — 


"14 The Wy of the Wold- 
| worſe, *tivas ſure a Fore- runner of the Author, as an 
Epiſtle Dedicatory. * = ae | 
ina. A Fool, 1 Brother, Witwoud ' 
Wit. Ay, ay, my half Brother. My half Brother he 
is, no neger upon Honour. = 
Mina. Then tis poſſible ne may be but half a Fool. 
Vit. Good, good Mirabell, le Diole | Good, good, hang 
him, don't let's talk of him; Painalt, how does 
your Lady? Gad, I tay any thing in the World to 
et this Fellow our of my Head. I beg Pardon that 1 
1d ask a Man of Pleaſure, and the Town, a Que- + 
lion at once ſo Foreign and Domeltick. But I Talk 
like an old Maid at a Mariiage, 1 don't know what 1 
ſay : But ſhe's the beit Woman in the World. 
- Fain. Tis well you don't know what you ſay, or 
elſe your Commendation wou'd go ncar to make me ei- | 


% 


ther Vain or Jealous. 1 # 
Vit. No Man in Town lives well with a Wife but 
Fainall : Your Judgment Mirabell, © 5 5 
Mira. You had better ilep and ask his Wite ; if you. 
wou'd be credibly intorm'd. 
Vit. Mirabell. | 
Mira. Ay. 

Vt My Dear, I ask Ten Thouſand Pardons 4 == | 
Gad I have forgot what I was going to lay to you. | 
Mira. I thank you heartily, heartily, IN e 
Wit. No, but prithee excule me, my Memory 

is fuch a Memory. | 
Mira. Have a care of luch Apologies, Witwoud ; —— 
for I never knew a Fool but he affected to complain, ei- 
ther of the Spleen or his Memory. * . 
Fain. What have you done with Fetulaut? 
Hit. H s reckoning-his Mony, — my Mony it was 
I hive no Luck to Day. 3 
Fain. \ ou may allow him to win of you at Play; — 
for you are ſure to Ub: to hard for him at Repartee: 
Since you monopolize the Wit that is between you, the 


Fortune mult be his of Courſe. 

Alira. I don't find that Petulant confeſſes the Supe- 
nolity of Wit to be your Talent, Witwoud, © = 
Vit. Come, come, you are Malicious now, and wou'd 


breed 
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breed Debares. 2 Friend, and 3 
honeit Fellow, and a very pretty Fellow, and * | 
{mattering——Faith and Troth „ y deal of an 
odd sort of a ſmall Wit : Nay, I'll do him Juſtice, 
I'm his Friend, I won't wrong him neirher, A 

if he had but ay Ju ena Wor 
 wouw'd not be — contempt ible. on, 
don't dettact fiom — Merits of I my Friend. 
28 You dun't take your Friend to be-over-nicely 

e 

Wit, No, no, hang him, the Rogue has n6 Manners 
at all, that 12 muſt owſt-——Xo more Breeding that 
2 Bum baily, that I grant you, — 1 piry taith 3 ; the 
Fellow has Fire and 

Ana. What, Courage ? ? | 

Wit. Hum, faith 1 don't know a8 to that, — | meh 
ſay as to that 7 faith, in a Coutrovarſie he 
contradict a ny Bod 
Mia. Tho war 2 Man whom be feu d, or a Wo- 
man whom he lov d. 
VV. Well, well, he does not always think before 
he ſpeaks; We lave all our Fatlings ; you 
are too hard upon him, you are faith. Let me excuſe 
him. ——1 car —_— molt.of his Faults, except one 
or two ; one he has at's the Truth on t, it he were 
my Brot hei, I cou not apduit mm — That indeed 
I ny wiſh were other u iſe. +. 

Mira. Ay :narty, what's that, Wirwoud ? 

Wit. O paidon me — Expote the Infirmities of my 
_ Friend. .—- No, my Dear, excule me there. 

Fain. What I warrant he's unſiucete, or tis ſome 
ſuch Trifle, 

Vit. No, no, what if he be? 'Tis no matter for that; 
his Wit will excuſ: that: A Wit ſhou'd no mwre be 


— 


üncete. than a Woman conitant ; one aigues a Decay 


of Parts, as t'other of Beauty. 
Mira, May be you think him too politive ? | 
Wit. No, no, his i is an Incentive to 


1 and keeps up A 


ain, Too illiterate. 
Wit. That ! that's his Happineſs —is want rf 
Learning, 


r 


. "The, 9) of The ord. 
Erze gives aun Le ow — to ſhew 


atural Parts. . 
Mira. He, wants ards, "th 
Wit, Ay; but! like him for wit now ; Hh bis' want 


of Words gives me the * very often to * 


his Meaning. 
Fain, He's [mpudent. 
Wit. > ln 5 $ N it. 


Ma. n 


Vit. 8 ee | 
Mira, What, ke . ſpeaks valoaſopable Truths mc 


time becauſe he has not Wit enough. ro invent au 


Evaſion, 

Wit. Duths! Ha, ha, ha! No no, ſince you will 
have it, — I mean, bed never {| it, Truth at all, —— 
That's all. He. will lie like a hambermaid, or a Wo- 


may of Quality's Porter. Now that is x Fault. 
Enter Cœacl nau. 


(bach. 2 , Maſter Eiulaut, hae, Miſtreſs? 


Zet. 
Coac l. "Three Gentlewomen in the Coach weutd 


ok with him. 
Hin. Oo brave Petulant, Threc 


+1 Bot, I'll tell him. 
54 You mull, biing Tuo Diſhes of Ehipalate's "ry 
2 79 of CEinnamci- water. Exit. 
Wit. That ſhould be for Two faſting Strumpets, and 
a Bawd troubled with Wind. Now you a Know 


what the Thiec ale. 
Mira. You are very fice with your Friend's Accuain- 


Tance, 
Wit. Ay, ay, Friendſhip without Freedom js as dul 
as Loye without Tnjoyment, or Wine without Toatt- 
ing ; but to tell you a Secret, thete are Thulls thar be 
allows Coach-luye, aud ſomething mare E or Tok 
to cail on nim once a Day at publick Placks, 

ira. How ! 15 i 

Mit. You ſhall fee he won't go to em becaüle Anke 'Y 
no more Company here to take notice of him, — Why 
this is nothing to what he us'd to do; . Before he 
* out this way, 1 have known bim call tor 4 


>: 


"Pain, 
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Fain, Call for himſelf ? What doſt thou mean ? 
Wit. Mean, why he wou'd lip you our of this Cho- 
colate-houſe, "juſt when you ralking ro him 
—— As loon as your Back was tuin'd —— Whip he was 
gone; ——Then trip to his Lodging, clap'on a Hood 
and Scarf, and Mask, flap into a Hackney-Cuach, and. 
drive hither to the Door again in 2 trace; where he * 
wou'd fend in for himſelf, that 1 mean, call for him- 
wait for himſelf, nay, and what's more, nor find- 
"himſelf, ſometimes leave a Letter for himfſelt. 
ira. 1 confeſs this is ſomething extraordinary 
] believe he waits for himſelf now, he is ſo 
coming; O I ask his Pardon. 
Enter Petulant. 

Bet. Sir, the Coach ſtays. 

' Pet, Well, well; I cone — Sbud a Man had as 
good be a rofels'd Midwife as 2 profeſs'd Whore- 
aſter, at thi rate ; to be knock'd up and rats d at 
all Hours, and in all Places. Pox on em I won't came. 
— Dye hear, tell 'em 1 won't come Let em ſabe 
vel and cry their Hearts our. 


Fain. You are very cruel, Petulane. { — 
_ All's owe, let ir paſs —1 have 2 Hamonr to de 
eruel. 


ird. 1 „rr 
you ule at this rate. 

Pet. Condition, Condition's a dry'd Fig, if I am not. 
in Humour — By this Hand, if they wete'your — 2 
—-—your What-dee-call-'ems themſelves, they” 
muſt wait or rub off, it I want Appetite. -* 

' Mira. What-dee<call-'ems + What are they Viseu 

Wit Empreſles, my Dat By your What-dee-call- 
*cas he nicans Sultana Queens, 

Pet. Ay, — ro 8. 

Mira. Cry you Mercy. 

Fain, Witwoud lays they are — 

Per , What does he ſay th' are? ; 
Wit, I; fine Ladies I ſay. | 
Pet. Pals on, Wiiwoud —— Hark bra Lge his 
Relations Two Coheireſles ns, and au old 
Aunt, that loves Catterwauliag bettet — 
t le. Vit. 


* 


nn. 5 - 
1 * 
of 


Te Wan of the Worl& 
© it. Ha, ha, ba; I ha Mind to ſee how the 
ogue wou 'd come off —- ; ha, ha; Gad I can't be 
any wie im z 37 be tad were my Mother and 
1 1 


5 5 
s. No! » 
Vit. No; he Rogur's Wit and Readinſ of lw 
Bet. They are gouc, Sir, in great Ang 
Pet. Enough, let em trundle. Anger 2. Complex- 


ion, ſaves Faint. | 

Fain. This Continence is all diſſembled; this 3s in 
order to have ſomething to brag of the next time he 
makes Court to Millamanit, aud wear he has abandon d 

the whole Sex for her Sake. 

Mira. Have you not left off your Pretenfi- 
ens there yet ? I ſhalb cut your Throat, ſometime or 
other Petulant, about that Buſineſs. 

. Pet, Ay, ay, "let that paſs - There are other Throats 
to be cut | 
ira. Neaying mine, Sir? 

Ne. Not 1.— I mean no Bod —1 know ont 
— hut there are Uncles and „s in the W 


enn they: may be Rivals— What then : A's 


Mira. How | ſ nt Herkes Petulant, come hicher — EA · 
plain, or I ſhall call your Interpreter. 

. Pet, Explain, I know nothing—— Why you have an 

Uncle, have you not, lately come to 72 and _— 


by my Lady Wiſfort's ? 
Mira. Tiue. - 


We. Why that's enough—You and he are not Friends ; 
and if he thou'd and have a Child, you may be 
dilinhcrited, ha? 
Mira. W here haſt thou ſtumbled upon all this Truth ? 

«ea All's one for that; 3 why then by I.-know ſome- | 
ta 
Me! Come, thou art an hobeſt Fellow Petulant, and. 
ſhalt make Love to my . Miſtreſs, thou mar, Faith. | 
Wbat haft thou heard of my Uncle? 

LPet. not hing I. It Thraats are to be cut, let Swords: 
claſh; faugs the Word, I ſhrug aud am Lileut, " 
8 tx 


Mira. o Raillery, Rai! . — 1 thou 
art in the Womens en What you're a Cabaliſt, 
know you laid at Miilamant's lait Nighe, after I went. 
Was there auy Mention made of my Uncle, ot me:? 
Toll. mes it thou hadſt but good Nature equal to thy 

it Petulant, Tony ond, who is now thy Compe= 
titor in Fame, wou'd ſhew as dim by thee as a dead 
Whiting*s Eye, by a Pearl of Orient; he wou'd no 
more be ſcon chan Acne is by he Sun: 
Come, lem ſure thou wo't tell we. 

Pet. If I do, will you grant me common Senſe then, 
for the future ? 

Mira. Faith I'll do what I can ſot thee; and I pray 
_ that Heaven may grant it thee in the mean tune. 

Pet. Well, harkee. 

. Fain Petulani and you both vill find A a8 
3 4 Rival As a — : 


— to — boy A, 71 2 — p_- — -To ul 
—.— but let it go no further —— Between 
tiends, I ſhall never: break my Heart for her. Fae 

Fain, Howl 

Wiz. She's handſome z but ſhe's a ſtat of ay unoer- 
ne 

ain. I t 7 
Vit. . — Fi 
Hin. She has Wi. 

Vi. Iis what ſhe will hardly allow any 
— Vo, Demme, 1 ſhou'd hate that, if [ine were! 
handene as Cera. * ane _ wy 
as he thinks for. 1 

Fuain. Why do you tbiok lo ? 

Wit. We tlaid un late there laſt Night; an 
ſomething of an le to Mirabell, ly 
to Town, — and is between him and the bell part 
his Kſtate; Mirabell, and be are at fame Diilanse, 
my Lady FVihrt has been told; and you bn ty 
hates AMA, worlt than a hates a Pas 
than a Fubmonger hates a. Fiolt. Whether * 


Uncle has ſera dirs. Aillamane ot not, 1 cangot fay 4 


— 


—_ e Torts — 


— there were Items of ſuch a Treaty being in Em- 
brio; and if it ſhou'd come to Life, r Mirabell 
wou'd be in ſome fort untortunately fobb#d Pfaith. 

_ Fain, *Tis impoſſible M5Hamant ſhould — to it, _ 

Vi. Faith, my Dear, I can't tell ; ſhe's a Woman, 
and 4 kind of a Humoriit. 

Mira. And this is the Sum of what you cou'd col- 
le& laſt Night. 

Pet. The Quinteſſence. May be —— knows 
more, he ſtay*d longer Beſides they never mind | 
him; they fay any thing before him. 

Mira. 1 thought you had been the greateſt Favourite. 

; Pet. Ay teſte a teſte; 3 But not in e becauſe I 
make Remarks. 

Mira. Do you. 

Jet. Ay, ay, pox I'm malicious, Man. Now he's 
ſoft you know, they are not in'awe of him—— Ihe 
Fellows well bred, he's what you call a- What- 

e A tine Gentleman, but he's filly with- 


ira. I thank you, 1 know as much 28 my Curioliry 
requires. Fainall, Are you for the Mall ? | 

Fam, Ay, III take a Turn before Dinner. 

"Wit. Ay, weell all walk in the Park, the Ladies 

| talk* of being there. 

Mira. 15 ie you were oblig'd to watch for your 


Brother Sir Wilful*s Arrival. 
Wit. No, no, he comes to his Aunt's, my Lady - 
fort ; pox on him, 1 ſhall be troubled with him tc 
whar all T do with the Fool? 4 | 
err. Beg him for his Eftate ; that I may beg you af- 
terwatds : ; and ſo have but one Treuble with you both. 
—4 O rare Petulant, thou art as quick asa Fire In a 
— 9 — —— ; thou ſhalt ro rhe Mall with us; aud 
we'l evere. 
Nr. Keogh, I'm in a Humour to be ſevere. 
- Mira. Are you; Pray then walk by your ſelves w— 
| Let not us be acceſlai - ws your putting the Ladies — 
of Countenanee, with your fenfleſs Ribaldry; w 
vou rear out aloud as often as they paſs by you; — 
when you have made a handſom Woman bluſh, then 
you think you have been ſevere, Pet. 


75 % of the Welk. 


= 
Pet, What, what ? Then let em either ſhew their 
Inuoceuce by not underſtanding: what they: hear, dt elle 
ſhew their Diſcretion by upt heating wha — would 


not be thought to underitand. 
Mira: But hait not thou thei Seuſe enough to know 


that thou ought'& to be mot aham*d thy, 1 when 
thou hait put another out of Countenance, 


xt. Not I, by this Hand — I A take uſhing 
either for » Sign of Guilt, or ill — = 
4 1 22 14 — You are in 
the 1 „that YOU ay t 

thaw mc pe 2 ou yu Jas 


Where Mo 
That Im 


* & 


5 all Manners, *ris but ft. 


| and aun tal for tk oy 
' . [Exennt. 


AC 1 1. s c1 K N 7 7 — 
Sr. James's Park. 


Enter Ai. Fainall aud Mig. Marwoo 4. 


Mrs. Fain. ay, dear Aſirwood, if we will be 
Let] we mult toad the Means in our 
ſclves, and among our ſelves, - Men are ever in Ex- 
treams; either doating or averſe. While they are Lo- 

vers, it 0K have Fic and Seuſe, their Jealouſies are 
| infup And when they ctaſe to Love, * 
ought, to thigk at oaks they loath ; rhey look 
with Horror and ; and eh ney, 1 58 e the( hoſts . 
-of — 2 8 Lge? 2 FI G 


Life, Ila 29 05775 0 ever & det ore 85 1 N 8 
Man fo often ſnhou d out- live the Leovet. " But, Ay w 

you will, tis better to be left, than 970 to dye bee beey 
. To paſs our Youth in dill Tagifſerence, "36 de 


fule the Sed of Life, n e 
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us ; is a#prepoſterous, as to wiſh to have been born 
Old, berauſe we-one'Day muſt be Old. For my part, 
ax e but it ſhall never ruit 


in my Poſſe 
Mrs. Fain. Then it ſeems you difſemble an Anon 


to: — only in compliance with my Mother's Hu- 


— Afiy. Certainly. To be free; I have no Taſte 
of thoſe inſipid dry Diſcourſes, - with which our Sex of 
force muſt entertain themſelves, apatt from Men. We 
may affect Endearments to each other, profeſs eternal 
Friendſhips, and ſeem to dete like Lovers: ; but t is not 
in our Natures = dedloe to 3 ere. Mens will reſume his 
Empire in our Breaits, or lon or late, 
_ receive and readmit Fr as bt hi 
Mrs. Fain. Bleſs me, how have 1 been Jeceiv'd ! 
Wh 17 rofeſs a Libertine. 

Lou fee my -by my Freedom. 
—_— — Pub acknowledge that your 19 
agree with wine I 

Mrs. Fain. Never, 8 

Mrs. Mar. You hate Mankind. 

Mrs. Fain. Heartily, Inveterately. 

Mrs. Mar. Your Husband. 

MIS. Fain, Moit tranſcendently; ay, tho“ I ſay 1 

s. ms | 

is, Mar. Give me your upon 

Mrs. Fain, There. ar * 

Mrs. Mar. I join with you ; what I have ſaid has 
been to try you. 

Mrs, 7 Is ĩt poſſible ? Doit thou hate thoſe Vi- 

s Men ; 

P* Mrs. Mar. I have done hating em; and am mu 
come to deſpiſe em; the next thing I have to do, 15 
eternally to forget em. 

— 5 4 There ſpoke the Spirit off an Amazon, C 

eut =. 
8 Mrs, Mar. 8 am W d to car 


ry my. Averſion fu 
W taping? 1 1 e ng 


3 
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one that lovd me very well, and would be 'thragghly 
| ſenſible of ill Uſage ; I rhink I thou'd do my fel the 


Violence of und * . 
Mrs. Fain. You w not mak a Cuckold ? 


Mrs. Mar. No; but Id make him believe I did, and 


that's as bad. 
Mrs. Fain. had not you as do ir ? | 
he ſhou'd ever diſcover it, he wou'd 


Mrs. Mar. O 
then know the worſt ; and be out of his Pain ; bur I 
wou'd have him ever to continue upon the Rack of 
Fear and Iealouſie. 

Mrs. Fain. ious Miſchief ! Wou'd thou wert 
married to Mell. f 

Mrs. Mar. Wou'd I were. 

Mrs. Faw. You change Colour. 

Mrs. Mar. Becauſe I hate him 
Mr Fain. 80 do I; but I can hear him nam'd. But 

what Reafon have you to hate him in particular? 

Mrs. Mar. F 
inſufferably proud. 

Mrs. Fain, By the Reaſon wy * your Aver- 
ſion, one wou'd think it diſlemb S 
a Fault to his Charge, of which his Enemies mult ac- 

t him. 

* Mar.O then it ſeems you are one of his favour- 


able Enemies. . L you look a little pale, and nos 1 


Jou fluſh again. 

Mrs. Fain. Do 1? T chink Iam a Little ber o' the 
ſudden. 

Mrs. Mar. What ails you ? © 

Mrs. Fain. My Husbaud. Don't you ſee him ? He 
turn d ſhort upon me unawares, and has almoſt over- 


come me. 
| Mes. Me. ne ind. and Mirabell. he * 
Is. a; he comes opportu os. 
Fain, For you,for he has nn — wii | 


Fain My Dear. way | _ 
rs. Fam, My Soul, | N ms 
in. You don't look well to Day, Child. 447 


Fain. think {o'? - N E243 
* 175 Aus. 


Aut 


9 
2 


„ 


hb nie 
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to you that I am tender of your Honour? 
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ia, He is the only Man that do's, Madam. 


Mis. Fain. The ouly Man that would tell me ſo at 


"lealt z and the only may from whom 1 could hear it 


Fd _ 
=— £ 


without, mort iſication. 2 , 4, 
_ Fain, \O wy Deas I am ſatisfy d of your Tenderneſs ; 


4 


1 


I know you cannot reſent any thing from me ; eſpeci- 


ally what is an effect of my Concern. - 
. Mrs. Fain. Mr. Mirabell, my mot her — you 
„ 


in a pleaſaut Relation laſt Night: I wou'd Nin hear 


a 


it out, 


Mira. The Perſons concert d in that Affair, have 
yet a tolerable Reputation —1 am afraid Mr. Faini!t 


Will be Cenforious. | 


Mi. Fain. He has a Humour more revailing than 
his Curicfity, and will willingly 2 with the 


heal ing of one ſcandalcus Story, to avoid giving an 


Occaſion to make anoti:cs 17 beiag {een 10 walk with 
his Wife. This way Mr. 


you will oblige us both. 


[Exennt J. Fa inall and Mirabell. 
Fain. Excellent Creature Well ſure if I ſhout live 
to be rid of my Wife, I f:ca#d be a milerable man, 


Mrs. Mar. Ay! | 
Fain. For having only that one Hope,the accompliſh- 


ment of it, of Conſequence mult put an Eud to all my 
Hopes ; and what a Wretch is he who mull ſurvive 


his Hopes! Nothing remains when that Day comes, 


but to fit down and weep like Alexander, when he 


wanted other Worlds to conquer. 

Mrs. Mar. Will you not follow *em ? 

Fain, Faith, I think not. 

Mrs Mar. Pray let us; I have a Reaſon, © 

r IR? 

Mrs. Mar, Ot whom: 20, SH 

Fain, Of Mirabell, . 2 

Mrs. Mar. If 1 am, is it inconfiſtent with ty. Love 
| 


i; 


Fain. You wou'd intimate then, as it there was a 
fellow- feeling between my Wite aud him, * ©, - 
| Mrs. Mor, l fie the-dogs at bart hi $6 thi de- 

gree the wou'd be thought 1 lh. 
"tr bp din. 


« + 7 2% 


iy abel, aud I dare promile | 


nn  £A .u 


n 1 fear, 5s too fafenfible. 
Mrs. Mar. it may be you are deceiv'd. 


bai. It may be ſo.I do not now begin to apprekang ir. 
— 


a your ile 
IJ 
 red*ning on your Cheeks, and ſparkling from your Byex, 


Mrs. Mar. What ? 
Fain. That I have been deceiv 
Mrs. Mar, That I am falſe?! What mean 
Fain. To let you know I fee through 
Al — , you both love r and 
bara Pen, te, be, ge tk ror 
— ne another, have made you claſh till 
both ſtruck Fire. '4 have ſeen the warm 


Mrs. Mar, You do me wrong. 


Fain, I do not—— *T was for my caſe to overſee and 


Advances made him by my 


_ wilfully neglect the gruſs 


Wife ; „ e to be engag'd, I ig 
u 


continue unſi Pleaſures ; and rake you 
oftner to my Arms in Securuty. Nor cou'l you 


think becaule the nodding Husband would not wake, 


that efer the watchful 12 flepr ! 


Mrs. Mar. And wherewithatcan you reproach me 
Fain, With Infidelity, with loving of another, wick 


Love of Mirabell. 
Mrs. Mer. *Tis falſe. I challenge you to ſhew an In- 


{lance that can confirm your groundleſs Accuſation. I 1 


hate him. 
Fain. And wherefore do you hate him ? He is inſen- 


{:2je, and you Reſentment tollows his Neglect. Au 
he Injuries you have done him are a Proof s 


I'wiance 7 
Your interpoſing in his Love. What cauſe had you to 


make Diſcoveties of his pretended Paſſion ? To unde- | 
cus the credulous Aunt, and be the offticious Obilacie 


ot his Match with Abriamant ? 


Mrs. Mar. My Obligations S | 
| 1 lad profels%d a Prien 5 — 2 could not ſee 
that 


het eaue Nature fo abu flembler. 
Fain, W hat, was it — then | Profeſ d a 
Friendſhip | O the pious Fracudihips of the Female Sex! 


Mrs, Afar. More tender, wore — — more cn- 


ows of men, 


during, than all the vain and emp 


why ber 1 Love io us. o« matual Faith to ove 
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Pain. Ha, ha, ha; you are my Wite's Friend too. 
Mrs. Mar. Shame aud Ingratitude'! Do you reproach 


- mv Nou, yu upbraid me Have I been falſe ro her, 
I 


thro* ſtrict Fidelity to you, and facrific'd my Friendſhip 
to keep my Love inviolate ? And have you the Paſe- 
neſs to charge me with the Guilt, unmiadful of the 
Merit | To you it ſhou'd be meritorious, that I have 
been vicious. And do you reflect that Guilt upon me, 
which ſhould lie buried in your Boſom ? „ Yo. 

Fan. You mivnterpret my Reproof. I meant but to 


remind you of the ſlight Account you once could make 


_ of- ſirifteſt Ties, when fer in Competition with your 
Love to me. | | f 
Mrs. Mar. Tis falſe, you urg J it with deliberate 


Malice Iwas ſpoke in ſcorn, and I never will for- 


5 Your Guilt, not your Reſentment, begets your 
Rage. If yet you lov'd, you could forgive a fcalouiſie: 
But you are ſtung to find you are dilcover'd. 


Mrs. Mar. It ſhall be all diſcover d. You too ſhall - 


be difcover'd 5 be fure you ſhall. I can but be expos'd 

—— If I do it my ſelf I ſhall prevent your Baſenels. 
Fain, Why, what will you do? DES 
Mrs; Mar. Diſcloſe it to your Wife; own what has 

paſt het weern us. | 3 e 
Fain, Frenzy 


Mix: Mar. Men my Wrongs lüge Aug 


to the World the Injuries you have done me, both in 
my Fame and Fortune: With both I truſted you, you 
Bankrupt in Honour, as — of Wealth. 

Fain. Your Fame I have pteſerv'd. Your Fortune has 
been beſlow d as the Prodigality of your Love would 
have it, in Pleaſures which we both have ſhar d. Yer 
had not you been falſe, ] had ee this repaid it Tis 
true——had you permitted Mirabell with Millamarit to 

have ſtoll'n their marriage, my Lady had been incens'd 
beyond all Means of Reconcilement : Millamant had 
forteited the Moiery of her Fortune; which then wou'd 
have deſcended to my Wife; — And wherefore did I 


marry, but to make lawtul Prize of a rich Widow“s 


Wealth; and ſquander it on Love aud you 2 
| * „ Mrs. 
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Mrs. Mar, Deceit and frivolous Pretence. 
_ Fain, Death, am I bot married? What's Pretence ? 
Am I not Impriſon'd, Fetrer'd ? Have I not a Wue ? 
Nay a Wife that was a Widow,.a young Widow, a 
handſome Widow ;. and would be again a Widow bur 3 
that I have a Heart of Proof, and fomething of a no 
{titution to buſtle throf the Ways of Wedlock and this 
va wy Sec be Loo gs ny ro Truth and me ? 
ts. Mar, OHNLIVIC. ITUTC you are inconhitent 
4-1 ire vos, ei for tres © _ 
| Fain, For lou ing you ? © | | f 
Mrs. Aar. I loath the Name of Love after ſuch U- 
{3 1 and next to the Guilt with which you wou'd 
alperſe me, I (corn you moit. Farewell. „ 
Fain, y, we mult not part thus. 
Mrs. Mar. Let me-go. 


 - Fain. _ I'm forry. | : 
Mrs. Mar, I care not — Let me g0 - Break my 
Hands, do I'd leave em to get looſe. | 
Pain. I would not hurt you for the World. Have 
I no other Hold to keep you here? 
Mrs. Mar. Well, I have deſerw it all 
Fain, You know I love you. | 
| Mrs. -ALrr. Poor diiſemb ing ! —0 that— Well, 
it is not yet 
Pain, What ? What is it not? What is it not yet ? 


50 


It - is not vet too late | | 
) Mrs. Mar. No, it is not yet too late l have that 
1 Comfort. | | 

Fain. It is to love another, 
$ Mrs, Mar. But not to loath, deteſt, abhor Mankind, 
d my felt and the whole Ircacherous World. 
x Fain. Nay, this is Exttayagance Come I ask 
is your Pardo! — No Tears I was to blame, I cou'd 
0 not love you and beealic in my Doubts =— Pray forbear 
d — I believe you; Em com inc'd I have done you 
d ”_ ; and any way, ev*iry way will make acne 7 
d — ont haze my Wite yer more, Dam her, Il pare 
ws with her, rob her of all ſhe's worth, and will retire 


'omewhere, any where to another World, I'll ma 

ches — Be pacify*d——*Sdeath they come, hide — 

Face, your Tears You have a mask, gar it a mo» 
a 4 
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ment. This way, this way, be perſuaded. [Exeumt. 
Enter Mir and Ars. Fainall. [ rk 
Mrs. Fain. They are here yer. [ark nn 


Mrs, Fain. While 1 © 
bear to fee him, but Gace f have deſpis*'d him, he's two 
offenſive. N 


Mira. O you ſhould hate with Prudence. Fa 
Mrs. Fain. Yes, tor I have lov'd with Indiſcret ion. 


Husband, as may be ſufficient ro make you reliſh yuur 


Lover. =. 5 | 
Mrs. Fain. You have been the Cauſe that I have 
lov'd without Bounds, and wou'd you ſet Limits to 
that Averſion, of which you have been the Occaſion ? 
{ Why did you make me marry this Man? 
{ ira. Why do we daily commit diſagreea ble and 
= dangerous Actions? To fave that Idol Reputation. If 
9 the Familiaritics of our Loves had produc'd that Con- 
| ſequence, of which you were apprehenſive, where could 
8 ou have fix'd a Father's Name with Credit, but on a 
usband ? I knew Fainuall to be a Man laviſh of his 


a defigning Lover; yet one whole Wit aud outward 
fair Behaviour, have gain'd a Reputation with the 
Town, enough to make that Woman itand excus'd, 


A better Man ought not to have beeu ſacrific d to the 
Occaſion; a woite had not anſwer'd to the Purpoſe. 
When you are weary of him, you know your Remedy. 

Mrs, Fain. I me to land iu ſome Degree of Credit 


Alira. In juitice to you, I have made you privy to 
my whole Deſign, and put it in your Pow I to ruin os 
advance my Fortune . nt 

Mrs. Fain. Whoin have you initructed to repreſent 
your pretended Uncle. 
Mira. Waitwell, my Servant, TJ 
Mrs. Fain. He is an humble Servant to Foible my 


Mother's Woman; and may win bei to your r 


* Wie ths , * 
4% pouly = * £ * 1 4 * _— * W 
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Mira. They are turning imò the other Walk. _ ; 
hated my Husband, I could 


Mira. You ſhoufd have juſt ſo much Diſguit for your - 


Morals, an intereſted and profeſſing Friend, a falſe and 


-- who has ſuffer'd her ſelf to be won by his Addreſſes. 


* r 
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Mira, Care is — ſor that 7 is won and worn 
this time. They were married this motning. 
. Fain. Who 1 = 
| Mira. Waitwell and Foiblg. 1 wou'd not tempt” my 
Servant to betray me by e too far. It your 
Mother, in ro ruin me, '1 confeat to marry 
my pretended Uncle, he might like M>/ca in the Fox, 
ſtand upon Terms; ſo I made him ſure betore hand. 
Mrs, Fain. if my poor Mother is caught in 4 
Contract, you will diſcover the Impoſture betimes ; 
and releale her by producing a Certificate of her Gal- 
lant's former marriage. 

Mira. Yes, Condition ſhe conſent to my mar 
riage with her Niece, and ſutrrender the Moiety of her 
Fortune in her Poſſeſſion". 8 

Mrs. Fain. She talk'd laſt Night of endeavouring at 
a match between Mil/amant and your Uncle. 

Mira. That was Foible's Direction, and my In- 
ſtruction, that ſhe might ſeem to carry it more privately. 

Mrs. Fain, Well, I have an Opinion of your Succels ; 
for I believe my Lady will do any thing to get a Hus- 
band; and wien the has this, which you have provi- 
ded for her, I ſuppoſe ſhe will ſubatit to any thing to 
get rid of him. | 

Mira. Yes, I think the good Lidy would marry any 
thing that reſembl'd a man, tho? t were nv mote thair 
what a Butler could pinch out of a Napkin. + 

Mrs. Fais. Female Frailty | We muit all come to it, 
if we live to be Old, and fee! the craving of a falle 
Appetite when the true is decay g. | 

Mira. An old Woman's Apperite is deprav'd like 
that of a Girl Tis the Green-Sicknets ot a ſecond 
Childhood; and like the faint Offer of a latter Spring, 
ſerves but to uſher in the Fall; and withers in an at- 
| tected Bloom. | 
Mrs. Fain. Here's your Miſtreſs. | 
Euter M, Millamant, Witwoud, ud Mincing. 

Mira. Here ſhe comes I'fajth full Sail, with her Fau 
ſpread and her Streamers out, aud 2 Shoal of Fools 
Tenders —— Ha, no, I cry her mercy. 

Mrs. Fain 1 ſee but one poos empty Sculler ; and he 
tows her Woman after him. B 3 Mia. 


s, You ſeem to be unattended, Madam Vou 


us'd to have the Beau-mond Throng after you ; and a 
Flock of gay fine Perukes hovering round you. 

Wit. Like moths about a Candle -I had like to 
have loſt my Compariſon for want of Breath. - 

Milla, O I have deny'd my ſelf Airs to Day. I have 
walk'd as faſt through rhe Croud — 

Wit. As a Favourite in Dilgrace ; and with as few 
Followers. 

Milla, Dear Mr. Witwoud, Truce with your Simili- 
tudes : For J am as lick of em : 

Wit. As a Phyſician of a good A. -I cauno 
W 7 Madam, tho“ *tis againſt my ſelf. TR | 
Milla. Let again! Miucing, ſtand between me and 

Vit. Do, Mrs. Mincing, like a Skreen before a great 
Fire. I confeſs I do blaze to Day, I am too bright. 
*. 11 Fain, But dear Millamant, why were you fo 

ng ? | | 
illa, Long! Lord, have I not made violent haſte ? 
I have ask'd every living Thing I met for you; I have 
enquir d after you, as after a new Faſhion. . 

it. Madam, Truce with your Similitudes—— No, 
you met her Husband and did not ask him for her. 
_ Mira, By your leave V.tzoud, that were like enqui- 
ring. after an old Faſhion, io ask a Husband for his 

ike, i 2 

Vit. Hum, a hit, a hit, a palpable hit, I confeſs it. 
Mrs. Fain. You were dieſ;'d before I came abroad. 

Milla. Ay, that's true — — O but then I had 
Mincing, what had I ? Why was I ſo long? 

Minc. O Mem, your Laſhip ſtaid to peruſe a Pac- 
quet of Letters. 

Milla. O ay, Letters — I had Letters —— I am per- 
ſecured with Letters hate Letters —— No Body 
knows how to write Letters; and yet one has em, 
one does not know why———They ſerve one to pin up 


ones Hair. : FE i” ein 
Wit. Is that the way ? Pray, Madam, do you pin 
up your Haix with all your Letters ? I find I muſt keep 


Milla. 


Milla. Only with thoſe in Verſe, ' Mr. Fitwor4. 1 
. — pin up my Hair with Proſe. I thinł l try d once, 
incim. „„ | 2 ; 
png O mem, I ſhall never forget it. b-_ 
IIa. Ay, poor Macing tift and rift all the Morn- 


Muc. Till J had the Cramp in my Fingers, I'll vo 
Mem. And all to no Purpoſe. But when your Lathip 
pins it up with + it (irs ſo pleaſant the next Day 
as any thing, and is pure and io ctips. 1 

Wit. Indeed, ſo crips ! 

Minc. You're ſuch a Critick, Mr. Witwoud. | 

Milla. Minabell, Did not you take Exceptions laſt 
Night? O ay, and went away——-=<Now I think '6n't 
I'm angry —— No, now I think on't I'm pleas a- 
For ] believe I 2 ſome Pain. | 

Aua. Does that pleaſe you? 

Mila. Infinitely ; I love to give Pain. 

Mira. You would affect a Cruelty which is not in 
my Rey your true Vanity ui in the Power of 

ea 0 ä f 
F Milla. O I ask your Pardon for that — Ones Cruel - 
ty is ones Power, and when one parts with ones Cruel- 
ty, one parts with ones — and when one has 
parted with that, I fancy one's Old and Ugly. 5 

Mira. Ay, ay, ſuffer your Cruelty to ruin the Ob- 
ject of your Power, to deitroy your Lover And 
then how vain, how loit a Thing you'll be! Nay, us 

true: You are no longer handfome when you've Joſt 
mow Lover; your Beauty dies upon the Inſtant : For 

uty is the — 2 Gift; 't is tic beſtows your Charms 
Your Glaſs is all a Cheat. The Ugly and the 
Old, whom the Looking-glals mortifes, yet after 
Commendation can be flatter*'d by it, aud diſcover 
Beauties in it: For that reflects ourPmailes, rather than 
your Face. | . # 4 
Milla. O the Vanity of theſe Men!  Fainall, dye 
hear him? If they did not commend us, we were net 
handlome | Now you muſt know they could not com» 
mend one, if one was not handſome. Beauty the Lo- 
vei's Gift Lad, what is a Lover, that it can give? 
mo B 4 N "Way 
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"Why one makes Lovers as fait as one pleaſes, and 
they live as long as one pleaſes, and they die as ſoou 
as one pleaſes: And then if one pleaſes one makes 
Wit, Very pretty. Why you make no more of ma- 
king of Lovers, Madam, than of making ſo many 
Card-matches. ny © 
- \iMi/la, One no more owes one's Beauty to a Lover, 
than ones Wir to an Eccho : They can but reflect what 
we look and ſay; vain empty Things if we are ſilent 
or unſeen, and want a Being. 
Mira. Vet, to thoſe two vain empty Things, you 
ewe two the greateſt Pleaſures uf your Life. | 
Milla. How ſo? | | 
Mira. To your Lover you owe the Pleaſure of hear- 
ing your ſelves prais%d ;and to an Eccho the Pleaſure of 
hearing your ſelves talk. 
it. But I know a Lady that loves talking fo inceſ- 
fantly, ſhe won't give an Eccho fair Play; ſhe bas that 
ever.ailivg Rotation of Tongue, that an Eccho muſt 
wait till ſhe dies, before it can catch her laſt Words. 
Mila. O Fiction; Fainail, let us leave theſe Men. 
Mia. Dia w off Witwoud, (Aide to Mrs. Fainall. 
Mrs. Fain. Immediately; I have a Word or two tar 
Mr. Witwoud. | 1 
Mira. I would beg a little private Audience too 
ba >... [Exis Witwoud and Mts. Fainall. 
You, had the Tyranny to deny me laſt Night; tho“ 
vou knew I came to impait 2 Secret to you that cou- 
cern*d my Love. 
Milla. You ſaw I was engag*d. 
- Myja. Unkind. You had the leiſure to entertain 2 
Herd of Fools; Things who viſit you from their ex- 
eeſſive Idleneſs; beſtowing on your Eaſineſs that Time, 
which is the Incumbrance of their Lives. How can 
ou find Delight in fuch Society ? It is impoſlible they 
uld admire you, they are not capable: Or if they 
were, it ſnould be to you as a Mort ification; for lure 
ta pleaſe a Fool is fome degree of Folly. 5 
- Milla, I pleaſe my felf—— Beſides, ſometimes to con- 
verle with Fools is tor my Health. | | 


N 


Mi. 


* 


m | Way 0) 


Mie. Your Health th! phys worfe Diſeaſe x 
the Cs ance Fools? 
Milla Yes, the Vapours; Fools are Phyſick 6 


next to Aſa-fetiidn.” , »t 
Mira, You are not in a Courſe of Fools? 4 
Mile Mirabe!l, if you perliſt in this offenſive Free- 

dom — u Ciſpteaſe ae I think I awit reſol vo 

aftex all, not to have Jou———We _ agrea 


Mira. Nor in ow Phylick it Ai Key Por | 
Milla. Aud yet our Dilt all likelihood will 


be the lache; for we hall be be Hick of one another, þb- 
Man't endure to be reprimanded, nor inſtruded ; tis fo - 
dull to att a) ways by Adv rice, and to tedious to be told 
of one's Faults l can't bear it. Well, I won't” 
have you MAH Im tell 1 think——You - 
may go — Ha, ha, ha. What would you give, that 
you could help loving me 

Mira. I would - II lometling that you did not know, - 
Trontd not help it 
Mita. Come, don't look grave then. Well, h 


do you ta — me ? 
Mira. hat a Man may as ſoon make 2 138 


by his Wies a Fortune by his Honetty, as wits Wo- 
man with Fiain-deali and Singetity. 

Milla. S:ntentious Mate! Prithee don't look with 
chat violent and inflexible wiſe Face, like W>/omon at 
rhe dividing of the Ohild in an old Tapeſtry Hang» 


ing 24 
Mira. You are merry, Madam, but Thong perſ ade 
you for one Moment to be lerious 


Milla, What, with that Face ? No, * you keep 
our Countenance, tis impoſſible I ſhon'd hald mine. 
Well after all, here is ſo nethiug very moving in 
love- ſick 2 ha, ha — Well I wont hugh, 

dow be peeyiih I hho! Now 14ll be welanchely, - 


as melanc ho 23 2 Wich- ligni. Well Miatell, it 
ever you will win me woo me nos -————» Nay, if yon 
are ſo tedjous, fare you well l ſee they are walking 
AWAY. Mx 

Mira. Can you not bad is the vatiety of your Piſpe- 


A NENRant nip EY {1-1 
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— — — As net" — 


Milla. To hear you tell me Feible*s marry*d, and 
Plot like ro cm No. , * 
Mira. But how you came to know it 4 
Milla. Unleſs by the help of the Devil, you can't 
imagine; unleſs ſhe ſhould tell me her ſelf, Which of 
the two it may have been, I will leave you to conſi- 
der; and when you have done thinking of that, think 
of me. 5 [ Exit. 
Mira, I have or gage fra — Gone — Think of 
ou! To think of a Whirlwind, tho“ *twere in a 
hirlwind, werea Caſe of more negny Contemplation, 
a very Tranquility of Mind and Manſion. A Fellow 
that lives in a Windmill, has not a more whimſical 
Dwelling than the Heart of a Man that is lodg*d in a 
Woman. There is no Point of the Compaſs to which 
they cannot turn, and by which they are not turn'd; 
and by one as well as another; for Motion not Method | 
is their Occupation. To know this, and yet continue 
to be in Love, is to be made wile from the Dictates of 
Reaſon, and yet perſevere to play the Fool by the force 
of Inſtinct.— O here come my Pair of Turtles, —— 
What, billing ſo ſweetly | Is not Valedlthe®s Day over 


wit h you yet 
Enter Waitwell and Foible. 

Surah, Waitwell, why ſure you think you were mar- 

ry*d for your own Recreation, aud not for my Couveni- 


Wait, Your Pardon, Sir. With Submiſſion, we have 
indeed been ſolacing in lawful Delights; but £3}l with 
an Eye to Buſineſs, Sir. I have initructed her as well as 
I could. If the can take your Directions as readily as 
my Inſtructions, Sir, your Affairs are in 2 proſperous 
Way. | | ; i 106 7 y 7} | 
Mira. Give you Joy, Mis Foible,  _ 
Foib. O-las, Sir, I'm ſo aſham*d-—I*m afraid my 
Lady has been in a Thouſand Inquietudes for me. But 
1 proteſt, Sir, I made as much haſte as I could 
Wait. That ſhe did indeed, Sir. It was my Fault that 
Tae -Oid not make mores tn 
Aira. That I believe. s 
Feib. But I told my Lady as you inſtructed 3 — 
: | * 


_ 


That I had a Proſpect of ſeeing ir Rvwlond your tn. 
cle; aud that I wou'd hy Ladifhip's Picture in 
my Pocket to ſhew him; which I'll be ture to fay has 
made him ſo enamour'd of her Benny, that he burns 
with Impaticnce to lye at her Ladythip* s Feet, and wor- 
ſhip the Original. 

wa, Excellent Foiple! Matrimony has made yos 
uent in Love. . 
Wait, I think ſhe has profited, Sir. I think fo. 

Foib, You have ſeen Madam Milanau, Su? 1 

Mira, Ves. 

Foib. _ her Sir, becauſe 7 did lo know that 
you might ad an Opporwoity 3 much Com- 
pou. lait Night. 

na. Your Diligence will merit more=—— In the 
mean time [Gives —” 

Foib. O dear Sir, your humble Servant. 


Wait. S k # 
Mira. Stand off Sir not 2 Penn Us on 1 | 
proſper, Tele. The Leaſe mull be made good augy 


the _ ſtock d, if we ſucceed, 2 

Foib. 1 don't 'r queſtion your Generoſity, Sir: And 
you need not doubt of Succels, It you have uo more 
Commands, Sir, I'll be gone, len lute my Lady is t. 
her Toilet, and can't refs till 1 ce. — 0 , 
I'm ſure that {L Sag LY was Mrs. Marwood that 
went by in F the has ſeen me with you bm 
le Mell tell my 4 


I*11 make haſte Home and 
prevent her. Your Servant Sir. B wiy Waitwell, 
Exit Tolk. 
Wait, Sir Rowland if you pleaſe. The Lees lo pert 
upon her Preferment ſhe forgets her ſelt. 
Mira. Come Sir, will yon endeavour to forget yo 
ſcif——2nd transform into Sir Rewl td = 
Wait, Why Sir ; jt will be ::opoſtible 1 houw'd remem- 
ber my ſelf ——Marry'd, 'Knighted and attended alt iu 
one Day! Tis enough to make 'any Man forget him» 
telf, The Difficulty will be how to recover my Ac- 
intance and Familiarity with my former felf; and 
tall from my Transformation to a Reformation into 
Waitmgl!. Nay, I ſhan't be quite the fame Warrwell 
IOW neither 


. 2 


3 now I — len aanra. and 
Can't be wy own Mas again. 


} . faint, 1 look like 


Ay there's Grief ; 4 that's the Tad "> $27 Lakme 
15 loſe e ond yet keep my Wife, | 0 


4 


Excunt, 


— „ 
. 
* 


ACT m. SCENE. L 
A Room in Lady Wiſhfort*, Heoſe, 


Lady Wiſhfort a: ber Toiter, Peg wailing, 


Erciful, no News of Foible yet ? 
Peg. No, Madam. 
3 no more Patience — If 1 have not fret- 


| 4 ; hes a my | *rill 1 am pale again, rhere*s no Veracity in 
ig eteh 


me the Red the Red, do you hear 
„ter ? An errant Aſh colour, as I'm a Perſon. 
Lock you how this Wench ſtirs ! "Why doit thou 
not 29 me a little Red? Didit thou pot hear me, 


© Fa The red Ratafia does your Ladyſhip mean, or 


1. 1. 2 
atafia, Fool. No, Fool. Not the 2 
Fool — Great me Patience! I mean the Spanif Pape 
Idiot, Complexion Darling. Paint, Paint, Paiut Soil 
thou underitand that, Changeling, dangling thy Hands. 
like Bobbins before thee. Why doit thou not tir, 
Puppet? thou wooden Thing upon Wires | 
2 Lord, Madam, your Ladiſtip is ſo impatient 
cannot come at the Paint, Madam ; Mas, Foible 
has lock d it up, and cury'd the Key with her. f 
Lady. A Pox take you * — — me the Cher- 
ry-Brandy then —— (nn eg. ] ———1*m as pale and 
s. Qual ick the Curate's Wife, 
that's always breeding — We euch, come, come, Weg. 


The Wa o — 
what art thou ng rg! Taking ? ere ah Y 


doit thou uot kno 
| Enter Peg with a B and China . 


g. Madam, I was looking for a Cup. 

1.3 .A Cup, ſave thee, and what a Cup haſt thou 
brought | Dont thou take me tor a Fairy, ww drink our 
of an Acorn Why didit thou not bring thy Thimble ? 
Haſt thou ne et a Braſs-Thimble elinking in thy Pock- 
et with a bit of Nutaeg ? I warrant thee. Come, ill, - 
. See who that is | — 0s 
knocks.) Ser down the Boitle firit. Here, here, under 
the Table What would'ſt thou 
Bottle in thy Hand like a Tapiter. As 
this Weach has liv'd in an Inn upon the Road, betore 7 
ſhe came to me, like Autors the ofurian in ö | 
BW Ng 2 4 2 # 1 _—— 

O, Madam, Mrs. Mar wo9 1 
Pam] 0 Aorweed, let her come in, Cane 2 


MES @ Enter .. Mar wood. * * ä 2 


Mrs. Afar. I. ſurpt ia: d to find Lad in 
ae at this time of day. 45 an, 

Lady. Foible's a loſt Thing ; has er abroad ſine 
morning, aud never heard of luce. 

Mrs Aa, I ſaw her but now, as I came, ma thao* 
the Park, in Conference with Mirabe!!. 

Lady. Wirth Mirabel ! You call my Blood into my 
Face, with TOs that Traytor. She dur not 
have the Confidence. ſear her to negotiate an Abbau, 
in which it l'm detected lm undone, If that whead- 

ling Villain has wrought upon Forble to detect me, En 
ruin'd, Oh my dear Friend, 4 a Wietch ot Wiet- 
ches if I'm A wha 
18 Mu. O Madam,you cannot ſuſyett Mrs. Foitle's 

egrity. 
Lady. O, be carries Poiſon iu his Tongue that would 
corrupt Integrity it elf. If ſhe has given) him an Og- , 
portuuiry, ſhe has as good as put utegrity _ muy 


7 with the 5 | 
'm a Perlon, 


| —=With his Taunts and his Pleers, t 


N 
x 


* Hands. | Ah dear Marwan what's Integrity to an | 
. Hark ! I hear her On you Rua 


1— 


and ſend her in. - [ Exit Peg.] — Dear Friend retire 
inte my Cloſet, that I may examine her with more 


Freedom Lou ll pardon me dear Frieud, I can make 
bold with you— There are Books over the Chimney 


with 1 man 's Works to eutertain you. 

7 85 [Exir Marwood. 
| Enter Folble. | EN 
O Foibte, where haſt thou been ? what haſt thou been 


doing ? 
Foib. Madam, I have ſven the Party, 
Foil Naß, iris your Loy } | | 
F Nay, *tis your SU has done, ad are to 
ut a man ſo” enamour'd 


do; I have ouly promis*d 
of Pictures 


no tranſporred | Well, if worſhi 
be a Sin--— Poor Sir Rowland, I ſay. 

The Miniature has been counted like. But 
haſt thou not betray d me, Foihle ? Haſt thou not de- 
tected me to that faithlefs Mirabel? —— What hadit 
thou to do with him in the Park ? Anſwer me, has 
he got ning out of thee? 

Foib. the Devil has been before-hand with me, 
what ſhall Wi ſay? ——Alas, Madam, cou'd I help it, it 
I met that confident Thing? ? Was I in Fault ? If you 
had heard how he us*d me, and all upon your Lady- 
ſhip*s Account, I'm ſure ou wou'd not ſuſpect my Fi- 
 delity. | Nay, if that had been the worſt J could have 
born: But he had a Fling ar your Ladyſhip too ; and 
then I could not hold: Bur (faith I gave him his own. 
Lad. Me? What did the filthy Fellow fay ? © 
Foil. O Madam ; tis a Shame to ſay What —— 
up his 
Note. Humh (ſays he) what you are a hatehiog ſome 
Plot (lays he) you are ſo early abroad,” or Catering 

(lays he lays he) feretin for ſome disbanded Officer 11 9 
If Pay is but thin Subſiſtance ( —— 


Well, Rr: Penkion Err your 1 ale? Let Li 75 


6 * a4 ++ | a, 


le: and Pyn, and the Short View of -the Stage, 


WO 


rant you 7% 
you ͤ and your yd Frippery too (fays he) MI 


_— We 


1 A? 
qo > A. Tate donllion hops to 
wich Tatters, like a Loug-Lane felt“! 


came a (lay Io — —— 2 
Life, I'll A him 100 have biz 

een ePh 11 a 

eat? I'll 


ve 1. din poi RN. here does - 
marry 
meg I*11 ſend for Robin from Locket; ——— Imamedi- 
k 7. 

Foib, Poiſon him? Poiſon . — good for him. 
'Starve him, Madam, ſtarve — 22 
and get him diſünberited. O you 1 

F r . Fg 

Foi ys r you are layin 
lays Ry ind Mrs. M: — is to 
hs does not fulpelt » Word of your 
for that, I war- 
s he) 


ters 


again me. too ( 
marry my Uncle ; 
Ladyihips,) but t (lay s be) I'll fit you 
2 2 you. | fot that ( 


1d — — 
Lady. Audacious Villain | handle me, wout'd he 
dutit — Frippery ? old Fri Was there ever 
ſuch a foul-mouth4d Fellow ? Ill be mazrry*d to mor- 
row, III be contracted to Night. 
pit, The ſooner the better, Madam. 
1275 Will Sir e be here, ſay thou? when, 
oubl 
. 5 Incontivently, | Madam, No new Sheriffs Wife 
the Return o& her Husband after 1 
with that Impatience in which Sic Rowland 
ine dear Hour of kiſling your Ladyſhip's Hand — 


ted F ! ur 
wo ry eg tra, 
bim lung 
1 


bet-Thicf. A {ander-mouth'd Railer * ant the 
Spendthyift Prodigal's in Ti Bebe 2s much as tue mitlion- 


Lottery, of the whole Court upon a Bizth-Day, EI 
— na 5 * Sh, his Tyler: Xe, be ſhall have 


e I 


Wg. 40 Er bim Pan th Lute n : 


a Drawer to have him poiſon%d in his 1 


4 - * * 40 . * * | - | , i | 45 5 5 | 
Adu angle into Rlack-Froar: for B 
2 5 * - - 1 . 4 N * 3 0 4 — F 4 F 1 0. . 


an old mitten. neee 
; Lady, Ay; dear Foible ;, thank thee for that, 


Foible. He has put me our of all Patience. r all 
never recompoſe my Features, to receive Sir Rowland 
with any Oeconomy of Face This Wrerch has frerred 
me that I am abſolutely decay*d. Look Fo#/e, © 
Fot, Your Ladyſhip has frown*d a little roo raſhly, 
indeed Madam, . There are fome Cracks diſcermble in 
rener Sera 
Lady. Let me fee the Glaſs Cracks, fay*ſt thou ? 
Wh I am arrantly flea'd I lcok like an old peel d 
Waſl. Thou muſt repair me, Folie, before Sir Ro 
comes; or I ſhall never keep up to my Picture. 
.. Fob. I warrant you, Madam; a little Art once made 
_ your: Pichure like you; and now a little of the fame Art 
-wuſt make, you like your Picture. Your Picture muit 
Lady. But art thou ſure Sir Row/and will notfail to 
come? Or will a not fail, when he does cone? Will he 
be Importunate, Foille, and puſh? For if he ſhould 
not be Importunate - T ſhall never break Deconuns 
1 Fall die with Confuſion, if I am forcd to 
advance — Oh no, I can never advance — 1 ſhall 
ſwoon- if he ſhould expect Advances. No, I hepe Sir 
e J better * hau to put 1 fol ne- 
_ ,celſity of breaking her Forms, _ 1 won't be too toy nem 
3 Jolle gie Him Deſpair —<-But z little 
Diſdain is not awaits ; a little Scorn is alluring. 
Foib A little Scorn becomes your Ladyſhip. 
Lad). Yes, but Tenderneſs becomes me beit A fort 
_.of 2 Dyingucls—You ſes that Picture has a fort of @ 
— H Folie? A SwimitiingneſFin the Eyes Ves, 
I'll took ſo- —ivy N ece affetts it; but ne wants Feg- 
"Lures. 1-Sif Rowland nandſome ? Let my Ioilet be 
ftꝗcemo vd — I drefs above. FH receive Sir Rowland 
here. Is he handſome? Dont anſwer me. I won't 
F know ; Lil be VE taken by Surprize, 
F _ Foib. By Storm, Madam. Sit Rowland's a bt isk man. 
Lady. Is he.! O then hell Tayportune, if he“s 
man. I ſhall ſave Decorums if Sir Rowland imporrynes, 


4 1 


4 a 
— 


* 


7 
7 -% 
2 . 
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I have a mortal Terror n 
againſt Decorums, O I'm glad a brisk man. Ler 
wy Things be remov'd, Foible. © | . 
85 Enter Mri. Final. "ET 
Mrs. Fain. O Foible, I have been in a Fright, left I 
ſhould come to late. Devil, Marwood, faw you 
in the Park with Mirabell, and I'm afraid will diſcover 
it to my Lady. l | * 
 Forb. Diſcover what, Madam ? ” 
- Mrs. Fain. Nay, nay, put not on that ſlrange Face. 1 
am privy to the whole 5 and know that Paitwell, 
to whoa thou wert this morning marry'd, is to 
nate Mirabeli's Uncle, and as fuch winning ay Lady 
to involve her in thoſe Difficulties from which Mirabel 
only mult releaſe her, by his making his Conditions to 
. Couſin and her Fortune left to her own Dit- 
| "ob. O dear Madam, I beg your Pardon It was not 
my Confidence in your Ladyſhip that was deficient ; 
but I thought the tormer good Correſpondence berween 
— Ladyihip and Mr. Mirabell, might have hinder d 
is comaunicating this Secret. „ 
Mrs. Fam. Dear Foible, forger that. iP HAI 
Foib. O dear Madam, Mr. Afirabell is ſuch a ſweet 
winning Gentleman hut your Ladyſhip is the Pat- 
tern of Genezoliry, — Sweet Lady, to io ! 
Mr. Miratc! cannot chuſe but be grateful, I find your 
Ladyihip has his Heart ſtill. Now, Madam, I can 
ſafely tell your Ladyſhip our Succeſs, Mrs. Marwood had 
told wy Lady; but I warrant I manag'd wy Tel 1 
tura'd it all for the better. I told my Lady that Mr: 
Mirabell rail'd at her. I laid horrid Ihings to his 
Charge, I'll vow J and my Lady is fo incem>'d, that 
ſhe'll be conttacted to Sir Rowland to Night, ſhe _ 
—— 1] warrant I work'd her up, that he may have 
for asking for, as — 8 of a Welſh Maiden- head. 
Mrs. Fain. O rare Fanble ' ' © TEES. 
_ Foib. Madam, I your Ladyſhip to acquaint Mr. 
Mirabell of his Succeſs. L would be ſeen as little as 


ible to ſpeak ro him, —— beſides, I believe Ma- 
= Harwood watches me. She has a Month's = 


4 


/ 


pe I 11. Afirabell can't . hes — Enter 
ootman. ——— FeMOoVEe m Toilet. 3 | 
Fo 4 fear ſhe 


your Servant. My Lady is ſo impatient, I 

Aa Fer IU 2 | be back Stairs, leſt 
Mrs. Fain. I'll go with you up t Irs, 

1 would meet her. E Irn. 
pot 715 „ STE LT 


Mrs. Mar. Indeed, Mrs. Eng ine, is it thus with you? 
Are you become a go- between of this I * 
Yes, I ſhall watch you. Why this Wench is the A- 
tout, a very Maſter- Key to every Body's ſtrong 
; "My Friend Fainall, have you carry'd it fo ſwim- 
mingly ? I thought there was ſomething in it; but it 
ſeems. it's over with you. Your Laathing is not from 
a want of Appetite then, but from a Surfeit. Elſe you 
could never be fo cool to fall from a Principal to be an 
Aſſiſtant; to procure for him ! A Pattern of Genero- 
ſity, that I confels, Well, Mr. Fainall, you have mer 
with your match. —— O Man, Man! Woman, Wo- 
man!! The Devil's an Aſs ; If I were a Painter, I would 
draw him like an Idiot, a Driveler, with a Bib and 
Bells. Man ſhould have his Head and ns, and 
Woman the reſt of him. Poor 5 Fiend |! m 
Marwood has a Month's Mind, but he can't abide her 
——Twere better for him you had not been his Con- 
feſſor in that Affair; without yuu could have kept his 
Counſel cloſer. I ſhall not prove another Pattern of 
Generoſity, and ſtalk for him, till he rakes his Stand 
to aim at 4 Fortune, he has not oblig'd me to that, 
with thoſe Exceſſes of himſelf ; and now I'll have 
none of him. Here comes the goad Lady, panting 
ripe ; with a Heart full of Hope, and a Head full of 


| Care, like any Chymiſt upon the Day of Projection. 


— 


Enter Lady W iſhfort. 


Lady. O dear Marwood what ſhall I ſay, for this rude 
Forgerfulneſs But my dear Friend is all Goodneſs. 
7 ; Mar. No Apologies, dear Madam. I have 
been very well entertain'd. 7 
Lady.' As I'm a Perſon I am in a very Chaos wy 


"The Way of the We# 


RY, - (elf de 1 have ſuch an 
Olio of Affairs really I know not what to do m_ 


— Foible | by Ai Nephew Sit Vi 
Moment too ; —— le—— He means to Tr 
for Improvement. . 


"Mrs. Ma. Methinks Sir Viel ſhould rather think 
of warring than, Javeliing at his Years, I hear he 
o leſs Dang of bei — by. ls 
's in er 1 | 
Travels —1 am agaiuſt my Nephew's marry 
Young. Ic will be 21 when 1 comes 
and has acquir d Diſcret ion to chule for himſelf. 
Mtr. Mar, Methinks Mrs. AMillanant and he wou'd 
make a very fit match. He may Travel afterwards. 
Ii 3 Thing very uſual with young Gentlemen. 
Lady. 1 romiſe you I have thought on 't——And fince 
| K your — GHG t afſure you 
1 nz ue your judgment * On 21 
Word 1 propole it. 


| Enter Foible. , 0, 0 . 


Come, come Fells 1 had forgot Nephew will 
be aki deere Dianer— I nut uger my Ne - 
1 Mr Witwoud and Mr. Perulant, axe come to "Y 
Dine L.. 8 our Ladyſhip. 1 
* . Galt | can't appear ” appear (till I am dreſs'd. Dear 
| aw I ee with you 
to entertain em. [I'll make all imaginable hate, Dear 
. excule 1 me, | 
» [eit Lady and Tae 
N Euter Mr:. Millamant ond Mincing. 
Milla, Sure never an was ſo Unbred 25 he 
odiqus nan. „ . your Servant. 
Mrs, Mar. You have a Colour, what's the matter ? 
_ Milla, That hoid Fellow Rerulant, 1 me 
into à Flane———— 1 have broke ay: 


Mincing, lend me yours; Rar not all the Powder 
out of ay Hair ? 28 


Mis. 


B14  TheWy of the World: 


Mrs, Mar. No, What has he done? f 

, Milla, Nay, he has done nothing ; he has only 
talk'd—— Nay, he has ſaid nothing neither; but he 
nas contrad icted ev'ry Thing that has been ſaid, . For 
my part, I thought Ft and he wou'd have quar- 


- we. 1 vow Mem, I thought once they wou'd have 


t. | | | 
— — 8 a 3 thing I ſwear, that 
one has not the C one's Acquaintance 
as one does ones Cleats, P | 
Mrs. May. If we had the Liberty, we ſhou'd be as 
_ weary of one Set of Acquaintance, tho' never fo good 
as we are of one Suit, tho' never ſo fine. A Foo and 
a Doily Stuff-wou'd now and then find Days of Grace, 
and be worn for Variety. E | 
Milla. I could conſent to wear em, if they wou'd 
wear aſike; but Fools never wear out — are 
ſuch Drap-du-berry Things | Without one cou'd give 
em to ones Chamber-maid after a Day or two. 
_ Mrs. Mar, Twere better fo indeed. Or what think 
8 of the Play-houſe ? A fine gay sag Fool ſhou'd 
5 iven there, like a new masking Habit, after the 
Maſquerade is over, and we have done with the Dif- 
guiſe. For. a, Fool's Viſit is always a Diſguiſe; and 
never admitted by a Woman of Wit, but to blind her 
Affair with a Lover of Senſe. If you wou*'d but ap- 
pear bare-tac*d now, and own &irabel!-; you might as 
1 _ put off Petulaut and Witwoud, as your Hood and 
Scarf. And indeed *tis time, for the Town has found 
it : The Secret is grown too big for the Pretence: Iis 
like Mrs. P imly's great Belly; ſue may lace it down 
before, but ĩt burniſhes on her Hips. Indeed, M{amant 
you can no more conceal it, than my Lady Strammet 
Can her Face, that goouly. Face, which in nce ot 
her Rheniſh- wine Tea, willi not wah, gee aye; ina 
re 103k 0 OTH Na e A. 2) 8 ; 
-» Milla, Lell take my. Death, » Aarwood,- you gre more 
1 Cenſor ious than adecay'd Beauty, or a diſcarded Teaſt; 
Aineing, tell the men they roy come up. My Aunt 
1 15 not dreſling ; their Folly is leſs provoking than = 


Pardon Dear. Credture, [ muſt Laugh, 
hay is, hb ho giant you. tis a little barbarous, 
Mrs. Mir. What Pity tris, ſo much 


I ſwear I did not mind you. 


hear it — Ha, 


Malice. The Town. has found it. Exit Minciag: 1 
Ar- Ends —— ; 
a Secret, than it is 4 t that you dilcover'd it to 
1— or than the nnn, 


Mrs. Mar, You are nent. 141 


Mill, Youre miſtaken, 
Mrs. #ar. Indeed, my Dear ou'll rar another Fan 
t Airs. 


if you dont A 
Al, O fly ha, ba. I cou'd laugh immo 
% — Mirabell ! His | Con! to me has 


7 _ d os — > hoy be- 
e. wear, I never enpbin'd it to coy - 
—— If I had the Vanity to think he wou'd obey 
me; I wou'd command him to ſhew more Gallantry 

— —*Tis hardly well bred to be ſo particular on one 
Hand, and ſo inſenſible on the other. Bur I defi 
to to prevail and ſo let him follow his own Way. 


fine 1 
and d 1 delle with fo ſignificant Geſture, ſhou'd be 
r to miſcarty. 

7 Dear Creature I ask your Pardon —— 


Mrs, Mar. Mr. Mirabell and you both may think 


it a Thing impoſlible, when I ſhall tel} hin by telling 
you 


Milla. O dear, » what ? for it is the ſame thing if 1 


Mrs. Mar, That —— him, hate him, Madam. 
Milla. O Why fo 1———=> And Fer the 
— ng ha, ha. How can one forbear 
Laughing to t it —— 1 am a Sybil if I am 
not amaz d to think what he can ſee in me. 1411 rake 
a Death, I think rr 

ear or two as You N 
for I ſhou'd oy you — But that cannot be 


Vell, nenen — 
Now 14 be fad. | | * 27 AR 
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4 "The Way of eWorld. 
; Mrs. Afar. Your et gt cha 


than ou think. 
"17 ; 110 15 a 


Mila. Dye ſay fo 7: Tien Ten, 
. * 


| Euter incing, 


Minc. The Ocatlanen ey, but w Comb, Madam 3 
and will wait on I ty 5 [0 


the « 1 I would ur e 1 You 
ſhall: adam Not: thete's any great 


* in ir — But "ris rande te 27 


411 Tot | 8 Be 
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Or Es tut 'hs lth the Mind, 15 
"When tn not with Ambition j 5 9 1 | 
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mall a lirtle Wit now and theo, 
any SD Pei a our of "'Wirg is like, 
like Tre out of Lovers 1 the main, 
li reble 

Piet. A) in the wain—Bar cd. when I have Bae 


to contradict. 
"Wir. Ay, when he has a Humour to contradi&, then 
Jcontrad toc. What, I know my Cue, Then we 
ke two Battle-dores : For Con- 
one another like 
Per. If he fays Black's Black— If I have a Hu- 
mour to ſa "ris Mdd———i oe that paſs —— Alls one, 
for that.- If I have a Humour to prove it, it muff bs 
granted. 


Wit. Not poſitively nuſte— But it it 


may. 
Pet, Yes, it poſit muſt, upon Proof poſitive. 
Wiz. 2 2 it muſt — 

Proof prefamprive it 0 it only may. That's „rel. 


1 
your Dibares te of I 


„ 1 ne] ee ow 
and yery learnedly 

— Importance is one Thing Leatnldght e. 

ther; but a Debates a' Dibace ee 21 5 : 

Wit. Petulant*s an Enemy to Learning, ; 3 Ic relies alto® 

_ gerher on his Parts. 


contradict one another li 
tradictions 


# Me 


=" No, r of js the 


you Pet. o, , boy iv no Eat ie W 


t hat *. It. © * 
v 3 Milla, Well, an illiterate Mang my Averſion.” 1 


wonder at the Impudence of any illiterate Man, ro . 
fer to make Love. 


.. That 1 confels I wonder at too. 


7 


la. Ab! "to marry an Ignorant ! * hardly 
Read or Write. 212 
Pet. Why eds" 2 Man be 


7 5 


Hale and 11 Prieſt 
hich 1 


Exeunt Millamagt = Miocing, 
© Wie, In the Name own and his Pair, what 


have we here 


Mrs. Mar. 'Tis your Biother, I Fancy, Don't you 


know him? 
Vit Not 1— Yes, I think it is he. Ive al- 
moſt forgot him; 1 have not ſeen him ſince the Revo- 


lution. 


Euter Sir Willfull Wired in 4 | Country Riding Hab” 
4a Servant to Lady Wilhtort. 


OY Sir, my Lady*s dreſſing. Here's Comtens. ; 
if you pleaſe ro walk i in, in the mean time. 

Sir Wi. What it's but Korning here I 
warrant ith you in Ls ; we ſhould count it to- 
wards Afternoon in aur Parts, down in Shropſhire ———— 
N belike my Aunt haut din'd yet - Ha, 

rien 


Serv. Your Aunt, A ? 
| Sir nl, My Aunt, Sir, yes my 408 Sir, and your 
Lady, Sir; your Lady * my Aunt, Str —— Why 


what Se een nor know me, Friend? e 


ſome Body her e that does. 1 long baſt thou liv'd 
" with thy Lady, Fellow, haf 
Serv. A Week, Sir; longer than any Body in we 


Houle, t my Lad Woman. | 
Sir ir Wl at. Wy then then thou dal not know thy. 


A » « + + 8 CY 8 


2 x : ** 


ever the furher fte. 


Servo. Why truly Sir, I cannot ſafely ſwear to her 
— Vn betore the is dreſs'd, Tis like I 
give a ſhrew d gueſs ar her by thistime. 


ie Will. Well "eng LE hat thou canſt do 
thou canſt not our, do*ſt hear, m_ 
low ? ma _ aber, Sir Wal Witwoud, 
is in 2 f 


4% — S. 
Sir 81 %. Hold ye, ROY bo Friend ; a Word with 
you in your Far, prithee hb ate theſe Oallanta ? 
Serv. Really, Sir, I cant tell; here come ſo many 
here, "ris to know em all. 
| [Exit Servant. 


Sir Will. o this Fellow knows than a Star- 
ling ; I Jon't think a knows his own Name. 
. Mar, Nr. IFirwoud, your Brother is not behind 


md in Forgerfulneſs I fairy he has furgot you 
too. 


Vit. I hope ſo . Dev t take him that 16. 
members Hit, I far, | 


Sir Ml. Save eu Gemlemen and Lady. 


Mrs, Mar, For ſhame, Mr. Wirwoud ; why won't you 


ſyeak to him? — Aud vous Sir, 
Wit. Petyba®tt ſpeak. 4 . . 
Pet. And you, Sir. | # 
Sir Bill, No Ottence, I hope. © . 


{Falures Marwood. 

Mrs Iſar. Ko fare, Sir. ; 

Vit, This is a vile Dog, 1 ſce that po No Of- 
fence ! Ha, wh ha, to him ; z-t0 him Frtulaut, ſmoke 
nim. 

Tee. It ſcems ns if ye! had *bnine a Journey, Sir 
ht; en, hem. 0 Surveying, him round. 

Sir Vill. V cry a 5 — 2 it may ſcein lo. 

Pet, No Offence, 1 


Wit. See the Boots the ns, Hula, the 


Boots; Ha, ha, ha. T% 
Pr Sit; thereafter as tis meant, 
Its | 


The Ney of the World. | 49 


Nein the War ld. 
Wl. Why, cis like „Sir: If 

fork . luf 2.2 2 

ou vl ep v0 the Sable, you ey enquire further 


. Sts | Your Hodke is an Aſs, Sis / 
by way. of Off ence, Su? | 
entleman's merty, wa Hg [ 


Quarre) bet wirt an * 


rs. e 
3 = ſhall have a 


Aud an Alb, be before they 


You ate among your, Friends here, 1 it may be you 
don't know U——-lt 1 am ut millaken, you — 


Miliful Witwoud. ? 
FSi Will. Rig eee 
a fo Trice wy & no I kope ; 


and Nep 
Sir Vill. Frag) 1 hat, ſure "tis 1 not es by' 
but ti Sean I Koc not whether tis or 


no—- Yea but tis, by the R:km,” Brother wdutbony | 
What Tory, Itaith! What go'ſt thou not know me ? 


:By'r Lady.nor I thee, thou. att ſo Becravared, and ſo | 


Bepertiwig'd — Sheart why do'ſt not ſpeak ? Arr 
thou over-Joy'd ? * 
Vit. Odlo Brother, is it you? Your Servant, Bio- 


ther. 
Sir Vill. Vour Servant ! Why yours, Sir. Your 


Servant again — -'Sheart, anvd-your Friend and Scr- 


_ want to that — And a— () and. a Flag: Or * 


gon for your Service, Sir: Aud a Hue 's Foo 
Hare's Scut for your Service, Sir ; an» you be . 0 
and ſo courtly- 

Hit. No Offence, I „Brother. 

Sir Mall. Sheart, Sir, hene is, and much Offence. 


not to know (yur Eriends and yaur Relations, your EI. 
ders, and your — * 2 

=_ other fu Al 

= *** — Cake, if you 2 
- FW, 2 know Hala 5 


— Sou 


- Shank ne —_ — — 
4. # ” Rother 


* 
2 


# 


bad one another out. You © 
mut not take auy thing anuſs frum your Friends, Sir. 


A Pox, is this your Inns o Court Breeding, 


ke a Call of DR mb 
N 17. The Ne Fool ;' 


— Seer ion when 
lived with honeſt Pample- Noſe 1 Ties Vie Ta 
ral's Ing ————-You cord intreat tu be 4 
theu 10 your Frieads round the Rekin We cond have 
Gazctts then, and Deze wy ans ny W 


Bil, ill of le B 


Per "*$life, Witwoud, wee 1 | Actor 


1 Clerk ? Or che Family of the Tui. Ha, 
wt Jong, pſhaw, I was bot ip my own — ere 
| Orp y__ and this Fellow was my 3 % ay, 
as *. ad to conſent zo that Man 40 come to L 2 35h 

the Di poſal of me then. If I bad not — 

to * I might have levy bound Prenrive n K 
maker . 1-0 this Fellow: would ave . 

me to a Maker of Fe 4 
Sit Wille Sheait, — chan be bd 40 » 
Maker of Fops; where, I luppole, you have lervid your 

lime; and no 1 you may ſer up tr wur (elf 

e. 7 oe A tee 


4 


* 


E 1 FF 
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4 Woo Fa | 
; t rathet- Cock pate Companion. 

4 e, e 2 8 n * n 

EI | unt 


1 * 5 1 10 "OF" 
Aunt may have told ou, Madam —— Yes, I have 
terr}*d m Concerns, I may {ay now, and am minded 
to lee Foreign Parts. If an how that the Peace holds, 
wk: reby that is Taxes abatte | 
Mrs. Aar, I thought you had defign'd for France at 
all Adventures. ss. b 118 
Sir ul. L cant tell that; tis like I' may, and tis 
like I niay not. I am ſomewhat dainty in mak ing a 
Reſolut ion, becauſe when I make it I keep it. I 
.dGoirit ſtand ſhill I, ſhall I, then; if I ſay't, 1 det: 
But -I have Thoughts to rarry a imall matter m Town, 
to learn ſomewliat of your Lingo firſt, before” I croſs the 
Seas. led gladly have a-ſpice of your French as they 
Hy whereby ti hold Hiſccurſe in Foreign Counties. 
1 Mrs. Mar. Here is au Academy in Town for that 


Sir Vill. There is ? Tis like there may. 
„Mrs. Mar. No doubt you will return very much im- 


, proved. # 441 7 ©; N 5 5 . F= k 5, 1 2 5 
Wit. Yes, refin*d like a Dutch Skipper from a Whale- 
Hſhang; : /. ff i 3 | — ul: as $ 3 5 J | . A 1 


3 1 
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"TE I 1 | 8; p 1 
ute Lady Wiſhfort and Fainall.” . 
R233 at 11S er Let 
Lach. Nephew, you ate welcome. 
Sir Vill. Aunt, P.. Servant. WY SAY 
Fun Sir ul, your moit taithful Servant. 
1 Sir Wait. Couuih Famall, give me your Hand, 
Lady. Couln Vit “,“, your Servant; Mr, Fetulant, 
| your Servant. Nephew, you ate welcome again. 
Will you drinkany Thing after your Journey, Nephew, 
before you eat? Diuner's almoſt ready. Fo 
Sit Will. I'm veiy wel thank you, Aufit—— How- 
ever, I thauk you tor yo courteous Offet. Sheait [ 
was afraid you wou'd have been, in the Faſhion too, 
and have remetnber'd to have forgot your Relations. 
Here's your Couſin Jom, - belike, I may*nt call him 
Brother _ — ä . . 
Lady. O he's à Rallier, Nephe w My Coufin“s 
A Wit. And your great Wits always rally their beit 
Triends to chuſe. When zou have been abroad, => 
16S T8 phew, 


Mitch making Bawd. And 1 it 4cems am n 
2 Rank-Hus band; and my a very Errant, Rank 


The WV ay of the World. 
phew, you'll underſtand Railery better. (Fai. and 
1 L. eee ee eee 
Sit Will. Why' *then let him hold his Tongue ia the! 
mean n ants when that rann 14 


Nen . "4; vis e 

bee Mining) + e. — 2 * 

A $ + * 2 5 413 

Ming. Mem, * come 19 acquaint yout Lafkip s 
Diguer is 4apatients; + e 


Sir Will, Inpatient? Why then belike ir wor'r d 


till 7 off my Boot. Sweet - heart can you 
to 4 . ay aa wire ore | 


les, I w 1213 "UC? Hf CW ; 
Lady. Fi je, fie, Nephew, you wou*d not pult oy 


Boots here — [4 down inta the Hall =. Dinner 


ſhall ſtay for you hewes A little unbted, 
you#ll pardon him, Madam ——=—Qcatiemea will your 
walk. Marwood ————— , 4.14 him, 
Mrs. May, Tu follow you, Madam —— Before Sir 
ill 1s ready. | 4 1H3F Writ. 
[Minent Mrs Adab and Fainall.- 
Fain. Why then ible*'s a Bawd, an —— Rank, - 


Wife. all in the Wa of he world. Sdeath 1 
be an Anticipated Cuckold, a Cuckold in Embrio ? 
Sure I was born 'with»budding Antlers like u young” 
— t, or a Citizens Child. Sdeath to be Out-wWisted, 
Out- jilted —— — Out-matrimony\d, -—- K I had 
as my Speed like a Stag, tere ſowe chat, 1 


bat to crawl after, uith my Horns tike a Gnail, am. 


be out-(trip'd by my Wite — cu Wedel. 
Mrs. Mar. Then ſhake it oi, vou have often umu: 

for an unity to part; — and nau vou bh, 
it, But firit prevent their Pitt, — th: malt of A- 
antes Fortune is too Conſide table to 22 Wh,: 
to a Fre, to Mill. | $33 Wa 
Fiin/ Dam him, that had * b vou not- 
made that fond Diſcoveriy rh had brentorteir- 


ed, had 1 been married. My Wife had added Lu- 
or 


* to my ns, by ries 7 r ot — | 


C3 ls 0; aaa 


. wy A bg 


—— 5 —— 


Jou füll, —— nant: on 8 ſhe*s no 


worſe t I dare ſwear ſhe 
2 nn OILs marry'd. * 

1 Sc might 
| 3 = 


her, 


matioh, take che of ſt 
the ie Diſcovery of this 1 — . % % pil Ly 

ve enrs beyond Bounds, wad ſacrifice. Neice, and 

end Met at —— And let me a- 


- cogras her wat 
J will not fait t — 

Fain. Faitk this has an 3 

Mrs. Ann., Im ſorry 1 Fikeed 10 my Lady ts endes- 


may be an Obſtacle. | 
Hin. O, tor that matter: leave de ange dim; 


Til difable him for theit, he will drink like a Dane 7 


Atrer Dinner, T fer his Hand in. 
Mrs. Mar. Well, how do you itand affected towards 


your. AE 

hy faith Te thinking of it. let u {ze 
I mrry*d #ready'; fo that's oor. oo— 
my Wile has plaid the 


Weary of her; 1 am, Like ſhall be — c, 


ee on, that were too _— 


* 1 


ud 1 12 os 


1 


vour a match between mill nue und Sit Wrldfmll, that 


Jade with me Well, hates 
over too I never jovid her, or it 1 had, why that - 
word have been over roo by this time along of 

Her I cannot be, for 7 am-cerrain ;- fo rhete!s an end of 
oF Jealouſie. 


2 . 


| The Why of. the Whrlds 
. — —-—3 er 


LET; 


— INE 8 
* T er „ 


1 —— Wee L Bavout- 


able. 

Tains Hum! Faith and that's — ibought on > 
Marriage is Honourable. as you 22 it fo, Wheie- 
fore ſhould Cuckoldom be 4 Diferedity being den 
tom ſo Honourable a Rrart?t - 

Mis. Mar. Nay 1 know :nbet ; if the Root be Ho- 


noutable, wh not the Branches 2 


Fain; oy this Poim's ein, wel, 
how do we proceced . 

. 

rd 10 y- at tlie t when that 

who is to JA Sir Rvuland is with her. It ſhall come 
2s from un unknown Hando——- for rhe les l appear - 
to know of the · Nut tbe better I can play rhe 
Incendiary. Beſides, I would-not have Foible provok'd - 
if I cou'd help ir ,—— becauſe you know the Knows - 


tome Paſlages .. Nay i ex + all will. come out. 


But ler the Mine be ſprung fit, aud they I care not if. 
" — worſt he worſt, In 
an the come to. it — — . 
turn my Wite to Cra. —-I have alteady a Deed 
of Settlement of the beſt Part of her Eſtate; which 


Iv headl'd out of. hers aud that you ſhall partake at 


leaſt. - 
Mrs. Mare 1 you ere comvinc'd that 1 hate A- 


rabell, now you'll be no more ſealuus. 

Fain, Jealous, ' nu, —-by this Kils——— lect 
Husbands be Jealous ; but let the Lover ſlill believe. 
Or it he doubt, let it be only to endear his Pleaſure, 
and — joy that follows, when he proves his 


Mittr but let. Husbands Doubts 8 P 


8 


* 


—— — 99+ 
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endleſs 1 or if they have Belief, let it cor- 
xupt to uperſtition, and blind Credulity. I am un- 


gle; and will herd no mote with em True, I wear 


the Badge, bu r In difown the Order. And fince 1 


a _— oe em, I care not if I leave em a com- 


to to their common Creſt. 


01 Hubands muſt, or Pain, 'or Shame, endure ; ; 
The W ſe too Fr" are, Fools too frcure. 


-. 
I * 


* * 
« * | os lin 
= 7 


, | [Exeunt, 


n e 


e. 
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ACT Iv. SCENE. 


. © 34 2334.2 


| A „45 Witkfare and F my 


7 241. 8 Sir Rowland com 3 UU ERR Foil ? and 
ate things in Order . 
Foil, Yes, Madam. I have put "Wax-Lights in the 


Sconces; and plae'd the Formen in Row in the Hall, 
in their beſt e with the Coachman. and Toftilhy 


vn ro fill up the Equipa 
Lady. _ you pu - I 'd the 8 and Poſts 


oa, that they may not il ink of the _ when Sic 
| X9W: aid comes by * FA 


N 4 


Fiihs Yes, Mada th. min 

Lady. And ste, the Dancer and 15 Muſick 
that hie may be entertain d in in an *Pcints with 
genes to his Paſlion ? | 

Foil. All is ready, Madam. 

5 Lady. And Lie Þ how do 1 took ; 
Mite; 8 

 Foib. Moll Killiog well, NaGam. 

Ladj. Wall, and how fall receive him? Th * 
Figure fhall I give his Heart the firſt lmpreſſion ? There 
15 a great deal in the firit Impretiion. Shall I fir ? 
—— No, I won't fit - I'll. x 
ay I'll walk from the Doot upon his Emrange' 38rd 
then turn full upon him -——— No, that wyl be tœ 
ludden. , I'll iye. ay, I'll lye down 1M 
receive, him in my little Drefling - Room, there's a 
Couch -——= Yes, yes, III give the firit Impreſſien 
on a Couch 4 won't lye neither, but toll aud 
lean upon one Elbow; with one Foot a little da 
ling off, jogging in A rhoughrful Way -———<Ycs 
au thenas r lac pps, Itarr; ay, 4 

| 5 wy 


E 


CELL 
E ee g. and riſe do meer —— . 


than a"Levee from a Couch in ſome Conutulion-—f——— 
5 ſhews' the ths Foes _ Advantage, and 1 with 


| Hol N MY "I a 


Fi. *Tis he, 
Lay. 
46 A: laviant ? 


Co Parlows. 
Lab. Ods- my Lite, 
1 — Fo le; 


Wies they are together, 
Kan, that that I may not be too long 
Aan, : 175 8 \4 * a # 4 © . | Ls f 4 * . 
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Emer Ay, Ni, — 


Bd dk 
that Mr. Mirabelt has walked this half Hour for aw Op- 
| 77 — to talk with ou. Tho my 8 
d lea de 


ang Bic. Mall 'I ell 
Mir. Air or th Hare? 
. 5 de e Whas would the de Man tave ? 


3 


« 
* 


IU ſend him 0 ber. an ner 
der hither. III ſend him as I 
come to me 


* * 4 L , 


Al OY poo ts 


| 2 
r; ay, and filthy Verſes — 


So 1 


| | 8 "Ii Air abdl! a way. 
Wh 2 Ay, 1 yonpleaſe, nie, fend ef- 


2 


ib. d is for into Drinking, adam, in 


in . 


L Nay'd here, . 8 


"hat Sir 5n Suki row, 


3 is coming, Madam. Sn Gn : 


4 


| 
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[| would de, wi 


Fain. | Tam obliged is 
— . A 
nn 


45 


0 Sir willful you are come at the Critical 1. 
There's your Mi Cone 


128117 purine | 
Sar e my Aunt will haye r — * 


| e | 
"= - = 775 2 4. 


av 2 
/ acquainted ; ——oooy 
— a time, 


aner . r e 


* 


— — 


du 
'be ſo king to naks my Excuſe, I 8 
*.. ＋ O'he, ic fe What, yop uſt, pot be 


Sis Vl. Daumtes, no, Atte ov ie Ein Roe fo ”” 
much tur that tor if fo be chat ex of & | 
det. Bur only for the preſent, tis fulfGept Feral me 
ther Acquain „ N all ——your 4 ele 


| Fawn. Bux 27 14 5 415 vevet 
— bo) Nas, 


tan help ir, 


the Dr. * bas, . 
21 4% * > 
1505 orges 


4» 


4 -- . i. . . o 8 
Pt” * * 
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Gloves, ——— What dye do 7. Sheart athas loak'd 


the Door indeed, I think 
open the Door Plnaw,. what a vizon Trick is 


this ? 
fin I made bold topaſs * 3 ank 
inchamed 


Mi Lain I thee ſpare meg 
A1. . 1 
Sir Vill. Auan ? Couſin, WEEDS th, 
Milla, Thar fool. ite of a Heart 


Sir Willfull 
Sir Will, Ves,—your en No Offence. lope, 


Couſin. 
Alita: [Reptating.) 


7 fwear it wall not do its Part 3. ae 
Thot thos do # yy l * kane and Ant: = 


} Natural, eaſie Suckling !“ 
Sir Vill. Anan ? Suckling 2 No fach Suckling nei- 


= 


| ther, Coufinz nor Striptiog : 1 thank Heav'n, Im no 


Minor. 


Milla. Ah Ruſtick ! ! ruder bf Is Gothick.. 


Sir Will, Well, well, 1 ſhall underüand your Lingo 
one of. theſe Days, Coyfia, . in the mean while, I awit:. - 


anſwer in plain Bg. 
Milla, Hare ou any Buſineſs with ve, Si Will 


; — 2 f 


? 
* Will Not at — Ig Coda, 


were dilpos'4 to teich a Walk this Evening, if fo; be 


that I might not be troubleſome, I would Have 0 N 


a Walk with you. a 
Mila. A Walk? What then? 


Sir Vill. Nay nothing — Only for the Walks lake, 


that's al 


Milla. I nauſeat- Walking ; ; isa Country Diverſion, | 
I loath the Countsy.audey 'ry; thing that ce. 5 


1 


Nay, now achas ſeen nie too Cu- 


—B _——. Ws 


res, 1 
— made bold to ſee, to come and know it that how 700 : 


The N. of the World. 51 J 
Sit Full, Indeed Hahl! Look ye, lehr ye; you do - 
Nay, dis like you may ———— Here aig wits of Fil- 
times here in Town, as Plays and the "oe, That null 

be confels*d indeed ——— = - ä 

Milla. A betourdie'! Tes en eons 7 

Sir Will. Dear Heart, that's ich Uh! that 
you ſhould hate em bath! Han ! tis liks you may ; 
there are ſome can't retith the Town, and others can ; 
away with the Country, ——s like you may be 
one of rhoſe, Couſin. - * 

Milla. Ha, ha, ha. Yes; tis like 1 ay. — 
Lou have nothing further to fay to me 

Sir /. Not at .preſcnr, Couſin, Tis like 
when | have an Oppoituuity to be more private, 
may break my. Mind in ſome meaſure, ——— — 4-con- 
jecture you — 2 Hf However that's as Time: 
wy — 000.00 20Y 

as they lay, 

Milla. it is is of no great mportance, Sir Wiltfull, 
you will © lige me to leave me: I have uit now u- 
tle Buline 

: Sie Will. Kncugh, enough, Danke 2, Ves, ves, all a, 
| cale When you're dipos d. whey you're dil 
| pos'd. - Nous as well as auotbes tine z aud another 
| lima ge well as now. All's one for: that, ———- Yes! 
y<>, if your Conccrus call you, where's. no Haſte; 6 
ill. Keep cold as they 3 your * 

| I rhviak this 6s JO. BG: 4; 3 Li 
Lila. You may go this way, vir.” 4 

Sit #1, Your Servaut, cheu - wie g Leve * | 
en n e 92 + 238 5 


" Milla. AY, ay 3 ha, ha, tu +, tg 
Like Phaebus PheLus ſung the — = es 


Eurci Micabell, ; 
. De-. 4 Lovely and — 3 


—— 


nde 


* 


* * 9 
* * 


WW of ths World. 


thore Curious / Or is this pretty Avtifice 
figaitie that here-the Chace mult end, bed wy 

be Send. for'you can fly ay no further. | 
Milla. Vanity! No —— 74] fly and be follow'd to 


the laſt Moment, che, I am upon ge of - 


the very Vi 
matrimony; I expett” you ſhou'd ſollicit me as much as 
if: I were wivering at the Grate of a Monaſtery, with 
one Foot over the Threſhold. Fll be loJhcirea 40 the 
very laſt, nay and'afterwards. 
fra. What, after the laſt? | 

ain. O, Tſhould think I was poor ane had nothing 
to beilow, "If I were reduc} to an ing lor ious Eafc ; 
8 the -ogrevadle- Fagrgues of Sollicita- 

Amira. But do not you knde; tliat when ena 
conferrtd upon - inſtanr and redious Sollie tation —— — 
they diminiſh in- their Value, and that bor 
Giver loſes the 2 aud the Ire * is 


Pleaſune ? 
Aula ke maybe in s of -commou Applicajion ; 
bur never ſine in Lone. O, I hare a Lover, that can 


dare to think, he draws a moments Air, Independent 
on che Bounty: of his Maltreſs, / There is not ſo impu- 
nr 1 — as the ſa Look of an af- 

ſured man, Conũdent of Succels. . The Pedantick At- 
raganoe of 2 very Huyband, has not ſo Prigmatical an 
A. Al n Eil never-marty, unleſs 7 um firſt made 
ſure of my Will and Pieaſu e. 

Mira. Woutd you have nn both before marriage ? 
Or will yon be contented with the bn now, and Yay 
wo age — NS | jradte — Z 
a ip. Ah don't mpertinent 
berty, 1 — my 'faionfid Sctiude, 
darling Contemplation, wuſt i bid -you then Adi 

Thoughts, agreeable 
ve dougeurs, 1 
N more, than im- 
Hirabell, 1 ye a Bed in a 


Ay-b adieu. — my morni 
Wakings, indolent Slumbers, a 
du Matin Few "rk can't do't, 
| poſſible———Poſuivel 

lorning as 281 p — K. 


k 11 U gorup tn 4 morning as early 25 1 
milla. 


- 
\ FB 


The W, » of the Worth 


- iſa Ah ihe cee er wp 'when- you 
———_—_ d'ye hear, I won't © be l Names 
I'm Marry'd-; pokrively I wort be-call'd Jens” 
Hala, Ay as Wife, Spouls; ay Dear, Jeb, Jowel, - 
AS , 
Er e 


Fore Folks, like my 


po too t 


HALL 
t 
is 


— 


22 
F 11 


1 


8 — — A Li 

Vifers to and from whom I pleaſe; 10 
Lerrers, without interrogatories ar 
Part; to wear What I pleaſe; and 0 | 
wirh regard only 'ro my own Taſte; ro A 
Wie 


like, — tny Acquaiataace 
et are x 

— with Hooks, — ge 

tion. Come to Dinner * pleaſe, 


> 


15 


72 


8 
7 


FH 


\this: inter Accoom. - Well, have” | 
Condition That 2 en you are d windl d 
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Wife, I may not be beyond Meaſure culatg d. into a 
HusLand ? nl ts 38 eta 14 - h , 
Milla. Lou have fiee leave; ptopoſe your utmoſt, 
ſpeak and ſpare not. | 
Mina. I thauk you. Ingrimis then, I Covenant that 
our Acquaintance be guueral ; that you admit ng 
worn Confident, or Intamate of your own Sex ; 10 
ſhe Friend to skreen her Affairs under your Counte- 
mance, and tempt you to make Tiial of a Mutual Se- 
crefie, No Decoy- Duck to wheadle ypu a fop — [cram 
bling to the Play in a Mask Thien Fring you home in 
a pretended Fright, whea you think you ſhall Le found 
out. And rail at me for miſſing the Play, and diſ- 
appoioting the Frolick which you had to pick me up, 
and prove ay Contlancy. eee wg 
\ Milla, Deiiable Iuprims Igo to the Play in a Mask 
Ana. Item, I Article, that 1 continue to like your 
own Face; as long as 1 ſhall. And while it paſles 
Currant with me, that you endeavour not to new Coin 
it, To which end, Nas Fünen Vizards fo the 
Day, I proliibit all Mazks or the Night, made of 
oild-skins and I know net hat Hog's-bgges, 
Hare's: gall, Fig-water, and\the Mandw of a roalled 
Cat, In ſhorty 1 ferbid all Commerce with the Cen- 
tlewomen. in what-d ye-call-i;-Cout... Ta, I thut my 
Doors agaluſt all Lauds 2 Hack 5 and peuny- 
woiths de A % ina, Faw, Ila, Kriele, 
when you ſhall be Biteding . r 
i Al 4. Ah! Name it . i nn * * 
. M114. Which may be pigfuw'd, With a Bleſſing og 
our Endea vos ad mf w 
Milla. Qdious:Endeavours lll! 
_ Mira, L denounge again all ftrait. Lacing, Squgcz- 
ing lor eee Es Head like 3 
. Sugar-loat';- and inſtead of 2 miu-ghytd, make me the 
Father to a crooked-billet, Ca ie he Dominion 
of the Tea-Table 1 e Seb gn proviſo, that 
you exceed not in your Province ; but reſtrain your [elf 
to native and ſimple Tea-Table 


# 
* n. I * 


otate 


"er Dunes Tea, Choe 
and Coffee, - As ſikeiſe to G and Authoriz'd - 
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Tea-Table Talk, Such as ending of Faſhions, 
ſpoiling Reputations, railing at abfent Friends, and 


1 . 


fo forth — But that on no Account you encroach up- 
on the Mens F tive, and pte ſume to drink mark 
or toaſt Fellows; for prevention fn of which, I baniſ all 
Freien Forces, all — to the Tea:Tabe, as 
Oran, c-Brandy, all Anniſeed and 1 . 
Water, together with 2 and the moſt noble 
2 al Dormitives, "hole 1 ation . 1 
2 1 | may prove a tractable and 
1 horrid prov — filthy ſtrong Waters | I 
. 11 here your 'odlous-gre- 
T 
Viva. Then we're agreed. Shall 1 err 
upon the Contract? and 1 one 10 Wir” 
neſs to the Sealing of rhe Ded. 
Enter Ave. al, 
| " Mille, Fainall — * | ſhall do ſhalt 1 have him ? 
I think I mult 4 
72 Fo Ay, ay, — uc, take him, what . 
es Well then Pil take my Death I'm in a. 
horrid Fright — Fainall,” I ſhall never lay it Well 
— | think — Þ'l endure you. | ; 
Mrs. Fain. Fy, fy, have him, haye him, and tell him 
fo in plam Terms ; Fot I am lure you have a wind to 
im. x | 
Milla: Are you? I think * . bnd 
Man looks as if he thouglit ſo t — Well, ridi» 


cu.0us thing you, I H have you, wou'rl — 
nor I won't be thank d — Here kiſs 
—=So bold your Tongue now, and don't fay a 1 


Mrs. Fain. Mirabell, there's a Neceſſity or your Obe - 
dience; — You have neither time to talk nor llay. 
My Mother is coming; and in my Conlcience it ſhe 


ſhou'd fee you, wou'd fall into Fits, and may be not 
leco- 


rims enough to Return $0 Bir Revlon; who 


min a fair Way to ſucceed. . — 
. . 


| te Mira, 
- Mrs.-Faiv. Yonder Sis Fe ke ue; and ſo nojlic 


that my Mother has been tore'd co. leave Sir Rowland 
to apptale him; bur he anſwers her only wih Sing- 
ing and Driaking —-— what they have done by this 
tune | knaw not - Arr. 


N. en T 702 
Milla, Well, it Miratell ſhou'd not make 3 go 
— rr rn 


"Mex. Fain. 80. is the Eray made up, that you have 


lefr em ?- 
Fu. Left em? I could ſtuy 50 le 10. 
laugh'd like ten Chriunintgs -I am tipſie with laugh 


ing If I had ſlaid any longer 7 ſhanild have burit, 
II muſt bave been let aut and: piectd in the Sides 
like an unſized Camlet — Ves, Kt .the Fray is com- 
pos*d ; my Lady came in Tike a err 
their Pioceedings. 

Aula. What was the Diſpute ? [96464 , 
Wiz. That's the Jeft, there was no Difpute, they 
94 of tem {peak for Rage; and fo tell a 
ports de at one mn A * 


Enser retulant Drunk. 
Now Prtudant, all's over, all's well; G ty my 5 Head 


| The Wayaf 


whim in bout» Why er 

_—— — — | 

Lock you, Mrs. Millanant —» If you can love 

N — ſay it=— and that's the Conchu- 
— that's H. 


72 


Wit. Tuba on, — und doit Jeal 
in Remnant of Remuants, — of Pincuſhions 


«thou art io mu eB Fe Vo Tl * 

Speaker of ſhort- haad. \ 

Fet. Thou art (without « aF ) juſt cos half of 
2 


an Ass; and galdein youder 
D 


* Cemmi of 


" it. Tha doſe, my dear atutiae ſend ; kiſs we 
that. f 

Pet. Stand off — Ell kiſs no mos Males, ve 
kil'qd your twin youder in a hemour of Reconciliation, 
et ill he 6 riſes upun ay Stomach like a Radiſh, 
3 h Creature —— whar 2 


. Pet. There was no- Quarrel-— there might have 
been a Quarrel. ; 
22 1i ove had been — 
e expteſ d Pruvecation, t one tage 
the yr ger apc —comrr gre 5 
Pet. You roy © el 
Milla. Me' * 
Per. If I dave a Humour e 
_— conclude Premiſes — If you are not hand- 
what rhen ? If I have = Humour do pve it 
181 Lal have wy — ad, ſay fo'3 if et, — 
your Fact che next time u go 


Vit. Do, wrap thy eld — — — * ; 
Revenge — And hear me, if thou caaſt learn to wiite 


ate worry alin. ot 
cony for er 


ct. 


ela) of 1be World.” 


68 
: Pet,\Carry your Miltrels's. Monkey al 9710 
gofles Dogs, nnen go ” of 
ey grand; T7! r. — 41 222 
6 "Mrs. Fain, He's 5 en drunk — 1. came 
1 in this Pickle? 
. AP .a Plot, to De 5.— 


usband s Advice 3 t he ſneak'd o 
Enter Lady, and Six! Willfull, — 


Out ea ent e t * 
Pr SY 'your ts at this Rantipole 


Sir Mill. No Offence, — * 
Lady. Offence? As I'm a Perſon, I'm atham'd of 
— h! how you ſtink of Wine | Dye think 
my Neice will ever endure * aebi. W 
abſolute Joraclio. 
"Loh, Ara time when 3 iis ou gen Dowd commenc * 4 
. t a time ce ag” 
is Vi rt — — your F 
make ; a l -e me more Dink, and take . 


my Purſe. : "GIST - 4 F * 


Sing Tritbhee fl me the 

N Dill it laughs iu m HF 

VVith Ale that is Potent 
He that whines for a Laſs 
' Js an ignorant Aſs, & yi 

For a Bumper. 25 Hot its Fellows; R 2 


But if 8 have me marry my  Coulin;+- 
the Word, and ll dott * will dot 
the Weng e will dotr, that's ay 26 2a 
. — Ma 1 _ forgot. ir 2 
| y is a little overtaken, | 


= are  obligd to him, » | ; 
5 i 


. —Ii 1 drunk 


lay the Word, 
VV .Lifull Ya Jo'r, It nor, 
tot het Round A rater? 


— ike 


duſt it away, and 
Ods-heart where's Tony ——Touy's an- honeſt Fell 


bur he ſpits after a Bumper, and chars a Fault. A 


Sings. i drink and we'll necer bat tone i, 
Put the Glaſs then around with ”"Y Sun Boys, 
Let Apollo Example invite w ; 
For bets drunk awry Nee, 4 
Au that males bim fo , 


| That be's able next Morning 10 light ws. : 


The Sun's a good Pimple, an honeſt Soaker, dries « 
Cp at your Autzpoder., Tt I travel, Aunt, I touch 

ar your Autipoder———your A are a good raſcal- 
ly fort of rophe turvy Fellows --:.. If ] ada Bun 
per Id ſtand upon my Head and drink a Health to em 
IA Match or no Match,” Couiin, with the hard 
Name, Aunt, Nu will d. W the has her 
Maidenhead, let her look tot,. — if the has Tod 
let her keep ner own Counſel in the mean tithe, an 
cry out at the Nine Months End. . 

Mil. Your Pardon, Madam, I can ta no loager 
—— Sir Willfull grows very powerful, Egh how 
he ſmells /- I rt at I lay. Come, Cou- 


un. 
4 er. Mills. and 1. Fain, 
Lady. Smells! He would poiſon a Tallow- Chandler 
and his Family. Beaitly Crea } know--not whar 
to do with him. Travel quoth a; ay travel, tra- 
vel, get thee gone, get rhee but far enough, to the 
Saracens, or the Tartars, or the Turks - tor thou 
art not it te live in a Chriſtian Commonwealth, * 


bealtly Pagan. 
Your Twrks 


Sir Ai. Turks, no; no/ Turks, — 
are Infidels, and belle not in the Grape, Your A- 
bometan, your Muſſulman is a dry yy 

* 


ee of the Wk. 
a Manas — — —_ Turk — 


e — ET Yo 
| laio har Onthodex is a ; 
3 (harp) Ore os e Pre vv ed, 


1 342 14. 


beg 2008-4 


* To bk 64 Cri Diverfon, | 
own ro tbe Turk and the Petfian': 


23 —— 7 


7 4 he 5 — — | ar. 8. 


But lat Tai | 
| Py: e Kina oe 5 1 

| a Sultan 
Ab, Toy! we, * r 


72 e raue, and whies Lady. 


Lady. Sit Rowland in "77 Good lack I what 
hall FI do with this beatily I pril e o iyr 
down and e e eee e | 
ll have you: N Cali wp. 

nere n RT SE 

Sir Will. A- hey ? Wenches, where are ne Wench- 


ny! HP Dear Cauſin Il i ved get nia away, and you 

— bind me to you invialahbl, 2 have an Affair of 
Moment that invades me with ſome Precipit2 tion 
You!llabligemerorall Futurity, 

i.. Come, Koight . Pox on hini, FFP 

elne Jay ia WW you 80 10 4 


. cd 5 We Wench, . 2 2. e 
i 
1 52 


Vit. Hewible! He has a Mh Jiks a 
| 2s ay. come will you march my —— 


— Wt. _ ay bang, Wi — — 1 
Ant * 1 


Eues — for Br Rowtand. 


Dear Sir Rowland, L am confaunded with Confulion 
at the Retroſpection of ay own Rudeucſs 1 
have more Pardo er the Pope diltibutes in 
the Year of Jubilee. 


to be ſo acer an Ad 


der IG et 
— — tin I the Follcſſon of 
your Aderable Perſon, I an: cautalin'd cn the Rack ; 
—— — -n 


"Lov. You have Exceſoof Gellageey, Sir Rowland ; 
to a Cone luſiou, with & moiſt 


Far: Fo of Funeral, Mad | The De- 
* 


— For 
— Nane w PY 
ville ſtarve him before — die eee would glad- 
ly aut of the Wald with chat Satis. 
Tnat, would be . —— i Ln bun live 
fo long as to be r:veng'd on that 
Lady. Is he fo Unnau, fay lay you? 1 Lula 
coor n 
the 6 yay rt of _— —— — 
— el; thy” n 
t. Perfidious de heul. 
Lady. ow to the Hous that be has dy'd 


8 way 
We ; 
* 3 Ee" 


* 
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- away at my Feet, the Tears that e has ſhed, the Oaths 
that he has ſwoin, the Palpitations that he has felt, 
the Trances and the Tremblings, the Ardors and the 
Ecitacics, the Kueelings and the Riſings, the Heare- 
- heavings and the Hand gripings, the Pavgs and the 
Pathetick Regard» 0! 1:15 prorekting Eyes! Ou no Me- 
mory can Rep1tic;. -- © e | 
ait. Wat, my Kival ! is the Rebel my Rival? 
dies, F 8 3 
Lad) No can't kill him at once, Sir Rowland, ſtarve 
him eraduafly knen by Inch, 
* Warr. i: dot. In three Weeks he ſhall be bare- 
foct ; ma Month cut at Knees with begging an Alas, 
all ſtave upward and upward, till he 
nas 16t wg living but his Head, and "I go out in a 
Stink 1:ke a Candle's End upon a Save-all. 
Lady. Well, Sur Kowland, you have the wa 
| You are no Novice iu the Labyrinth of Love 
You- hq ve the Clue=——— Eutas L am a Petſon, Sir 
- Rowland, you mull not attribute my yielding to any h- 
natte; Appetite, of Indigeitiou of Widow- Hood; wor 
impure my Complacency toauy Lerhargy of Coutinence 
— 15 do not think: me pioue to any Ite- 
rat ion of N upt ials.—— a 8 
Wait. Far be it from me 
Lady. If you do, I proteit I muſt recede— cr 
think that I have made a- Prottitution of Decot ums, 
but in the Vehemence of Compaſlion, aud to lave 11i- 
Life of a Peiſon of ſ much Import ne. 
© Wait. 1 eſteem it fo 
Lady. Or elle you wrong my Condeſcenſion 
Wait. 1 do not, I do not * 


* 
o 


Lady. Indeed you do. Fs. : 
Wait, I do not, fair Shiine of Virtue, . + .* | 
Lay, It you think the leaſt Scruple of Caruality was 


an Ingreuient . ; 5 | * 3 
ul. Dear am, no. Jou are all Campbire aud 
Frankinicenſe, all Chaſflity and Odour, © 12 1 

Lady, Or chat 9 ® | 


. „ : Enter 


It Wolof e. 
hw re. 


” _ 


# 


Madam, the Dancers are a; as he's 
a with a-Letter, who mult geliver-it into your own 


Sie Rowland, will you give me ſhave Thiak 
favourably, Faqs candidly, and conclude you have 
— ſuffer Racks in Honour s 


ans eas Sir Rowland, and wah wait on you inceſ- 


fant!” 
[ Exit. 
Waits. Fie, fie! W 
dergone-3 Spouſe, haſt thou any cod. I want 


Sirus. 
70. What a welky * de art thou, to pant thus 
ying and Swearing 10 a tine 


for a-Quarter ot an une 
14 e 
"Wait. O. ſbe is the Antidote to Defice, Spouſe thou 
will't fare the worſe for't I ſhall bave no Ap- 
ite to Imteration of Nupt ials this Eight and 
'orty apo ay this Hand I'd rather be a Chair- 
man in the Dog-d ays « — tis: ak Sir * "YM 
this tia tomorrow, 


Foib. 


at * 


Euter * with 4 Leters, 


| 2 Call in the Dancers ; Sir Ausland, 
well iP you Pte, aud fee the Emertainivens. 


Dance 
No nh yout Permiſſion,” Sir Rowloud, I will peruſe 
my Leitet | would open it 2 your Prelence, 
becauſe I would not make you you ues Af ir ſhould 
make you uncaue I would burn it ſpeak if at 
dees but you may lee by the Superſcriptivn it is 
like a Woman's Hand, 
Foils By Heav'n! Mrs Marwood's, I know 2— 
* Heart akes— get it from ARIES 
: {To him, 


D Wain 


74 EIT, ho 1 
Wah Ha nd, fee ha iv Madam, that's. no 


| whoſe Throat mult be cut. ae 
Jet lags 1 1 ow et eden ger a Proof 


go 2 N F ene you BU 
g tion 
E — — re eke. 


SW — Md, * 1 . ra 

K SP an. — 15 ais hem 90 Body that . krow ] 

1 — have that Honour for your Charadey, 
2 2 3 Ur I = 24 ſelf fu. oy * 2 

| Bs * ar ond a nh 


on krow 4 
« Sir Rowland 


Foil. 85 4 e — ickly, 


P wear ſwear it 
his Plot, fear, yy 


Wait. Here's a Villain! Madam, don't you perceive 
at, . lee it ? 
re RL L have ſeen! too much, - 
8 1 8 you 2 firit I knew the Hand 
A Woman's Hand:{ The Raſcal writes à fort of a laig/ 
Hand; your Roman, Hand —+——— 1 law. there was 4 
Throat to be cut preſently. If he were my Son, as bs 
4s my N hew, Id Piſtol him 
Toib. 6 Treachery But ate you, ſure, Sir Rowland, 
it is his Writing * 
- n do 1 live ? da 1 loys this 
earl of India e Twenty 3 
from 5 1 in CELIA, 
dy, How | | © | 
* 3 Feb 


A 3 


'V 


| her in her Chamber, but I wd not tell your 


Ctisfy'd of my Truth and Innocence, tho 


come itive. this 15 4 ha s y Diſcovery. 25 


Foib. Then, then Madam, Mr. Ip abel waited for 
Rowland. 


Mait. Enough, his Date is ſhort. 
Lell. No, good Bir Rowland , dot incur the 


VV ait. Law! I care not for Law. [ can but dis, 
and tis in a good Carte — rtf be 


cult me 
e 
Lady, No, dear Sir Rowland,” don't fight, if you 
mould bekilrd 1 mult never ſhew f my Face; or hang'l 
O conſider my Neptun Sir 
No you ſhan“t fight, 141 yo in and e txamine my 


ſhip to diſcompole you when you were to receive 


| Niece z Ill make her confeſs. I conjure you Sir Row 


u by all your Love not to tight. 
VI di:. — charm*d "Meck, T obey. But fore 
—— ou mult let me give u; — II go for 2 
=<k Hos, which contains tlie Writi s of — hole 
ie aud deliver that into your Han Hands. 
Lady. Ay dear Sir Kowtaud, that will be ſome Com- 
fort ; brink tue Black Bux. 
an. Aud may 1 pieſume to bring a Contract to be 


gd this Night * May I hope fo far? 


Lady. Bring what youu will; but come alive, pray 


FVait. Dead ot alive I! cofne and * 
ried we ul be in ſpiguut of Treachery ; ay and get 
en Heir that mall _ the laſt remaining 2 

2 . 


— 


. — CE On e 
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„er i34 6604: Hah Dput tf wit, n 
| : g 1 &- 0 "Tz = i! 
Euter Lady Wiſhfort and Fuible. 
: , 8 = 3 
1 | * F n 
Lady. UT of my Houſe, rut a 
L liver. a, 


| Viper, thou Serpent, that 
| _ um e chat 1 —— — — 

on, begon, begon, go, gu, hat I rock om 
walhing of old Gauſe and weaving of dead Hair, wih 
a bleak blue Nole, over a Chating-diſh of ſtary'd Em- 
bers, and Dining behind a Traver's Rag, in a Shop uo 
User than a Bud- cage. 0. go, Harre again, do, 


0 
 Foib Dear Madam, III beg Pardon on my K oees. 
Lady. Away, out, out, go {et up lor your lelf again 
; drive a Trade, do, with your Three penny 
Worth of ſmall Ware, flaunt ing upon a Packithreads. 


under a Brandy-ſellers Bulk, or agaioit a dead Wall by 
a Ballad- er, Go, hang out an old Friſoneer-gors 


Let, with a Yard of Yellow CGolbertecn agalu; do z an 
vid gnaw'd Mask, Two Rows of Ps and a Child's 
Fiddle; A Glaſs Necklace with the Beads broken; _ 
4 __ ed 2 with one Lar, Go, go, die 
Trade, -—— Theie weie your Commodities, you trea- 
cherous Tull, this was your Mercnandize you dealt 
in, when 1 took you into my Houle, piac'd you next” 
my ſelf, and mide you Guvernante of, my whole Fa 
nity. You have forgot thus, have your Now you have 

f:artier d your Nell. „ 4a | 
Fork. No, no, dear Madam. Do but hear me, have 
Uut a woment's Patience — II cane ail. Mr. A. 
r1abell leduc'd me; I am net the it that he has 
wheadl'd with li, diſſembling Tougue ; Your Lady- 
ſhip's own Wildon has been del uded by him, then: 
huw ſhou'd I, a pour Ignorant, detend my lelf ft 0 
Mada n, It you knew but mes be pionus d me; — 
3 * 


"= — 


Row he aſſir d me ſnou d come to no 
Danadgd==—Op wi of the Indic: _ 
not have Þrib'd me be — 


ene . — —— 
* — — * 2 ele 
a, 4 7 ol me a 


8 


ri —— ken and been put upon his Clergy 
EEE 
I wou'd meddle or make. 


— 2 
J. — am brought to tine 
en to — A Botcher of ſecond-hand <> page 
between An gail and Audrews ! 1'il-covple you 
III baſte you together, you and your Philander. | mul 
Dukes-Flace you, as I'm a Perlon. Your Tuctle is in 
Cuſlody already : Nou ſhall Coo in the fame ; iT 
there be:Contlable or Warram in the Parith- Exit. 
Fo. O that ever I was born, O that 1'wis evri 
Sus 4 "Ha —_ * & . 'bea e nh LR 


* . a Fainall 


10 ler. Fun. Han Foible, — . che matter 25 5 
ik. O Madam, my Lady's gene for a Conſtable : 
1 — he — to a Jullioe, and; put to B/ idee r 
: _—_— Waitwells gone ro Priſon already. 
a F, Pain e à good Heat, Feile, Mirabett's gone 
to give Sccurity for ham, this is all Marwoad's and my 
aan: . 1 
( Foil. 


The Wey'of \the WForkill. 70 
— 2 — 


Foib. Yes, I know it, 
Lady 97s Che, — — — 0 


She ſear; the Letter to m 
Efect, Mr. Fine had this N en. fr 
0 ge for the 2 


Ae dechard 


— 2 no HA. yo RES ah 
— ? — mot her does N SG 
in the Cotfederacy-? I tan 2 — has not 


2ho' the has told my 
Foib, Yes, Madam Lady ans, net fr that- 
Part : We | Gified the read fo'far. Has 
that milohievous Dev "rokd dr. b. Fora of * vou L- 
data than ; 
Mir. Pain. Ay, all's cur, my Ally with Miratelt, 
every thing diſcovet d. Inis i tbe bal Day of cut 
——_ together, th.t's my-Comfort, 
Fol Indeed Madam, and fo tis 2 — you . 
koew all, —— he has bs bona even with your Lay Nip) 
which 1 cou'd have told you long enough fince; bur 1 * 
jJove to keep Peace and Quietneſs by my good Will: 1 
had rather brin Joo together, a-Dis 
fiance. But and he are nearer related - 
than ever thieit — thought for. 
72 Fain. Say it thou fo, Faible? Canſt- thou prove 
this 
4 Foib, 1 can take my-Oath' of it, „ Madam, ſo can 
Mrs, Mincing ; we 2. a fair Word from 
Madam Marwood, tuo conceal ſomething that paſs'd in 
our Chamber one Evening when you were at Hide- 
Park  ——— 104 we were thought 10 have gone 2 
Walking : But we went up unawares, - tho! we 
were ſworn to Secrefie too; Madam — took a 
Book and fwore us upon it: — was but a Book of 
Verſes and Poems. So as it was not a Bible- 
Oath, we may break it with a fafe Conicience.. 
Nice. Fin, This Diſcovery is the mon — 
Thing 1 could wia. Now a. 


. th. 
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Me i. Mind 


Fr he your 
wg r 


Rr in wy * hop old Ladys A * 
abated. A a n 1 
ſamet hing T3 aal od. ſwears, and my 


eld Lady cries, - There's a fearful "Hurricane I vow.: He 
ſays Am; how that hell have my Lady's Fortune 
made over to him, or he“ Il be divorc4d. 
Mrs. Fain. Does your Lady and Mirabell know ther ? 
Mine. Yes Mem, they have ſent me to ſee if Sir 
Willfull de ſober, and to bring him to them. My 
28 relaby'd to have him 1 think, rather than loſe | 
a vaſt Sum as Six Thouſaud Pound. O, come Mi 
Foble, I hear my old Lad ũx. 
NI. Fain. Foible, you mult tell Mining, 1 that the 
mult 41 to vouch when I call her. 
1 85 W e 1 n 
| ve, O yes *14 VOUCN any thing 
| nah 1 be what it will. 1 
[Exeun; Minc. and Foibs 


; 
Enter Lady axd Marwood. 


. O.my dear Friend, how can 1 eqtimprate the 
Benefirs that I have receiv*d from your Goodneſs ? Io 
you I owe the ti.:ely Diſcovery of the falſe Vows of 
Mirabell; to you the Detection of the Impoſlor Sis 
Rowland. And naw you ate become an Intercell,r with 
—4 Son- in Law, to ſave the Honour of my Houſe, 
nd for the Frailties of my Daughter, W el 
Er You are enough to reconcile. me to the bad 
World or elſe I — retice to Deſarts and Soliudes; 
and feed harmleſs Sheep by Groves and ling 
Streams. Dear Marwozd, let us leave the World, an 
retire by our ſelves and be Shepherdeſles. 
Ns. Mr. Let us 'tirit erfparch the Affair in hand, 
Madam, 


Thr 5 0f Fer 


Madam, we ſhall have 1 to think of Ez. 
afjerwards. Here is one who is coacern'd in the 


1 a 


8511 be my hal, Hons Dugan. 3 


eſh, and as ] ma — ECG 

the mot Minute — ele of ſevere Virtue 
27th the wall win Een 
zen caſt in the 5 of V 1 


only been a Mold. but a Pattern for you, and d 
for you, you R inte the Worlds :.. 
rs. Fain, I dont | 8 


IL, Not undezild 
ut ? Have v het been Sopiitticared f 


deriiaud ? Hae ] aa mind 10 cumpound for 
2 and your Som, I mull pawy 

ewcls, aud rum my. Neace, and a 
no 


Mis. Fan. I am wrong*d and abusd, and * are 
you. Tis a falſe Agculatin, ,25 falle as Hell, as falſe 
as your Friend there, ay, or Yau. Friend“ Friend, wy - 
tale Husbaud. 4 

Mis. Mas, My F. lend, Mrs. Fay eu Husband- 
my Ftiend, what do you mean 

Mrs. Fain. I know what 1 mean, on and ſo 
do you; and lo ſhall the Wald at a lime convenient. 

Mrs. Afar. I am forry to [ze you ſo paſlionate,” Ma- 
Jas der Temper would look more” like Innocence. 
Eut L have done. I an ſorry niy Zeal 10 ſerve yours 
Lad) ſhip and Family, ſhould adi of Milconitructiony 
it make me, liable to Alfronts, You will pardou me, 
Madam, if I meddle no mare with au Aﬀair, in whicly 


U * not Fa y concern'd.. Y 
ady. O dear \ Fiend, 1 am fo afhantd that . | 

ſhould meet with ſuc h ketuins 5 — 0 aug tu 10 

ask Pardon on your Knees, ungtateſul Creature z the 3} 

delerves more from you, than-atl your Lite can accom» 

plith —- Q don't leave me defitute an this Peplex - 

My 3 — No, flick to me, my good Genius. 


. kd e Madam, Toure. abus'd——— 
Dx Stick 


EB 


. ene 


n Wn, $M Weg Like { — 
hap HOON * 155 2 Counter, - 


. Hobo 1 fie em all Let em pπ e 
e wv 
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upon 
« Youlg Elon and Aversion to the ye 85 Nears 
men, ay Friend, ſhe wou'd ha“ ſhriek 1 
bur ſeen a man, 43} "ſhe was in her Teens. As A a 
Perſon & rue'— She Was ue ver ſuffer'd to play with 
a Male- Ia, tho but in Coats; Nay her very Babies 
wete'of the Feminine Gendey, — , ſhe 44 — ns 
a man in the Face but her own Father, or the Chap. 
lain, aud him we made 2 ſhift ta put upon her tor a 
Woman, by tlie help of his long Garments, and bis 
ek Face z ill ſhe was going in ber Fifteen, 
"Mrs. Mor. 1 SAL vid ſhe ſhould be deceiv*d (o. 


Tab. U warrant you, or ſh would never have born 
to have been Carechiz'd by him; and have heard his 
bug Lectures againit Singing, and Dancing, aid ſuch 
Debaucheries ; and going to filthy Plays; and prophane 
Mubck- -megtings, where the Lewd Trebles fqueek -4 
thing but Bawdy, and the Baſes rear Blaſphemy. O 
ſhe Would have Ne at the Sigl or Name of ah 
obſcene Play-Bcok and can I think aſter all this, 
that my Daughter cau be Naught ? dns a Whore ? 
And thought x Excom:mutiica tion to fer her Foot 
within the Doct of a Play- ute, O my dear Friend, 
I can't _belicye it, uo, uo; as ſhe ſays, let him prove 
it, ler him prove. it. 

Mrs Har. Prove it, Madam? W har, and have your 
Name prottituted in a publick Court ; yours and your 
Daughien“s Reputation worryd at the Bar by a _ 


N dare; 


. 


4 


= ather's in 
of Bru þ- uy have 1 EE 2 0 . 
fumbling Leacher ia a Tae Light 


nn get 1. a eg in any Ape 2 
Deomr-Day-Rothk : To diſcompuſe the” m 
Bench, and provoke naughty x ion {ct 


y Law Lt; white? the good | 
with the Proceeding, fimpers unde: 2 Grey 
ficges off and on 1s Cuſhion #s if be had: fy 
Cantharides, cr fate upon 
Lady. O, 'ris ver 

Mrs. Mor. And 1 my oung ers © 
} ow 4. * "Ie enter at a Conven- © 

t afrer talk it a 4 
betore Drawers in an Eating-Houte, 4 

Laty. Werſe and worle- 

Mrs. Har. Nay this is nothing; if it would eng 
n-te twere well But it nt aer his be conſign's - 
by. the Shoit- hand Writers to the publick Prefs ; and 
N from thence be rranfferr'd to rhe Hands, nay into the 
Throns and Lungs of Hawkers, with Voices more 
Licentious thau the loud Floungder-man's, at the Wo- 
mau that crjes Grey-Peaſe; and this you muſt heas + 
'rill you are ſtunn'd; nay, you mum hear nothing ele. 
% 4% O, l ;nſupportabll. No, no, dear g 

ty. O, "tus inſu „ no, dea 
make in up, make it up} ay, 10 Compound. * 
give up all, mp ſelf and wy all, m Ne and her ail 
any thing, every thing for mpoſit ion. 
M. ,. Nay, Madam, I adviſe nothing, I on x 
lay before you, as a Friend, the Loconveniences whi 
| 1 o% haye overſeen, Here comes Mr. Fand. 
| be ſatisfy'd to huddle up all in Silence, 1 

ſhall be glad. You mu think I weld pe COPY 

tulate than 9 with your - 


! 
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o, 1 "ID | | b L Ara 
Laich. Ay, ay, I do not doubt it, dear Marwood t- 
N 00, þ e - FL Af 164d. $a 
ain. Well, Madam ; 1 have ſuffer id my ſrif is be 
overcame, by the nit of this Lady your Friends, 
aud am. content you, hall enjoy your own proper. Eltate 
during Life; ou Condition you oblige your ſelf never. 
to Marry, under ſuch Penalty as I think convenient. 
Lady. Never tc Marry 7 : - 1 N 
Faix. No more Sir Rowlands, — next Impo- , 
ſture may not be ſo timely derected, . a 967341 
Mrs. Mar. That Condition, I dare anſwer, my Lady 
will conſent to, without Ditbculty ; ſhe has alicady 
but. too guich experienc'd the Perhdiouſuefs of Mev. 
Beſides,. Madam, when we retire to om Paſtoral So- 
lifude we ſhall bid adieu to all other Thoughts. 
Lady Ay, that's true ; but in Caſe of Neccility ; 
as of. Health, or ſome ſuch Energency — . 
Fain. O, if you are preſcrib'd Marriage, you ſhall be 
conſider d; 1 will only reſèrve to my felt the Power 
to. chuſe for you, If your Phyſick be wholſone, it 
matters not who is your Apothecary, Next, my Waite 
mall ſettle on me the Remainder of her Fortune, not 
made over already; and for her Maintenauce depend. 
entirely on my Diſcretion. A 
Lad. This is moit inhumanly Savage; exceeding the 
Batbatity of a Aſuſcovite Husband. | 
Fain | learn'd it from his Czariſh Majeſty's Retinue 
in, a Winter Evening's Conference over Brandy and 


Pepper, *amongit other Secrets of Matrimony and Poli- 


71 as they are at preſeut Practis'd in the Norrhern 
lemiſphere. Rut this muſt be agreed unto, aud that 
fitively. Laitlz, I will be endow'd in tight of wy- 
Wie, with that Six Thouland Pound, which is the 
Moiety of Mis. Atillamant 's Fortune in your Pöſſeiſion: 

And which the has forfeited (as will appear by the 
lait Will and Teſlament of your deceas'd Nusband, Sir 
Jona hun Vill fort) by hes Diſobedienee in Coutracting 
| De t 


* 


ꝶ6ꝗ6—v irs En rr a; 


" The. e the World. "2 
her ſelf ſt your Conſent or Knowledge; 1227 
refuling the offer d Mitch with Sie Finn Wi 
which you, like a catetul Aunt, had provided for her, 
. My Nephew was won Campos 3 and could not 
make is Adare 
_ fois. come :make Donate, ren ye Oh" 


"__ You will grant we Time to,copfider, | 1 
— Yes, while the Inſtrument is drawing, to which” 
— mull ſex your Hand till mne luſfeient 4 > l 
perfected — — I wil! take care ſhall be done 
wich Hy all potlivle lpecd. In the mean n I will go 


for the id — and till my Return you may - 
ballance this mattes in you own Dies. * 58 | 
it. Fain; .. 


Lady. This Iuſolenee is beyond all Precedent, ali ba- 
rallel; muſt I be ſubject to this mercileſs Villain ? ph 
NIS. Aer. Iis ſevere iudeed, Madam, that you 
* linart for your Daughter's Wantouneſs, 

. was againit my Confent that the nurty d 

| 1150 cbarian, but ſhe * have him, rho* her Year - 

| ——_ — Sou Lau» 

| emjſb, would got have dit thus. Well, that Was 
. this is heiss; is match'd now with a 

| > os ſhall be mad, dear Friend, is there no 

Comtort for ma? Muit Ilive to be coutiſcaed at this 

| Kebel rate ? — come two more of my Hetian 


__—_ Meillamant a Sir Wind | 


Sir Wall. Aunt, your Servant. | 

Out Carer puliar, call not me Aunt ; 1 le 
t 

N Sir Vi. 1 conſeſs I have been a little in 

. 25 ——  'Shcait | aud I'm for wet. 

ee . Offence, 


6— LE 


<a 
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ſo let that content for what's paſt, and make no more 
3 — . — — 10 i —— — wil- 
ing to marry my Cc pray let s all be Friends, 
ſhe and I are agreed the Matter before a Witneſs. 
Lady, How's this, Neice ? Have I any Comfort? 
Can this be true ? | | 
Milla, I am content to be a Sacrifice to your Repole, 
Madam; and roconvince you that I had no in 
rhe Plot, as you were minfolmd, 1 have laid my 
Commands on At abell to come in Perſon, and be a © 
Witneſs that I give ny Hand to this Flower of Xu be- 
Dod; and for the Contract that pals'd byrween Mirai 
and me, I have oblig'd him io make a Rehgnat ion ut 
it in your Ladyſhip's Pteſence; —— He is without, 
and waits your leave for Admintance. | 
Laiy. Well, L ſwear I am lomething reviv's at this 
Teitimony of your Obedience ; but i cannot aduiit that 
Traitor. I fear I cannot tortifie my ſelf ro ſupport 
his Appeatauce. He is as. terrible to nie as a Gorgon ; 
if I fee tam I fear 1 ſhall tun to Stone, pettifie in- 
ccllanriy. © | | 
Ailia. If you diſoblige him he may reſent your Re- 
fulal, and infiſt _-= the Contract itül. Then *ris che 
laſt time he will be offenſive to you. * 
Lady. Are you ſure it will be the laſt tine? 
It 1 Fre ſure of that ſhall I never fee him a- 
ain! ä é 
Milla Sir Willfull, you and he are to Travel toge- 
ther, are you not? LS 
Sir Will. Sheart the Gentleman's a civil Gentleman; 
Aunt, let him cone in; why we are wan Brothers 
and Fellow-Travelleis. _—— We are to be Tylades and 
Oreſtes, he and I'—-— He is to be my Interpreter in Fo- 
reign Parts He has been Ovei-ieas Cie already; 
aud with protimſo that I matry my Coutn, will croſs m 
One again, only to bear me Company. _———$heart, 14 
call him in, — an 1 tet on't once, he mall cows ; 
and ſee who hinder him 
Mrs. Mr. Fitis is precious Fooling., if . would 
pals, but III Kn the ow &r αν ç“t 6. 
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id 
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never ſhall be 


* — a .? 
Hor. Not lr as Thi verry; th * 


Ai enter Sin Willfalt and Mirae, 


Sir Wall. Lock up, Man, I'll and — 
an ſhe do frown, ſhe can't kill you; — ende 
hirkce the dare hot frown celperately, becauſe her Face 
is none L . — — — 
head woutd wnn ike . A ' 
but mum tur that, Fellow-Traveller. 

AM. ra, is tory Fan of the many Injuries I have 
offer'd to ſo good a Lady, with a fiuccre Rex and 
2 hearty 4 can but obtain the 7 2 Glance 

Coumpaliion, I am 100 . h Madam, 
28 2a tune p ˖ it be furgotton = noo 
I counſels I have defervediy forfeited the high Place I 
once held, of ſighing at yuur Feet; nay Kill we nor, 

iutning Rom me in Dildaia, ——-I come not to 

cad ©) Favour 5 —— e not tor Faden, I aw a 


ant op) fo wan Puy —- 1 aa pong where 1 


* [NOTE - ; 
Sir Pill. How, clow- Tiaveller,! — You ſhall go 
by i our [elf then. 


1. Let me be pitied ſt, and afterwards for- 


— — * 1 5 WA 
Su Will, EY“ Lady a very re Requeſt ; 
will coſt yeu nothing. Aunt—— Cale, come, Pte 


and torger Aunt, why youu mult an are a An. 


441411, 

lira. Conſide x Madam, in reality, you ou oor re- 
celve much Prejuvice | ; it was an Innxeut Device ; 
e conte it had a Face,of Guiltinels, —-It was 
at molt an Artifice which Love cunuiv'd A4 
Errors which Love produces have eve; been accounted 
Vel. At lealt think it is Peniſhaout enoughy that 
I have loft what in my Heare 1 hold molt der, ne ne 
your cruel Tndignation, I have offer uptbis Pranes, 


and with her my Peace: and Quiet ; nay u , 4lopey 
of future Comtort, . a 


© WW” 1 * .& Fa | Meru 


Sir Vill. An he des net move me, wou'd. I might 
never be O the Nm — An It were not as good-a 
Deed as to drink, to give her to him again, -———I 
wou'd I might never take Shipping. — Aunt, if you 
don't forgive quickly; 1 ſhall melt, I can tell you that. 
My Contract went no further that a little Mouth- 
Glew, and that's hardly dry ; — One dofetul Sigh 
more my Fellow-Traveller and is diflolv*d, 

Tal. Well Nephew, 1 your Account—— Ab, 
he has à falſe Inſinuat ing Tongue Well Sir, I will. 
1lifle ny juit Reſentment at my Nephew's Requeſ..— 
I will endeavour what I can to forget, — but on 
proviſo that you reſign the Coutiact with wy. Neice jai- 

Mira. It is in Wiiting and with Papers of Concern ;. 
but I have ſent my Seryant for it, and will deliver it. 
to vou, With all. Acknowledgments for your tranl-, 
cendent Goudnels, _ | *. 1 
Lady, Oh, he has Witchcraft in his Eyes and 
Tongue; —— When I did nct fee him I could have 
build a Villain to his A ſſaſſiuat ion; but his Appeac- 


ance rakes the EmLers which have lo long laid 1 %- 
ther'd un my Breaſt, [LA. W 
Bier Fainalt and M55. Marwood. i ee 


Fain. Your Date of Deliberation, Madam, is expii'd.. 
Here is the Iultrument, are you piepar*d to fign? 
L. If 1 were prepai'd, I am not impower'd. My, 
Neice qxerts.a law ful Claim, having match d her (cit 
by my Direction to Sir Willfull. eee, 75. 
Hain That Sham is too Gols to pals on me the! 
tis impos( d on yon, Madam. - e e 1:0 tit 
Gilda, Su, I have given my Conſent. 
Mug. And, Sir, I have Teligu'd my Pretenfions. 
S Fill, Aud, Sir, I aſſert oy Right ; and will 
maintain it in defiance of you. Sir, and of your Inftni- 
ment. Stheart. an you of an Inſtrument Sir, 1 
have mn ol Eau ty my Thigh ſhall hack your Iniuu- 


2222 


ſaſficient ſar a Mitrimw of a Tailor's Mage 
5 2 N 


ephew, he 7 1 4 3 


" ö 
5 — „ 


2 ladeed 7 2 you provi 
"da Beef- cater = . 
Madam your th ther Covenant 
{ae in e Mr. rabell, y our Reſignat ion; 
nor, Sir Wi your Right You may draw ! 
your Fox if you dicaſe Sir, and make a Bear Garden 
bo on Le alle elſe : For here here it ee avail. 
De? 'd, ' Of 
bog Laugh ntet 1 leaky Hulk 
112 lie, as ſhe and che unde of ths Jew, 
Dad tether Means, no Remed to ſtop my 
no * 
Ruin ? Ungrateful Wretch ! doit — owe thy, 
Being, thy Subfilance to my Diughter s Fortune f 
Pe... 141 anſwer you when I have the reſt of it in wy 
Aua. But that you wouf*d not accept accept of 8 Reedy 
from my Hands ———-— 1 own 1 have not; del 
IF or elſe perhaps 


d adviſe — — 


Lady. O what? what? To ſave me and my Child 


from Ruin, from Want, 191 forgive all hates paſt ; 4 
ny Vil conſent to any Thing to come, to be deliver" 


trom this Tyranny. ,..-. 
Mia A Madam; but. that is yoo late, wy Reward. 
i; intercepted. Yeu have diſpos'd of her 2 whoouw | 


cou'd have made me a Compenſat ion for 
Ces ; —— But be it as it way. I am refolyd I 


4, you ſhall not be wrong'd in this Savage Mau- 
"bak How ! Dear Mr. Mirabell, can you be fo gegr. 


0 * 
= | 


e the i <A 
een dl. Haikeey I Il. break 


A. you- have my Neice yet, and 
Fortune ; 3 if you can bur fave me from this — 
minent Dunger. 


Ara, Will you? 1 take you e Word. 11 
r eee fer Cen, 10 9- 


nn 
Ay, ay, an bs 
2 Nuke, — 49 1252 


1 + Ss jo” 5 1 7 1 * 


is One, an 


© Enter Mrs. Fainall, Foible, «1d Miocing, - 


Mrs. Mar O muy Shame I theſe corrupt things are 


* * hit het to ex me. 
| | þ WW — uy A. 1 l Fain. 


[Mira an La) go te. h Fain, and Foib. 
[Pals Tf it mull all come Sur, why let em know ix. 

(tis but the Way of the Warid: That ſhall not unge me 

to gelegt e or aba te one Tittle of my Term, Ty 1 


will ini the more, 
—_ Yes en diadunn 4+ Ys rake- my Bible-outh 


” Mine. And To will I Mem. | 

Lady. O-Marweod, ; Marwood, art thou falle? my Felend 
deceive me? Hait thou been a wicked Accomplice with. 
that profligate Man ? 

Mrs. Mar. Have you ſo much Ingratitude and Injuſt- 
ice, to give Credit againſt your Friend, to the ——_ 
- ops of Io fuch mercenary Trulls? + 

Mine, Mercenary, Mem ? I ſcorn your Words. is 
true we found you and Mr. Fuinali in t he blue Gartet; 
by the ſame I you wore us to Secrefie upon A 
ſal inass Poems. 1 lercenary ? No, if we wow have 
been Mercenary, we ſhou*d have held our —_— 
You wou'd have brib*d us ſutticiently. . . 

Fain. Go, you are an Inſignificant thing 
Well what are-you the better tor this! Is this Mr. 
Miralell's Expedient 2: #1 be put off no long 
You thing thas was a Wite, Neal lmart for; i 1 


Will not leave thee wherewithall to hide thy Shame: 
wur Body ſhall be Naked as your Reputation, 


M4 


Nn. Ter «Sel le you, 2 —— 


1. O in — time LLC oboe] for — 0 
ther Offender and Penitent to appear, Madan. - 


e Wairwell.witho Sow of , * 


IEEE Iv 2-4 | 
Ro at 1 , you remember your 


Jear Sir | 8 1 yen 3 
d 2 —— Ju 
Wait. t hand Sir ti 
—.— F 
Fain, S*gea whar's this to mo? lui nor wait your 


Bees Perdlabe nen 


Pe How now ? N the matter? Whole Hands 
©11t F; 
; i Hey: day what nyo all like 
Players at the End of the AR? N 
_ » Mir, You may temember, Gentlemen, Lonce raguelle 
+0 your Hands 6 W inetles ro certain Parchaent. - 
= A ay Hand 1 remember — Petulant 
i 
kk You wrong nim, his Name is fairly written, as 
mall — — You do not remember, Gentlemen, 


an hs what W rr contuin'd. — 
— | 1 the = 


yoo * . i * oY py F n 1 y a p : 5 N a * 1 "_ * 
* * g 5 : 
. 8 rg > h 26 
« 2 _ 6 * F £3 _ 
. 
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; Not I. I wit, ene ang, +: | 
Ain. Yay well, now you tal Kb. 
your A Sir my Honour. _ 

52 

—2 My. * J, E is now Time that you ſhou'd 
know, that your Lady, „ white the was at het o DH 
—— „and before yau had by your Inſinuat ions wWheadl .d 
t of ne 6 of Se Fart 

e Sir! pretended ! 
ain. 1 ns 
Mira. Yes, Sir. I lay that this Lady while a Wi- 


— EDS oor and Tyr 1 . 
ger — e of Te 
From her oe kane” ws Fondnels of you 


= 25 Advice of Friends and of 
„ this Land, deliver this ſame'as _ 
to me in Inc n to the Uſes within men · 


tion-d. You may read i leale [Ho out 
TI] x — is 3 inſerts ow the 


* ma 
a. Ver l n, Sir. WB here 1 Damoation ? 
[Reads] 4 Deed ance of the whole fare rast of 


Af la fy warn — ſt 70 K 
Mira. Even ſo, Sir; — 


we of che the Wor 1,8 Sir 3 
of the "Widows of the World. this Derd 
| bak an elder Date than what you eve obrain'd 


i Lady. 
Tele Pertichous Fiend then thus 141 — 
[Offers to mat . Fain. 
Sir Will. Hold, Sir, now 


ou' may make Bear- 
Garden Flouriſh ft mewherectie, . Ac x: 


Si — 

| Fain, Mirabeil, you ſhall hear of this, u, be lure 
| „ Oat "(Ex 
q Ay is 


A | Mts. 


_ Confuſion! 


' The Wap of che Wink > 


_ Mrs. Fain. 3 you ſeem to ſtifle your Ran- 
: ive it Vest. 0 


Up 
£447. © Daughner, Davghter wi gan the ow 


Mrs. Fain. Thank Mr. Arakell, "ORIG 
9 WR 


dt hi to break th Matter to "Nephew 


= 
_ 


* a 


— I = nditead coking of te Matter, 
Imins like a Dog noe 
: Wall Er, Ab d. d with her all the r |] 
lia, Why dots not. the Man take we ? Word N 
hy ke ans ce 3 [Kiges ber 3 
Hand.) I would have you asoftenas I can, Well, 


Sir Vill. · Sbeurt tt hs tn : 
r Tos wa . = 


—ꝛ—̃ ̃ —n. ooings. hes. we ho ite 
not Lovers may have fome other Employment, betides 


looking on 

Miva, Win Heart, dear Willtali; | 
men 
-  #oib, O Sir, ſome that werd provided for Sir Row- 
tand's Entertainment areyet withan Call. {4 


Lay. As 1 am à Perſon 1 n ee Ae; 
— 1 * wa waſted my Spirits ſo to Day alteady, that 
Jam ready to fink under the Fatigue; and I caunot but 
have ſome Frars upon me yet, — Son Fu⁰j,ad ll 
purſue ſome deſperate Couric... - 

Mira. Madam, diſquiet not our ſelf on that Ac- 
gount:; to my Knowledge his Circumfſiances are fuch, 
E Faxce comply. Fer my part I ——— 

e all that in me lies to a Keunion In 
time, Madam, n e tere before Wat 
neſſes reſtore to ycu this Need of Truit ; it may be a 
Means, NM 5 together. 


2 ice Ir tf to TY, 
na is al in 
r each Ducemer to 


Nee Hou fe wn f. 15. kind, . * 12 


\ who mean 
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